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To the Honourable, 

S* JOHN ROBINSON 

Knight and Baronet, His Majefties 
lieutenant of the Tower ©f 

» * 

L O N D O N. 

lie many gpeat obliga- 
tions tphich your noble 
nefs hath from time to 
time laid upon me 9 do merit, a 
more ferious acknowledgement 
then this rude and tojifh ad- 
drefs can pretend to ; Tthpfe 

defign 



I 

V , 

The Epiftle 

defkp is only to beg pardon 
and protection , for that 1 be- 
ing [educed f& print the[e 
youthful vanities, hme thus 
. audacioufly [helterd them un- 
der* jtm cetehvmi 3S£om6.. I 

(hould not h#ve done it, but that 
I jpeB'lfnbTP thegreatnefsofyour 
foul, and the Kindnefs you 
have for me D are a [ufficient 

foeento k§?t* °ff an $ '9ffi?*ee 
thatk iGOfr commit agakft you i 
and I have confid&red alfo 9 that 
there areiout great thing? com- 
mitted to youreujlody; the Sol- 
diers 3 the Lyons ,, the' Guns; 
a%d ( Which & more powerful} 

the 



$ke Mbney; So that if any 
(hauld have \a»itch to fnarle 4£ 
me they will not dare to open 
their mouths 9 leajl they fhould 
be thought to bar\ at you ; 
In wbo/k r&e%m®& I defire to 
lift this Volunteer 9 being en- 
coura^d^y -this confederati- 
on; thit^ngether with thofe 
great and ferious Emblems 
and infiruments of Power, With 
which you are entrufled, the 
Apes , and Catamountains ,' 
and other properties of di- 
verfion, doe there find fafety 
and fubfiftence ; That thofe 
prfailedzes may extend to this 

Brat 


y , 


The Epiftle, &c .' 

Brat of mine 5 Tphkh » ho 
^ridiculous, u the ambiti- 
on cf 9 

■ • 

Your grateful Servant 


/ 


and great Honourer 


\ # 


Alex/Brome^ 
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To the leader, 

O the Colle&ion of thefe Pa* 
pcrs two accidents have con- 
curr'd > a la%ie difeafe y znd a 
long Vdcation: the one incli- 
ning me to do nothing elfe, and the other 
affording me nothing elfe to do. 

To their publication I might alledge 
feveral realbns ^ namely , gratification of 
Friends importunity , prevention of (pu- 
rious Impreffions But thefc are in 
Print aljeady in many grave Authors. 
with exa<5fc formulas to exprels the bafli- 
fulnete of the Author, and the badneis 
of the work, <rc. 

There are another fort of reafons, not\ 
cxprefs'd but impli'd ; • as, zn ambition to 
be in Print, to have a Face cut in Copper, 
with a Laurel about my head, a Motto 
and ferfes underneath , made by my felf 

(4) in 
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To the Reader. 


in my own commendation, and to be ac- 
compted a Wit, and call'd a Toet. 

But to (ay the truth, none of all thefe 
prevailed with me ; for I made few of 
my Friends acquainted with the defign; 
and thefe few told me, 1 fliould expole 
my (elf to the cenfurc of the new Gene* 
ration of Ju d g e - W i * s ; who, like 
Committeemen, or black-Witches in Poetry* 
are created only to doe mifchicf. Nor 
did I fear any illegitimate Imprefiton 
hereof, conceiving that no body would 
be at the charge of it. And to gratifie 
friends this way, wereinftcadof quitting 
old obligations, to create new. 
■ Now as to the honour of being in print, 
with its priviledges, 'tis much like being 
a Parliament-man ; thole that deferve it, 
need not court it, but will be (b, whe- 
ther they defire it or not ; thole that 
merit it not, may come in by purchsfe i 
fiich Jut hors )ikc Men that beget Daugh- 
ters^ muft give portions to be. rid of their 
iflue. Thefe 


To the Reader. 


Thefe reafons being laid afide, as de* 
fictent, it will be expected that I ftiould 
prcftnt you with better j but indeed I 
baVe them not about me - y and for that red- 
fen, I am bold to affirm, that I am not 
bound in ftri&ncfs, to give awy man a~ 
ny rw/«* for doing this. For why I made 
thefe rambles ^ I can give no other ao 
cotnpt then a poor man does, why he 
gets Children ; that is his pkafure, and this' 
mine. And as with him in his cafe, 'tis 
with me in mine * having brought our 
<Bratf into the World, 'tis our duty to 
provide for their prefervation. 

I dare not lay thefe Toems are godd, 
nor do I certainly know whether they 
be or not^for the WUs are not yet agreed 
of a fiandard : nor (hall f declare them 
bad', leaft others out of reipe& to me , 
fhould be of the lame opinion. 
: But this I affure you , chat 1 have been 
told to my face, that they are good, and 
was filch a fond foal to believe it ; elfe 
. J (<**) you 


To the ^Reader. 

you may be confident , they had ne're 
been expofed to view; for upon my 
credit, I have no ambition to be Uugbt 
at. And 'twere a great difingemity to of- 
fer that to my Friends which I my fclf 
fhould diflike. 

All that is terrible in this cafe, is, 
that the Author may be laught at, and 
the Stationer begger'd by the Books in- 
vendibility. It concerns him to look to 
the one, lam provided againft the o- 
ther. For 'tis as unkind and unmanly to 
abuie me for being a bad fWf, as it is to 
rail at a V?>arf for being little and 
weak: it being my -defire to be as good as 
any that can jeer me } and if I come fhort 
by the Head> who can help it ? yet I de* 
fire to be thus far ingenuous , to let the 
World know, though they may eftecm 
or caH me a Poet, by this they may fee I 
am none, or at leaft (o mean a one, that 
'twere better I were none. 
. To beg acceptanceof this, upon the 

old 


/ 




Jo the (Reader' 


old promile of never -Writing more , 
were to make the publi filing this a wil- 
fill Jin, which I (han't commit. And 
though at present I refblve again ft i«- 
cttmbring my thoughts whith fuch un- 
profitable meditations,* yet Iwillne're 
abjure them ; being no more able to 
perform vowes never to Write again, 
then Wi4oTt>s theirs never to Marry a- 
gain. 

And now, being taught by cuftome, 
to beg fbmething of the %eader,it ihall 
be this > that in reading and judging thefe 
Toems, he will corifider his own frailty, 
and fallibility • and read with the fame 
temper and apprehenfion, as if him (elf had 
Written, and 1 were to judge : and if he 
cannot find matter here to pleale him- 
(elf and love me, let him pitty my dila- 
ftrous fate, that threw me into this fad 
diftemper of rythming. 

But as to the men of a fever er brow < 
who may be (candaliz'd at this free way 

O i) of 


To tfo fyader. 


of writing, 1 defire them to conceive 
thofe Odes which may feem wild and 
(xtravagdnt, not' to be J^ij of my own 
mind, but Characters of divers humours 
ice out in their own perfons. And what 
reflected on the Tunes, to be but exprtj* 
Jions of what was thought and de/tgned 
by the perfons reprefented j there being 
no fafe way to reprove Vtfts then racing 
among us, but to lafh them fmilingfy. 

Perhaps it may be expected I fliould 
have interlarded this addrefs with ends 
of Latine, to declare my felf a Schoilar. 
Buttheceafon why 1 do not, is, becaufe 
by this late happy change I fhall have 
occafion to employ that little Laftne I 
have to a better ufe, and make it more 
advantageous co me. 

Fare1t>el. 
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To his honoured Friend Mr. Alex. 1 
Bromb ,pp the publiihing his Poms. 

SIR, 

YOur ingenuous Book^you were pie a fed to trufi with 
me* had before thu time come to your hands, had 
I either fooner known of your return to London, or found 
an hand f me opportunity of conveying it thither with 
fyfety. Though your modefiy upleafed to invite Cen- 
fure, I find it is more then your great felicity in thu way 
of Poetry san he liable u : Nor fbould I have thought! 
thofe tVvo or three flight Animadverjions here inclofed, 
to have been worth the mentioning,were it not that! would 
have you believe I ufe fuch freedom withyou } as to have 
dene more if /had found occasion: though I doubt not 
hut you have or will communicate thefe Papers tofome 0- 
ther ft tends of more refined judgment then I can pretend 
to. This I am fure, that bypublijking of them you will 
oblige, not only all Men, lutfome of the Qods ; especially 
your name fake Bacchus {called atfo Bromius) whofe 
worth your wit hathfo much advanced, that, though Ex* 
cife fkould ceaff % we fkould in pure confeiencetmnk^wt 
could not pur chafe him at two dear a rate* Cupid him* 
felfy who hath hitherto exercifed chief dominion in Poetry % 
now vails Bonnet to him • were it not, thatpwhilfi joufo 
handfmely magmfie the power of Wine 9 your Readers art 
forced to fall in Love with your Mufciand,amongftthem y 
none more tffetlionately, then 

SIR, 

Your ncoft obliged hum- 
ble Servant 


—■■fr»tl 


On my Friend 

Mr. Alexander Brome. 

WHen a Republic^ l*°f*s in the Field 
A Captain, who, while fi diving, was their fhield; 
Or when, cut off by Age, within their walls 
fame prudent Senator, fom$ good Patriot fat b; 
7h* widdovfd State her mourning then puts on, 
As all her Counfels% and Defence were gone, 
i/fnd weeps, 4nd mourns, as (he ferefawfae mufi 
Be fubjeH to the ftrfi Invaders Lnfi, 
Vefpifing aH her ef-fpring that remain, 
That Citizen dead* and that old Souldierflain: 
But to advance their Thames, no toft is fpardj 
Medals are eaft, and Obeliffnes are rear % d; 
The Marble Quarry ie torn up, the Mine 
Is fearch't, and roVd to make their Triumphs (bine. 
But the neglel&ed Poet when he dies, 
Or with obfcure , or with no ObfequUs 
Is layd afide ; and though by living Verfe, 
Strew* d on this Httotand that Stltef nan \ Hearfe 
His Pen graves Charafters, by which they live 
A longer life, than Ttrafs or Marble give j 
Xet has this generous Poet no returne, 
J^oneto weep ore his Vrne, nayfcarceanVrne. 
O undijcerning World! the Sonldiers brave 
Either for what be wants, or thirfis to have, 
His breaft oppofing againfifircy and flame 
Either for Riches, or a glorious name : 
Reward, and honour make the Souldiers trade, 
And if he ^either win, the mans well payd. 

J \ , The 
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The State fm*n % on the pther fide y t^rpahs 9 \ ; 
Tofmooth thatWarr to Peace y and 'WQ his brm$% 
Or to appeafe an Bnemy^or make 
Such Friends, at may at need make good the fiake % 
Nor is his reverend care, when all is done $ 
Afore for his Qountreys fafety 9 than his own • 
And that which mak^s his Cities freedom dear* 
Is that hlmfelft and his inhabit there. */ 
Whereas the Poet by more generom wayes, * 

D {tributes boughs of Oake> and (hoots of Sayes. \ 
Af cording to due merit) nor does take, N 
Thought of Reward y but all for VerMiplkl* . - 
It were in Vain to write on other fc ore > 
The Poet knows his lot is to be Poor: 
For whatjoers well Done> well Writ y well Said* +\'J 
The BaTsd is ever the lafi man tha? spay d; 
The wsry World has wifely taken time f 
Till the Greel^ Kalends do account for Rhythm. 
Nor do I here intend the Gold thafs hurfd 
Like flaming brands thorough th$ peaceful world. 
To make whole Kingdoms into Faftion fplit f 
Should be fupposd the recompence of wit : 
The Pat ] corns that fordid feed of Earth f 
The World's alluring, but unhappy birth. 
esfX he defireS) all that he would demand* 
Is only that [ fime amicable hjnd 9 
Would, but irriguate his fading bay?s 
With bue, and only with deferved <praife; 
T*t even this fo mode ft a recfuefi* 
The Age denies. Alafs ! what interefij 
Has verm upon Forth > tyhen Brome qould dye* 
And be lamented with no Elegie f 
No friendly hand t'enforme the Paffenger*, • 
That gentle Brom^ihe Mufes joy % lies here. 
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^^■•^ * ^ ^ warn NMffH 

C-flibrf &*</ »of needed t$ hove been exprefst y 

Him f elf has made provifion for the reft. 

hrhilft Pindar's B ayes grows green amongft the dead, 

Whttft Horace, or Anacreon are read, 

tMy Brome [kaU live^ and Travellers that soma 

, From diftant fhefres^ tranfport his Verfes home. 
Nor needs he other jb an lots own great Tfyme, 
7* recommend him to immortal Fame ; 
His merits luftre of it felf will doo\ 
Shine to the Pole % s and put th&fe fparlejets out. 

And yet we had our gratitude exprefs't, 
T*have gipen our TtftimonieSj at the leaft* 
.Of hit great worth > and publifh't our efieem^ 
That we all lovd y and aB lamented him : 
Brnt men were ftrook^ at his untimdy Fate, 
Which makes ess pay our Funral tears thus late. 
And) as a tender C^f other whence hears> 

, Her only Childe is loft % lets fall no teah y 
But at the horrour of the fir ft fad fonnd y 
FaBs^as if ftrooJ^with Thunder in a fmuid t 
Till by the help of unkind remedies, 
7* safe her foul y fhe opes her weeping eyes ; 
So wit orecomey and caft into atrat}cc^ 
At this fo unexpected a mifcbance y 
Muft through that night of grief \ and horror breaks > 
Before it could get article to fpeak^ 


And this defer? - d thefe honours to his Tomb.. 
Thefrt little griefs that fpea( , deep forroafs 


durn!>. 


Charles Cotton. 
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On the Death of Mr*. Alexander Brome, ; 
who dyed the 30** of June> 1666. 

zirdon {dear Saint!) If (thgughfo Ute)I mc#rn 9 
tsfnd drdp fome Tears ore thy negletted Urne • 
For my fad Mufe too long hath waiting been 
Tope fome folemn y but yet pompom Scene. 
Where thofe great wits {which thy Companions were 9 
Might Ukf themfelves Mourning for thee appear % 
Jn Elegies worthy themfelves and thee. 
A noble Task for them 9 too great for Me. 
I thought e 9 re this t'havefeen whole Volumes writ, 
Infuch aflyle as might become thy wit y 
Acquainting thf dull world) not what thou #ert % 
How much thou hadfi Improvd Poetic^ Art ; 
For that thy works (beyond Amendment) fa** 
Ages to come, as well as he y will know 
By them thy Lofty y yet familiar fir ain y 
So highly karned y yet fo humbly plain ; 
But how much thou wert by the Mufes f lov*d y 
How much thy Death their wits and pafftons m$vd % 
That .unborn *Poets might in times to come y 
See how belovd* and how bewaifd was Brome* 

But finding none of thefe that could to do 
Thofe friendly Rites to theefo jufily due 
My Mufe impatient grows by their delay y 
i/tnd Can % tbut mufi thus her lafi duty pay. 
Which as fhe can, not would \>fhc mufi exprefs T* 
^Adores thy Tomb y bnt cant adorn thy Htarfel 

Rich. Newcourt* 


» 


i.. 


HOi, lonv bad Poetry * captive Men 
. To fuck at bafely made 
Their Jaylor-fhip a Trade , ■ 
That Lw'dher with acautimfecrtcy, 

Through myfterims vails 
Of dark. Allegory* 
Ani moft prodigious tales ? , 

(Which for the Layetj to disbelieve »**Jsn,) 
Tib thou Defender of the Faith cam ft tn* 

i. 
The knots, that theyfo cunningly had tyde 

With fuperftititus Charms ; 
Like Alexander thou cant ft to dtvtde 

IfnothyArtyhyArmes'. 
, In vain opposed the Legions of the Dead t 

The Roman Veterans , 
AlasUhey long had been m'tjled, , 
, Through politick. Tradition; 
7{on>, as their '&«ds,amaz?d they fled, 
And left their r idling Fanes 
At the true Prophets mijfton. 

3- 
Thtu f reedy to thee, (as if to one 
. Who had unty'de her Virgin Zone i) 
She mtft afeBionately came, 
Shtv'i thee her pureft' excehnce 
Wat not confind to words,- lut fence j •» 
Audjtbatfo naturally free, 
As was the worlds firft Infancy, 


/ 
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When (he was thought a Deity, 

Thfiugh now, (he and her Art had loft a name* 

Her R#'es e^aUlythou doft imitate 

In every thing thou doft exprefs ; 

whether than 'piottfly doft celebrate t > 

7 he Birth or Martyrdom of Kings* 

Orfkew'ft infubtlt turns of State, 

Theftrange Viciffitude of things , x . . 

How is it done without affeftednefs ? 

Thou labour 9 ft for nofar-fetch*t Metaphors, 

Nor does thy judgment ftray, 
After Phantaftick Meteors* 

Made to mif guide, the wdy • 
But by a certain* calculation kfom \. 

Wits ioweft Ebbs *nd kigheft flows* 

Anacreon be thy Judge whofe hats Divine p 

lh%H doft not ftarve but feed, . 
And as infpird with his own mnt ! 

Aptly igwftfuH when is netd , 

Horace, A-poIPs trueft Son 

Shall vouch his Odes as fweetly run, 
As if they had been mtde all, at BlandnfiunW 

Thou never mdet ft his (hortnrjfes obfeure 

7S(or cool 9 ft the rigor of his Ire, 
But let* ft his Satyrs fly with their o*n flame and fire : 
For which thy name fhall asMtcxrm's indure. 

Locretius (hould have mtnefs'd to, hew he 
Admir'd his Father Epicures' Philofophy. 
Explaindby thy new Organum of Poetry 1 

But Jealous Heavn did grutch 
Th* ungrateful Earth fkould know too much ; . 


Lea 
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JLeafi being fo by thee difplaid. 

Men might new Gods and other worlds have madd 

60 
Aids I WbyfiMy do/pret;nd> s 

Thus to defer the the Hiftory 

That's better annalizfd by thee. • 
And frail outdare Eternity ; to dif commend 

Tny Bool^ now ( C*far /%) thou rt gone 

Into a Con/tellatUn j 

LlkeCxkrs Jbatt be. ever read, 

Till Earth and Seas gives top their Dea<1 * 
Thy name j like his (haU worfhi/dbei {although 

Thou hadji no Brum* here below.) 

eAbfolute Prince, thou ktept'ft competitors in Aw, 

In time of War> by Wit % in "Peace, by Law. 


4- 


%Th. Jun. 
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To the Ingenious Author Mi\ A. Br erne. 

Raife U the (bade of Vertue> and ne re fell 
Into contempt till UWen ci as' d to deweS. 
*Twas profit fiojfd the world/Till then (we k*ow it>) 
./ TheUfotttftroohJaylesuntothcVotti 

Kings Envyed them their b^yes ; for though the Cr^wi 

* '. Had more if iuftr?, it had hfs renown* 

Then be tho»(Btqmt) my Sub\f A; Thou whofe mind 
Large as the bounds 0/ Nature* hath Cftlcin'd 
Things high and low, and drawn conceptions thence % 
Which Adamfcarfely k*eiw Ms Innocence^ 
T\ adorn thy fty \t % and feed Poeticl^fire^ 
And make thy high*fiqwn Raptures to fly higher : 
What can he thought er [aid to fet thee forth f 
Or what Embel liflunent can guild thy worth ? 
. Cjre«_« Merits (likegood Claret) need no fign 
(Who. ere proclaimed that the Sun did [hint t) 

>> *Tis eafie to begin, and hard ti fend ; 

When but tofpeakjhy Name, is to commend. 

But leave 1 thee the Fountain ; for the ftreatn{ . 
Thy Boo^y ie now pty more precsiliarTheam 9 
The Scene of Wine and Women. Thy [mart peri 
Refines our Loves, and liquors ore agen, 
And teaches us new leffbns. Shall I whine 
To a coy Miftrefs, / wear, and lye, and pine, 
&4nd dye> and live again* and change more (hopes j 
Then Proteus did y or four and forty Ape** 
To win my lofs ef Lil?erty , when fj 
Enthrond by fancjf in true Soveraignty, 
Can out of nothing* whenfoere If leapt ^ 
Create a million of fuch Miflrefles ? 
And write a Sonnet t to my Aiery^/he f 
Orfieal a better Sonnet (Br ome) from Thee ? 
No y 7^p y for know tmy loves be ft bill ofDyet 
Jsfirft free thoughts, the next id to be quiet* 
*♦ K Hence 


r 


- Hence top Til quit the Taverns, for J find 
No Wine is like the hj eftar of the CMind. 
Conceit £4 ^orrf Cellar; Here we may 
Drinks without fin, and fpend without Decay* 
And frolic/^ and be merry ; Or elfe we 
May read thy Book, , and tipple Poetry ; . ^ 

And fing the praifes of the nobler Vine, ' ■ j 

-*#*/ yW 4 A**/f» to the great God of Wine, 
This, Thuy is pleafure, and cheap tooy that's better , 
For k^ow the Mufe at apt to be a debtor* 

AS this we learn from thee ; go on, and be * 
A miracle in future Hi ft ark. 
Thou (hew* ft us mirth, and nobler wayes to woe ; 
And Vindicate ft thy profeflion too. 
If Law.W Bullnefs can produce fuch ftrains, 
. Wet I owe no Wit to leifure, but to Brains. 

W. Pa u lee E medio Teraplo. 

9 . * 

To the Ingenious Author Mr. A. B. 

HOW ! how ! wha t Miracles in frint f 
A Poem with the Politicks int ? 
*1 is.ftrange, lut IwiU not rehear ft 
All tire Probatums of thy verfe. 
This only ; when the TSfy/V and Bum 
Had frighted all our mi f tries dumb, 
When farce hag-rid our hand and Seat, 

\Had made laws truths Antipodes; 
When Treafon, (/% the bloud) was found 
To circnUte aU England round • 
Thcu ( Brome) to cure the Kingdoms wrong 
Did ft hatch new loyalty with *fong. 
Mu/tcl^(as once Saul's eld? ft J)evil) 
Fetter d Rebellious rampant evil ; 
Rhime eft- times over-reaches reafon ; 
A verfe will counter- charm 4 Treafo~. : 

Had 
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Had Crdmwel learri > the grace to Jing % 
H 9 had fled to Heaven for his King. f 

Rob, Napier E medio Templd.' i 

To my ingenious Friend Mr. Brome* on bis various 
and excellent Podms ; An humble Eglog. Writ* 
ten tie 29 . of May, i66o, 

Oamaa and Dorus* 

Daman. 

HAH happy day / Dorus Jit down ; 
Now let no fgh y tier let a frown 
Lodge near thy hearty or on thy trow. 
The Kjng ! the Kings return d ! and now 
Let's banifh all fad, thoughts and fing 

We have our Laws, and have our King, 

Dortts. 
% Tis frue y and I would Jing y hut oh ! 
Thefe wars have funk^ my Heart fo 'lihv 
'TwiBnot be taisd. ' • 

Daman. 
What not this day? 
Why 'tis the twenty ninth of May : 
Let Rebels ffjrits finl^x let thefe 
Th#t like the Goths and Vandals rtft 
To mine families y and brin£ ' * 

2ntempt upon our Church, our King, 
wd att that's dear to ui % be fad; 
But be not thou^ let m be glad* 
AndZVw, to invite thee, toofcy 
Here's a Collection in this Boole, 
Of all thofc chearfiil Songs, that we 
Have fang fo oft and and merif i e 
As we have mafch'd to fight the caufe 
Of Gods Anointed , and our Laws : 
Such Songs as make not the leaft ods 
Betwixt lis mortals and the Gods ^ 
X- ' » 2 Such 


Such fongs as Virgins need not fear 

To (log* or a grave Matron hear. 

Here's love drcft 0*4*, and r£*^, and £*y 

As£rfwfe«Mi&{be month of J/*?; ] 

Here's harmony, and Wfc, and Art* 

To raife thy thoughts, and chcar thy & 4rf . 

Written hy whom ? 

Daman* 
A friend of mine* 
And one that's worthy ro be chine : 
A Civil fwain> that know his time* 
For bufinefs , and chat done makes Rhymes r 
But not till then r my Friends a mart 
Lov'd by the Mutes; dear to Pan : 
He bfeft him with a chearful heart : 
And they with this fharp wit and Art* 
Which he fq tempers, as no Swdin y 
That's loyal, does or fhoiild complain. 

Tterw. 

I woud fain fee him: ' 

baman. 

Go with me 
Dorus, to yonder broad Beech-tree, 
Ther$ we (hall meet him and Phillis r 
Perrigor, and Amaryllis, 
Tityrus, and his dear Clora, 
Tom and Will, and their Pallor* : 
There we* I dance , (hake bands anifing, 
We have our Laws, 

Godhlefs the King. Iz. Walton. 
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To my worthy Friend Mr. A. Bromc. 

(wade, 

Ine ne*re to run mere clear through quill was 

Then through thine U the fraife pfit conm/d • 

And 


And as by XeUXiV popes fo painted were, 
That eve* Hrdsto fecj^ at them drew near ; 
So, who thy lively Poems fee, will tiring 
That as they ttad if Grafts the juice, they drink^: 
Thou iofi not treat *u withjhort Epigrams, 
Likg Ufurtr* ghflfes, only holding drams ; ' 
But in thy Songs thy wit is copious found, 
As Wme in Gondur ts when a King is crom'd. 
There firength of fancy, to it fweetnefsjoynes, 
ttnmixt with water, norfinmd with fir ong lines; 
Tf)e lover who in many a frofly night, 
Did Serenade, his Mifirefs out of fight, 
And to his Gitthar-fongs maft doleful howl 
In confort *ith the Bell- man and the O #1, 
Hm takes hit Brimmer off, and to her pes, 
Singing thy Khymts,andfiraightlhe is his prte. 
She doth no more her Red - rtos'd lover f corn, 
But fairer thinks than llufkes of the morn } 
And would have Hymens torches lightedfo 
Byth 9 nofe, that's a Linck-boy compar % d by thee. 
He tells her no part of a woman ought 
Vuto Starry Sun, Glofees, Rofes liks *' thought ; 
But that thofe names whkhraife fo high a fride, 
Are but to Twerns fit to be apply d. 

ACoMtreyParfoni'tVRnmpsreigndidwie/ 
His auditory Honeftly to do, 

And wear brave foufe, which he enforcd by thofe 
Thy tongs only reform d by Aimtoprofe, 
fvhich he had heard at market over night : 
Thus do thy fancies profit and delight. 
Carry the cm ft then for this man is black, 
That be may haVefrom Vintners Tithes ofSad^i 
therein he will noUrave fo much, as did 
The Levire who feme of Ms Parijh bid • 
That faiN to Greeh-Iand that they fiould not fail 
Tbencftf their ptey to bring him the tenth Whale. 
' % 3 But 


But to reward him higher , let him get 
Tithes of thy Mufe, and fo be out' ofs debt* 
And now me thinks, while thou abroad deft fheip 
Thy felf in print, to the Worlds open view* 
From all that wear brave fouls no voice doth ftir y 
But welcome Sir, y' are kindly welcome Sir. 
Tet if the envious at fhee do repine, 
They fhaibebut /% Eli$s drown d in thy Wine. 

C.W. 

To his dear friend Mr. A. Brome> upon the pub- 
lishing his Poems. 

Mr k}nd Affeftions -pill fbew forth thy wit,. 
sAlthougb't h by ajimfle pppolkc ; 
For thou preventeft ^Ingenuous Prvnts, 
Ingr offing all the wit within thy Poems ; 
But yet there's fomething left for me to do, 
Which would be folly if performed by you : 
And thafs to praife both thee* and them, wheife glory 
Shall reign with thy loyal Congratulatory 
And daring Speech, made in Cloch workers- Hall > 
Which overcame -, and made the General, 
Who maty Hi \aU, by making all his men, 
Rank as theymre, to Iring our Kings agen f 
By being fubjcEt to our Lawful Prince, 
Whefe damned Exife, made us Slaves ereftn^e: 
And fo confindthy fancy, that thy Fame 
(7 ill his return wot) kept without a Name. 
Though thou haft been LibeUi(h all thefe times, 
Againft the changing Powers ; yet fome Crimes 
Thou didft conceal, which did thy prudence fhew y 
To keep their, vices for thtir overthrow ; 
Rtfervingftill fomeftrength as a redoubt , 
Fearing the Rumpifh rear might face about ; 
And made our Kings At h &o, and of right 

In Charles the Second juftlj to unite ; 

&ho 


Who foon inlarg'd thy Mufe, which free, 
Hath bound tu to our Laws fur liberty : 
To whom I do fulfcribe r (fince our Commander^ 
In nam's as good as is Great Alexander). 

Cha. Steyning^ 


To his Ingenious Friend Mr. A. 5. upon his moflr 

excellent Poems. 

IT^otir late Chaos, when the giddy worfd 
Was to tti Aby fle of cur/d Rebellion hmU : 
And its difiempe/d Pilots did advance 
Toothing but dull and fordid Ignorance ; 
Wkento be either learn'd, or witty , gave 
Occafion to make this or t 9 other flave : 

Then Atlas- like thou didfithat world fafiain, 
Defiind to thrive by thy Poetick-brain. 

Divinity we there faw ftifled, and 
The Law was enlypraftis'd under-hand : 
The Glory of our School tclipsd • afhade^ 
No Life,' nor Jieauty gave; but Horrour had 
All Modes and Methods Ravi(h 9 dfrom ourtye t 
To cancel T^ame of King and Loyalty • 
For each of which ^ thou mad 9 fi.a fit fupply, 
*As fame inftrutt their Boyes by Poefie. 

H& Millions mare had driven with that fire am > 
Had not thy fenfe and light diverted them* 
Thofe who droop f d in defpair, had drop'd away, 
£*$ Thy Prophetick Numbers made them fray; . 
And did re- animate their fpirits here , 
Foretelling them their Sun would once appear. 

Mofi of the younger Fry, that never faw 
A Crown or Goipel fiokrifh with the Law, 
Had been deprav'd in foul , but that the Starrc 
(Thy Lines put forth) directed how and where 
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They ought to worfhty fo they were kept free 
From the Times guilt, others Apoitacie. 

The puifne law-wrights to mayfpare to locl^ 
On this grave Sirs Reports, or t' others *Book. 
Forwhat's AmUenuqiit J lut(atwill)fromtheej 
cMay freight their Skuls with Law*/ Epitomfe : 
And henceforth we {kail have them ceaft to Bxwl 
Cook upon Littleton; hut Brome on all 

The Brethren of the Crowd throughout the Tow» y 
Who loft their time to hpp\ ^ere tut of Tune 
More than their Inftrufssents \ ds if their Arts 
Were meerly but to play, not pliy their part*, 
Tillfurnijh'd with a Song or two from you ; 
Then they grew proud upon >, and wealthy too ; 
Nor wait ill husbandry \ $r either s wrongs 
To give, or gti their money for a Song; 

We find in every Science, Art, or Trade % 
Ambition fomt Competitors has made ; 

TBut here THOU art particular, and like, 
Tor Poefie, as Painting was Vandyke. 

Such reputation haft thou gain 4, that whm$ 
A piec$ of Wit, has byfome other Men 
Been richly eloatV^ andfpoleen ; Hear their {loom s, 

Upon our lives, ' TU Alexander Bromev. 

jPfffjl ~ % I . I I "' \ I ' 

• As Pi fturis ly their foyles feem letter dreft; 
I can but le, Thy Blackamore at Be ft. . 

Valentine Oidis. 

' ' ' ■ ' ' ' ■■*■>! m i i ■ ■ f, 

JFor his much honoured Friend Mr. A. Brome. 

Hono&tfcd S?r, 

YOur ingenious Letter which came to my hands 
long after its dotted fooncr received an Anfwer, 
*f m }fr'i*:*i*b(tritt, tndmany hydrations between 
1 % " Wii- 


Willingnefs and Inability toferveyou , had not caufel 

tftu refpite. And now let me tell you my opinion ; that, 

though Elogies upon Authors are at no time neccflary, 

yet lthink^them never more fuperfluous , than when 

Verfes are commended with more Verfes; which if 

thty he better, difparage their Friend • if work Them- 

ftlves. #> know it is againfl a Rule of Art to lay 

Metal upon Metal, and that Cook who befprinkles the 

. borders of his dift? with the fame meat which it contains \ 

will be thought rather to dawb than garniih it. I am, 

fure it will be fo here, with your curious entertainment* 

unto which the Reader mufl needs come with fuch an 

eager Appetite, at to reproach, or at leafi negleS^ all 

ihatfiands in his way. And J\jhould much wonder why 

you would be fuch a Mezentius to your fel fas to bind my 

dead Mufe to your own living one • but that I fufpofe^ 

being fecure of immortality ,you are proof againfl all 

contagion. Had you laid this command upon me, when 

you favoured me with the ptrufal of your Book , thofe 

brisl^ and frolicl^ airs might Have fo volatilifc'd my 

thoughts, that it had been as eafiefor me to Write, as 

fir the bepfls to dance when they beard Orpheus/ 

Harp. But now you bid me be warm, when you have 

longflnce withdrawn the fire : and call me to a worl^ unto 

which my pen is fo much aftranger, that it is now many 

years fincel made a verfein EngJifh, Believe it Sir+ 

'tis tome ds great a Metaraorphofis, as when a City 

was turnd into a Bird, on a fudden, to lay by all tha^t it 

folid andfevere, and foar doft in the airy wayes of Fan-* 

cy , led only by the tinkling of Rhymes , as Bees by the 

nayfe of a Cand leftick : oAt prefent, I am fure, while fi 

bufinefs is much upon me, I am charm d againfl fuch 

tranfmut aliens. You that are a wonder your felf in 

this 1$nd, would be kfsfo, if any mn ttktym J that cm 

reconcile Poetry 3W>AWeftminfter- Hal %where nothing 

of a flne f pinning (not fovnuch as Cobwebs, they fay) 


can 


GOtthave a place: that can fw allow down the ran^ 

phrafesijfwwc.Z'4)*, liksfo many heads 0/ Garlick, next 
your heart in a morning ; and before night breath forth 
foft and Jovial axrsyfurpaffing the mrft captivated vota- 
ries of Love or Wine : thefe are tofs*d about like the 
S&yikjpt&pheticl^ leaves , and at length you find them 
crowning every Feaft, and dancing on the lips of every 
Lady. But for mine own part , if perhaps J have leen 
found of late amongfl our Academical Vtrfifyers* it 
was^mt as Cleaveland\r Presbyterian danced , only 

* -i&pbedience to the Ordinance. For you muff 

fyow, . tbatT^o flors appear in Pcrfc^ as old men feme- 
times have dons in a Morr is> not fo much for ofientation 
of Ability*! as for uncouthnefs of the fights and to (hew 
bow ready they are to be taught at for his Majefties fer- 
vice. \And I could ull fome who would cenfure me for 
levity ,\heuld they fee me play the Poet in fuch good corn- 
pan j as yours j whoytt call upon me to do the fame here 9 
where I am U beduUly my place. In (hort Sir y if it 
be neceffary that fuch a Champion as you fhould not 
come forth into the field without your Xiwzt^ I heartily 
wifh I were able to ferve you in that condition ; How- 
ever , give me leave I pray you to remain in downright 
Profe 

Sir, 

Your affured Friend and molt 


humble Servant> 


X.B. 
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P O EMS. 



Song I. Plain Dealing, 

i. 
TM.M, welly 'tis true, 

I am now fai'n in Love, 
And 'tis with You: 
A nd now 1 plainly fee, 
While yo\i*rc,entfrrond by me above, 
You all your arts and pow'rs improve 
To Tyrant over me ; 
And make my flames th* Incentives of your Seem, 
While you rejoyce>andfe*ft your Eyes CO fee me thus 

2. .(forlorn. 

But yet be wife, 
And don't believe, that I 

Did think your Eyes 
More bright than Stars can be ; 
Or that your Face Angels ouj-V^s 
In rheir CceUJtial Liveries 
*Twas all but Poctrie. 
I could have faid as much by aay Sfoj (by «* J 
You are not I e Meats of your felf y but are made fo 

Though we like Fools, 
Fathom the Earth and Sfo> 

And drein the Sciools . „. 

For names t'exprefi jm by : 
- Out- rant the lowd'd Hyperboles 
To dub the Stints, and Deities^ 
By Cnpifs Heraldry : 

Wc 
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We know you're Flefaand Bhud as well as Men* 
An J when we will can mert*lix* , Jnd fcake y6u ft) 

(ageiu 

4- 
Yet t fiuce my /** 

Has drawn die co this Sin, 
WhichldidJkifc; 

I'll not my labour lofc : 
Bur will kvt oa> as I begin, 
To th* purple, now my band is in^ 

^Spite of chdfe Arts you ufe ; 

And fet you know, the World is not fo bare, 
there's Things enough to love, befides fuch T$ye$ as 

(Ladies are. 

5- 

Til love govt Wine ; 

I'll love my £m£ and Mufc, 

Nay all the Nine ; 
Til Love my mi Friend ; 
1*11 Love my #br/* ; and, could I chufe] 
One, that would not my Love abufe, 
To her thy Heart Ihould bend* 
Til love all thofe, that /**gA,and thofe,thaty% ; 
1*11 love my CwntrQy Prince, and Laws; and thofe, 

(chat love the King. 

/ 

Song If* The Indifftrtnt, 

' I. 

MIftake me ftdt, I am *i° c of that mind 
Tobacfcalla^^^; 
Nor can you f6 thy patience vex ; 

To make my Ataje blafpheffle your fex, 
Nor with my Satyrs ^ iee y CBi j 

Though 
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Though i\frx$ are fomg in y <?ur fre&-&4*< , k . 
Some things in you, whq *re C<w4id*tc, 
That he who */, or /ow himfelf, mud hate ; 
Yet TJ1 not therefore yBgto you ; 
For I'm a Schifmatkk m tovp, . 

And what makes wo/? abhorr it, 
In me does more tffcftion fnove* 
And I fa* the better ft>r k. v t - - 

a. -. • " j .; 

I vow, I am fofar from loving wot* 
That I l$vt every on* ; 
IS fair Imuft, if |rm#Ae be, 
She's fa*/?, add for Sjmpstby y 

'Caufe we're slike, I love her ; 
If Ull-> (he's prefer ; and if )2w#, 
She's hnmblty and I Iqv* her for't : 
S mall's pretty, /** is pleaftpr, every fori 

Some graceful £0^difcoven 
\i young, ■ ihe's pliant to thp fpprt ; 

And if her tdfige carjpy 
Gray ham and wrinkla> y« f 11 CQUr^ 

And fo turn Antiquary, 

J. 
Be her hair red> be her liptj^vp 0* #4* 

Or any other Aw, 
Or has flie but the r*fa of a «/<, 
Or but eje-fo*kets 7 I'll love thpfe ; 

Though fcaits, notify^ does *fa£# her, 
Though from her lungs, the f cent that CQOie* 
Does ^(w/- her tofl& out oftuzrgums ; 
HI count all thefe for high £m*w*y, 

Nor will I therefore la4h hfr. 
There are no rultsiot beauty, but 

Tift as our fancies make it : 
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Be you but ktnd> I'll think you /wry 
And all for truth fliall tatkeif* 


ir 'm 


Son 6. III. 7he Refill. 

% * 

9 

I. 

TEH me not of a face that's fair, 
Nor 7i/> and cheeky that's *W, 
Nor of the trefes of her hair\ 

Nor cw/; in order laid ; • 

Nor of a rare feraphicl^ voice, 

That like an Angel fmgs ; 
Though if I were to take my choke, 

I would have all thefe things : 
Burif thou wift have me Jove 

And ft muft be* ihe, 
The only argument can move 

Is, that fl*e will Kxve me* 

The glories of your Ladiis be 

But UHeUphm of things ; 
And but refemble what we fee 

Each common objeS brings. 
Rofes out-red their lifs and cheeks* 

Lillies their vphittntfsfaxn : 
What fool is he that (hadtws feeks 

And may the f*b fiance ga in > . ■ 
Then if thou'lt have me love a Lap 

1 Let it be one that's kind, 
Elfe I'm afcrvant to the glaft 

That's with Canary lind. 


Song; 
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S o n o IV. The W*ry mer. 

T. 

TJAith,'youVemiftaken, Ytt not love 
IT That face tbac frown on me, 
Though ic be handfom, *t fhall not move 
My center d fouhhat** far above 

The magicl^ of a paint, 
That on a Devil writes & Saint: 
I hate your ^PiBure $ and Imagery. 
Tin no love- Sinon, cor will tamely toow 
Lie [wailed in the trenches of your brow. 

Though you are mtty> what care I ? 
. My danger is the more ; 
Kay ihould you boaft of honefty. 
Woman gives all thofe names the Lie : • ' 

In all you hardly can 
Write after that fair copy, M*n ; 
And dMle in the fteps we've gone before. 
We you admire, as we do Parets all 
Not fpeakingwell, but chat they y>*rf^ at alf*' 

?. 
That 2>/} mine arms defire t*enfotd, 

Born in the golden age, f ; 

Guarded with Angels^ but of Gold, 
She that's in fuch a Jhowre enroll'd 

May tempt a Jove to te 
GuHty of Loves Idolatry^ 
And make a pleafure of an Hermitage • 
Thotfgh their teeth are notjtf their necks wear Pearly 
A Kitchin-mnch is Gonfort for an £*r£ 

4..'7/Sr 
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*Tis money m*kes the man, you wy» 
*T ihall make the Woman too ; 
When both are clad in like aray 
December rivals youthful May : 

This rules the World, and t&V 
PerftStio* of both Sexes is * 
This Efar* made a Goddefs,fo 'twill you : 
This makes us la*gh> this makes us drink*ndfing } 
This makes the beggar trample o're his King. 

Song V. Tfo Co**/*/. 

i. 

WHy's my /ri*/i<i fo melancholy ? 
Prithe why fo/*rf, why fo fad ? 
Beauty s vain, and £m*s a folly, 

/Ktt/*A and Women .make men mad, 
To him that has a heart that's jolly 
Nothings grievous, Nothing % fad. 

, Come, cheer up my Lad* 

Does thy Miflrefi feem to By thee > 

Prithee don c repintj don't r</>i*r : 
If at firft flie does deny thee 

Of her love, deny her thine ; 
She ihews her coynefs but to try thee, 

And will triumph if thou fine . 

Dromt thy thoughts in wine* 

Try again, and don't give over, • 

Ply her, Ac's thine am, fluff thine t»» ; 

Cmardife undoes a Low 
They are Tyrants if you moan ? 

If not thy filfy nor love can move her, 

Bug 
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But /he'll /Bgfe thee and be gone • 

Lee her then alone. 

If tfiy CourtJhip can't invite her , 
Nor to condefcend, nor to bend ; 

Thy only wifdoomc if to flight her, . 
And ber beauty difcommend. 

Such a nicenefs will requite ber; 
Yet if tby Love will not end t 

Love thy /y/ and /HmA 


■*■ 


S o no VI. To hit Mijhtfsi 
i. 

LAdy you'l wonder when ydu fee 
With thofe bright tmnt of eyes* 
Thefe ragged, lines that *nw/ from me, 
And note the contrariety 
That both in them and in their Author lies; 

I that came hither with a breaft 

Coated with Male about • 
Proof 'gainft your beauty, and the reft* 
And had no room for Love to neft, 
Where Reafon lodg'd within, and Love kept out; 

J. 
My thoughts turned like the needle 9 about, ' 

Touched by Magnetic^ lot e : 
And fain wolfad find fome North-pole out, 
But waver'd 'twixt <fe/&* and <fo*fo • 
Till now they're fixr, and point to you above* 

4- 
Lend me one Raji and do but fhlne 

Upon my Verfe> and me; 

Your £*fftp can enrich a line, 
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And lo y ou'i make 'urn yours* not mint ; 
Since there's no Helton like love and thee. 


mt 


Song VII. To his Mifirifu 
-i. 

WHy cfoft tboufrown my dear on me ? 
Come change that angry face. 
What though I kift that TroUgh* 
And did her ugly limbs embrace ? 

Twas only 'caufe thou Vert in place. 

Had I fuck't poyfon from her breath, 

One kifs could fee me free : 
Thy lip's an Annhte 'gainft Death ; 

Nor would I ever wifli to be 

Cur'd of a fakpefs but by thee. 

The little B;r<ls for dire repair 

Down from the purer $kie, 
And fliall not Ikih foul and fair ? . . 

Wile thou give Birds more pow'r than I ? 
Fye> 'tisa fcrufukm nicety. 

When all the mHA I've rang'd about, ' 

All beauties elte to fpy, 
And, at tbe laft, can find none our, 
Equal to thee in beauty ; I 

Will make thee my (dt. Deity. 

* 

Sono VIII. The bard Heart* 

I. 

STill fo bard-bearted ? what may be 
The finthoii. hart committed? 
That now the angry Deity 


Has 


r. 
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Has co a ,&* ^ congealed thee, 

And thus cKy hardntfi fitted ? 
To make one aft both /* and c*r/*, 
And plague tby bardnefs with a warfc, 

Till thee there never was but one 

Wasto a ft*^ tranflated, 
Poor Aft^.that weeping (lone: 
She ever did, thou neVe doft moan, 

Nor is thy fcorn abated. 
The tears I fend to thee are grown 
Of that fame nature, and turn ftone* 

J- 

Yet J, dear Rock., muil worfliip thee, 

* Love works this fnperfiition^ 
And juitifies the Idolatry 

That's (hown tofuch a fione as thee* 

Where it fore-runs fruition. 
Thou'rt fo magnetic^ that I can 
No more leave thee> than co be Man. 

But thou, I warrant thee, doft fuppofe 

This new iefign will jlay me, 
AnA' ravel out my life with woes 
Till death, ar laft, mine eyes fhall clofe; 

Then in thy bread thou'lt lay me, 
That all may read, h berg I lye 
Tomb'd in tby heart) /lain by thine eye. 

But I, I vow, will be more wife, 

And love with fuch difcretiM • 
When I read coynefs in tby eyes, 
I'll robe mine with like cruelties. 

And kill with frepofijfien. 

C a Then 
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Then I'll turn fione> and fo will be 
An endlefs monument to thee. 


Son g IX. Loves Anarchy. 

I. 

LOve y I muft tell thee, 1*11 no longer be 
A Pt&ime to thy beardlefs Deitj z 
Nor /ball (his heart of mine. 

Now 'tis retorn'd, 
Be offered ,at thy (brine, 

Or at *hine Alur burn'd. » 

Lcve y like Religions made an $iry name, 
To awe chofe fouls whom want of wit makes tame. ' 

2. 

There's no fuch thing as Quiver y Shaft h or Bom^ ' 
Nor does Love wound, but men imagine fo. 
Or if it does perplex 

And grieve the mind, 
'Tis the poor mafculine Sex : 
Women no forrain find. 
Tis not our perfons, nor our parts, can move u'm fl 
Not is'c mens mrth> but wealthy makes Ladies love 

* ('urn, 

• *. * 3- » 

He a fun henceforth, not Love, ihallbemy guide* 
My fellow-creatures /han't be Deifid ; 
HI now rebel be, 

And fo pull down 
That Diftaff-Montrcbyy 

And Females fancy *d crmn. * 

In thefe unbridled times who would not ttrnre . ' '< 
To free his necl^ from all prerogative? 

» * 

• i - .. • Son* 
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SongX. The Libertine. 

T. 

PEecfwade me not, I vow I'll love no more, 
My heart has now ta*n quarter ; 
My fetters 1*11 no more adore, 
Mor madly run, as heretofore, » 

To break my freedoms Charter : 
He, that once fail?, may try again ; 
But fo often fool'd has been, 
And ft ill attempts, commits a trip fie fin : 

He's his own humours Martyr. 
Til ufemy liberty to run 
Abroad, and ftill be chafing: 
Who woold confine himfelf to one 

That has power of refufing? 

2. 

The unconfined Bee, we fee, has power, 

To kjfs and feel each flower ; 
Nor is his fleafure limited 
To th* ruitocs of bne maidenhead, 

. . Nor ty 'd to ones embraces • 
But having'* will of one, he'll fly 
T'another, and there load his tbigb. 
Why fliould he have more priviledge than I ? 

Since both our amorous cafes 
Differ in this alone ; his thighs. 

When he abroad doth rome, 
Loadeh with fpoyfs return, But mine 

Come rpeal^ and empty home. 

3* 
The felf fame beauty th^t I've often fworn 

iDwelt only in my deareft, 
I fee by other taiiesyrotn, 
+t C J Wnoai 
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Whom the fame graces do adorn : 

I like that face that's neareft* 
This I falutey and wall^ «vith that ; 
With tnis I/*j, with t'other c ha$, 
Tvc none to Catefhuuc me *Afr* ? or wha$ } 

Nor will be ty'd t' a Querift. 
Thus out of all, Pigmalion like, 

My fancy limns a woman • 
To her I freely facriflcej 

And rivatd am by no man. 


Son© %l. The Contrary. 

NAy prithee do, be coy and flight me, 
I muft love, though thou abhor it ; 
This pretty nicenep does invite me : 
Scorn me, and I'll love thee for it. 
That World of beauty that is in yoti, 

Til overcome like Alexander, 
In amorous flantes I can continue 
Vnjingd) and prove a Salamander* 

Do not be wdn too foori I prethee, 

But let me w, whileft thou doft fly me« 
'Tis my delight to dally with thee, . 

I'll court tbee ftill if thotflt deny me; 
For there's no happinefs but loving* 

Enjoyment makes Our pleafures flat ; 
Give me the heart that's alwayes'rootingr 

And's not con^n dt oh^ t you k^ow what* 

I've frefli /applies on all occafiods, 
Of thoughts, as Yariem as your face is, 


No 
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No Dire&ary for evations, 
Nor will I court by common-places. 

My heart's with Antidotes provided, 
Nor will I dye 'caufe you frown on me ; 

I'm .merry when I am derided* 
When you laugh at me,, or upon me. 

4- 

Tis fancy that creates thofe pleafurea 

That have no being but conceited; 
And when we come to dig thofe greafurei, 

Wefiscour feives our (elves have cheated : 
But if th'art minded to deftroy me> 

Then love me much, and love me ever, 
1'il love thee more, and chat may (lay me, 

So / thy Martyr am, or never. 


Song XII. The Tenng Lover. 

I. 

TUft! never tell me, Vcn too young 
For loving, or too Greeny 
She ftayes at lead feven years too long 
That*s wedded at fourteen. 
Age and Discretion fir 
Grave Matrons, wfaofe defires tnAjoHthnrt part. 
Love needs nor, nor has wit. (froft, 
They in whofe youthful bread dwells nought but 
Can only mourn the dayes, and fojes, they've loft. 

2. 

Z^wkr bring forth Lambs, and D*w bring Doves 

Asfoonas they'r begotten:. 
Then why fhould Ladies linger loves, 

% ,' As it notrfpetill rotten. 

w, \ • \ •* " 
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Tis envious age perfwades 
This tedious herefie for men to woe 

Stale 'Himphs and Vefidvml%> 
While they in modetfy muft anfwer Nu 
Late Lovcy like late Repentance, feldom's true. 

3. 
Cjrty hairs are fitter for the Gr/tve 

Than for the hriial bed ; ' . 
What pteafure can a lover have 
In a withered CMtidenhtad f 

Dry bones and rotten limbs 
Make Hymens Temple turn an Hofpital $ 
Age all our beauty dims. 
Though Lands muft not till one and twenty fall, 
The laws to love prescribe no time at all. 

_- 4- 

Nature's exalted in our time: 

And what our Grandames then 

At four and twenty fca^ce could climbe, 

We can arrive at ten. 

Youth of it felf doth bring us 

Provccaties within, and we do fcorn 

Lwtrfwiers ?nd Er ingots. 

Cupid himfelf s a childe y and 'twill be fworn, 

Livers like Potts, are not made, but berj%. ~ : 


Song XIII. T* hU M'ifirtfs. 

I. 

MY The§dora y can thofe eyes 
From Whence fucb glories ftixtf, 
pive light to. every foul that pryes* 
And only be obfcur-d to mine, 
Who willingly my heart refign* 
JEnjlfimd by you, to be your facrificc? 


2. Send 
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Send out one beam t'enrich my foul, 
And chafe this gloomy ihade, 

That does, in.clmdf about me rdul, 
And ih my bread a hell h<s made j 
Where jBv ft ill burns, ftill flams invade: 

And yet lights pm'r and comfort both controuL 

Then,, out ofgrttitude, Til fend 
Some of my flames to thee. 

Thus lovingly our gifts we'll blend ; 
And both in joys fliail wealthy be i 
And love, though Mini* ihall learn to fee, 

Since you an eye to him and me can lend. 1 


„ — . : -* 

Song XIII. To 4 Widow. 

• ■ *• .. .. 

NAy, dry (for ihame) thofe MMer'd eyes, 
And ceafc to figh that breath away, 
Fates are not movM with tears and cryes, 
• Nor formal fighs as vain as they, 
Joys are not jys f that always ftay, 
And conftant fleaftsres do n't delight but cloy. 

Though he be gone, that was your dear, 
Muft you for ever mourn and fine •• 

The Sun that's buried theJaft Year, 
Does new in newer glory fl*uie« 


Your Nuptial joys and pleafu*a V« 
Not dead^bxitTMily inh&Keftby roe. 


3, Hymen % 


^« ■ 


\6 POEMS. 


dti *■ 


Hymens an Art! ft, -and can do 

The next rime better than before. 
Giants great heights can reach unto, 

But on their ihonlders dwarfs reach more. 
Menmorerefind do daily grow. 
The nearer to Divinity they go. 

4- 
Then don't ("my dear) thy heart confine, 

To one whofe £fi*g*s part away. 

And make me with defires to pine* 

Wbiteft he muft glut, that can't enjoy. 

Love's ftifled, when it is confin'd, 

To 'this orthat; ii'sobjeft is mankind. 


Song XV. 
To his Friend that had trvw'd Small- Beer. 

t. 

LEave off fond Hermite^ leave thy vow, 
And fall again to drinking 
That heassty that wont Sacl^ allow, 
Is hardly worth thy thinking, 
Dry love, QvfmaRy can never hold, 
And without B*cchu> Venm foon grows cold. 

t. 
Doft think by taming Anchorite ♦ 

Or a dull SmalUBeer finner : 
Thy cold embraces can invite, 
Or fprightJefs Courtjhip win her ? 
No> *cis Canary that infpires, 
f lis Sack> like Ojl, gives Flames to am'rous Fire* 

3. This 
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This makes thee chm* thy Miftrefs name* 

And to the beav'ns to wife her ; 
And range this univerJal frame 
For Epithet* to pratfe her. 
Low liquors render brains unwittyj 
And ne re provoke to love* but mote to pity. 

4. 
Then be thy felf, and take thy GUfi, 

Leave off this dry Dtvotkn, 
Thou muft like Neftunt court thy Lafs, 
Wallowing in NeQars Ocean, 
Let's offer at each Ladies flmm% , . 

*A full crown'd bowl, firft here s a health to thine. 


S o n o XVI. On Cltret. 

I. 

Within this Unlet to be feen, 
A fcarlec liquor chat has been 
Born of the royal Vine ; 
We but hick-name it when we call 
It Gods drink, who drink none at all, 
No higher : nanfe than Win* . 

•Tis Ladies liquor : here one might 
Feaft both his eye and appetite, 

With.fottfp and withfijfo 
Cherries and Rofes which you feek, 
Upoh your Mifirtfs lip and «Am^ 

Are here together pbe'e. 

Phyficians may prefcribe their whay 
To purge our Reins and Brains away. 


5^ 
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And clarifie the Blond; 
Thac cures one Gcknefs with another* 
This routs by whok-fale altogether, 
And drowns them in a floud. 

This Poets makes, elfe how could I 
Thus ramble into Poe^ 

Nay and write Sonnetf too; 
If there's fuch pow r in junior Wines, 
To make one venture upon lines 
, What could dmary do? 

Then fijt*e*e the Vcffels towels $*t 
And deal it faithfully about, 

Crown each hand with a brimmer ; 
Since we're to pafs through this red Sea $ 
Our nofes ihall our Yilots be 

And every foul a fwimmer. 


~—m 


Song XVII. A OK0ck?Sonr. 

• > 

'TPIs true, I never was in love : 
, X But now I mean to be, 

For there's no arc 
Can fhield a heart 
From loves Supremacit. 

/ '• ' 2. 

Though in my x tmvge I have feea . 

A world of taking,Faces • 
I bad not age nor wit to ken 

Th^jr fevera'Lhicbden r graces^ \ 


» • • • • i » vk 
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Tbofc vertues which chough thinly fct, 

In others are admired, 

In thee are altogether met, 

Which make thee to defired. 

• » 

4- 
That though I never was in Lovi 

Nor never meant to be 

Thy felf aid parts 

Above my arts 
Have drawn my heart to thee. 


Song XVIIL Retfontrf Love. 

1. .. .... 

PRethee, why doft thott love me fo ? 
Or is it but ihflmt (m*? 

What is there that your thoughts can fick. about 
If beauty i^ my face you view, . 
. *T was ne're writ there unJefe by you, 
I little find within, nor you without rae. 

2. 
I han't the Rhetoric^ of the foot : 
Nor If an long lig to boot* 
Nor can I comt with congee s> trips, and itnees • 

I feldom fmg % or if I do* 
• You'll fcarce tell wbe¥I//g or no, 
I can't endure Love-ftories znd, Romances* , 

. • 3. 

I neither know, nor love to play 
And, fool my time away ; 
Nor talk in DUlefts to pleafe your fancy : 
Not carve the Capon. or the Qt}*i\ . 
But hew it through from head to tail-, 
A complement to me is NqgromAncj. 
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I boaft net of a pedigree, 
That Lords or Lorilings be, 

Nor do I lace my name vvitb GrandfiresAoryt 
Nor will I take the pains to look ' 
For a fools coat i'ch* Heralds book, 

My fame's mine own, no monumental glory* 

5- 

I am not faihion'd of the mode, 

Nor rant i'ch 9 GxlLmts rode* 
Nor in my habit do obferve dtctram : 

*■ VI 1U11IV' Tlttrtl fltfilnj VTCavtf tffiK) 

Nor clothe! my body gbrifa 
They fliall derive their honour, 'caufe I wore 'urn. 

6. 
NofrizJing nor fcarce ticks, and yet 
Perhaps more bstir than wit * 
Nor (hall Sweet-powder* vanity delight youi 
. Though my hairs little, Tie not carry 

A wig for an Auxiliary. 
If my locks can't, another* lhant invite you; 

7- 

And which is worfe, I cannot woe 

With GM ** ojthers doe, 
Nor bait your love with L9rdjbips 9 Lm$dt t md Tmers* 
Juft fo oiuch money I have by. 
As ferves tofpoil my Poetry y 
Not to expofe me to the higher Powers. 

8. 
Nay you {han't make a fool of me, 
Though I no Statifi be, 
Nor fliall I be fo valiantto fight for ye, 

I han c 
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I han't ttitf*tit*ce to court, ^ 
Nor did I e're do'r, but in fporf, 
I won't run mad for love, nor yec go imrrry* 

And yet I know fome caufe does move, 
Though it be not pure love, 
TIs for yotsr honours fake that y*>u aflfetf: me j 

For well you know, Ac that's ray Lafi f 

Is canonized in every GUfs, 
And her health's drunk, by all that do refpeft me« 

Then love thou on, Vie tipple till 
Both of us have our /iff, 

And fo thy name ihall never be forgotten ; 
I'll make thee Hellers fame furvive, 
Thongh fte^be-dead and *heuaiive, 

For though thou'rt not fo old, thy heart's as rotten* 


♦ 


• n 


Song XIX. Epitbalamj. 

. . J. 
^TAy fie, PUmukt ftill adoring, 
Jl\ The fond Chym*™'* of your brain? 
Still on that empty nothing poring ? 
And only follow what you faign? 
L ve in your humour, 'tis a curfe. , 
So bad, 'twere pity wifli a worfe. y$ 

We'll banifli fuch conceits as thofe, 
Since he that has enjoyment knows, 
More blif9, than Plato could fuppofe. 

Ctfbiered woers, whofe low merit 

Could fie're arrive at nuptial biffs, 
Turn Schifmatkks in love, whofe fpirit 

Would have none hit 'caufe they do mifsl 


x 
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But thofe reproaches char they venc 
Do only blaze their difconcent* 
Condemn 9 d mens words no truths can fhow, 
And Hunters wheit they prove too flow, * 
Cry litres are dry me At, let 'um go. ' 

TV inamourM youths whofe flaming bread 

Makes Geddejfes and Angels all ^ 
In's contemplation finds no reft, 

For all his joyes are fceptical, 
At his fruition flings away 
His Claris and hit fVelUday y 
And gladly joyns to fill our Qure, 
Who tofuch happinefs afpire i 

As all mult envy or admire. 

Song XX. An Ode of Anacreon paraphafed; 

Beauties force. 
h 

I Wonder why Dame Nature thus 
Her various gifts difpcnces; 
She every creature elfe but us 

With arms, or armour fences. 
The Bull with bended hpi-ns fhearms; 

With hoofs fte guards the Horfe ; 
The Hare can nimbly run from harms, 

AH know the Lyons force. 

a; 
The TBird can danger fly on's wing, 

She Fifh with fins adorns, 
The Cuckold too, that harmlefi thing, 

His patience guards, and *s horns. 
And tJMen flie valiant makes and mfe $ 

To Qmn or baffle harms ; 

it' ■ " Bur 
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But to poor Womtn fhe denies 
Armmr to give, or arras. . 

"J* • ' • 
Inftead of all, this (he does do ;' , 

Oar Beauty (he beftows % 
Which ferves for arms and armonr coo, 

'Gainft ali our' powerful Foes, ; 
And 'tis no n?attcr, fo fliedoth 

Still beauteous faces yield* . \ 

Wee'J conquer fword and fire, for both 

To beaury leave the fields ,•■..' I 
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Song, XXI. Loves mthottp Reafm* 
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TIs not my Ladies face that tfiakes me love her. 
Though 'iwttj-tbeke dotft reft, 
Enough t'inflame the b&aft 
Of one* that never did difcover 

The glories of a face before ; 
Bur I that havefden thufands more 
See nought in hers, but whar iri other $ are, 
Only becaufe I think Ait s fair, thes fair. 

'lis not her vert*es % nor thofe vaft perfeEiions, 
Th&* trowd together irifter , 
Ingage my foul to win her, 

For thofe are only brief CoUe8ions y 

Of what's in man in folio writ.; 
Which by their imitative wit 

Women like Apes and Children ftrive to do; 

But we that have the fttbftanet fleighc the /W* 

D 3. TH % 
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i Tis not her birth, her friends, noryet her treafure, 
My free-born foal can hold ; 
For chtiris are chains chough gold ; 

Nor do I 'court her for my pleafure, 
Nor for that old MwdiHe 
Do I Uve her, \anfe (he loves me f 

For that's no love but gratitude, and all 

Loves that from fortunes rife, with fortunes fall. 

If friends j or birth, created lore Within me, 
Then Princes 111 adore, > 

And only fcorn the poor, 

If vertue or good parts could win me, 

I'll turn Platonicl^, and ne're vex 
My foul with difference pf fex, 

And he that loves his Lady 'caufe (He's fair, 

Delighcs his eye, fo loves himfeff, not her. 

5- 
tie a f on apd Wifdtm are to love high Treafon,) 

Nor can lie truly lovtf, 

Whofe flame's not far above, 

And far beybnd his Wit or Reafin, 

Then ask no reafonformy fires, 
For infinite are my defares- 

Something there is moves me to love, and I 

Do know I love, but know not how, nor why. 


i 1 1 »■ 


Song XXII. The Damofel. 

r. 

Since Women are (till, 
By-pretenders to skill, 
Supposed to be fway'd by their wilf, 

And 


*•' 


POEMS, l S 

And noc by their judgment nor reafon, 
Then irffiall be urine* 
* To uphold the defign, 
In fpice of the hits 
Of the fellows cill'd Wto, 
That jeer every thing chat's in feafon. 

z. 
Though youthful I be, 
And buxorae co fee, 
And fuppos'd to be frolick and free, 
And rift for the thing you woe on, 
I'll noc facrifie'd be 
To che Gingerbread he, 

Wfeofe cltfhct are in print, 
And his bair has butter in'r, 
And his fancies and vrbimfeys has got *n* 

For the Tenth in their bud, 

That do fail in the floud, 

Of their a&ive and fiaming blond, 

Like furious undertakers j 
Are fiery at firft, 
Ant have foon done their worft, 
Then they flirmk their heads in, 
And care noc a pm 
For die ffwi* tfor yet the [port- makers. 

4- 
But give me that he 

That it ibreefcm and three y 

And can neither he*r, ftritllj or fee, 

He will ferye well enough for a cover j 

He will tickle^ and to*ch y 

Though his ftrength be not much, 

» % He 


26 PoMMS. 


•mm^^^m 


He can't do % but defire, 
And that kindles his fire, 
While he fathers the (potts of a lover. 

the tooth without peers ! ' 
And the iilver hairs ! 

4 

And che gouts y and rhe coughs of old years ! 
I would have fuch an one for the nonce ; 

1 can Chronicles find, 

In his limbj, and his mind,- 
While hh.faee tells the ftoty . 

Of memento mori, 

With an Almanacl^in his bones. 

w. - - " - I ■ ■ ■ I - I I"" ■ I 

Song XXIIL A Dialogue. . 

i. 

Amvrct. , 

O For the balmy coral of a lip I 
Where I with k}Jpng Chymiftry may fip;r 
Cfiftalhn quaffs of J^e^ar, tot delight me, ; 
And every kifs may to a new invite me. * 

OenophiL 
Give me a bowl wherein I'll tumble Bacchntjtus. 
To bathe our fouls, we'll drink till Sackdo^h ci?ack 

• Midas. 
But let my chefts groan with the gilded $nr^ . 
Where having much is prologue unto more. 

OenophiL 
Who doats on beauty y fancies but a toy. . 

Midas. * ■ : . 

Who Wine adores, doe$ overwhelm his joy.. 

OenophiL ; ., 

And he that gapes for gaudy dirt or treafure, 
Still feels defires, but no content nor pleafure. 

^Chorus. 
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Chorus. .* (guide, 

Then let's unite our defires^ but let reafon be our 
What in each is not founds in all fwels like a */<fc . 

2. 

Amorct. 
A beauteous /We can a young iancy raife, 
And mirtle glorifies as well as Bayes. 
Love, like the foul, informs the. fleih that's ftupitf, 
Nor can A f olio more infpire than Cupid. 

Oenophil. (flow, it 

Where full-fraught cups, with fprightly liquors 
Unwraps your brainy and makes each wight a Poet. 

CMidas. . 
Where boundlefstreafure raigns 'twil raife the foul, 
And wit and love both conqaer and controul, 

Amoret. 

Still give me love » give me my lovely, iafs. 

Oenophil; * 

I'll court no other Mirtxefs, but the glafs. 

Midas. 
But give me chink^nor love, nor wit jflhall plague us;' 
For Pee and Hypocrene both vail \.oTagw. 

# Chcrus. (guide, 

Then Jet's unit^ our dejires r but let reafin be our 
What in each is not fmnd y in all fwlls like a tide. 


S o n fc XXIV. 
_ *' To hk Mifirifs affrighted in the Wars. 

I. 

COme figh no more> but kifs again, 
' Thefe troubles fhall never trouble me;. 
Your fighs are but wind, and your forrows vain ; 
They'l never the fooner for us agree. 

' . D3 Let 
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Lee C*»m/ keep roaring 
And bullets ftill flyi 
WWe I am adoring 
Thee, my deicy. 
Hang this wealth ! lee money flee, 
Jhey eannot undo me> while I have thee. 

2. 
I'M be tby CbampUn to defend 

Thy perfon fcora all thefe danger! and harms ; 
No Army's fo Cure as a real friend, 
Nor Caftle defends like a lovers arms* 
Bur if I can't daunt *um, 
By valour and might, 
Your face (hall enchant 'urn? 
For beauty can fight. 
There's no armour can men free 
From the naked pow'r of fuch beauties as thee • 

h 
I Veim ferve, a fig for Marty 

Loves arrows may wound, but never kill me ; 
fcle thinks there's no pleafure in Moudywars, ; 
But I long to be wounded and taken by thee \ 
When our bullets are kifles, 

And our field ts a bed, 
And the top of our blife is 
A pure maidenhead. 
" Both will ftrive to lofe the day, 
And both fhall be conquer -d, yet not rtm aWay. 
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Song XXV. 

Upon the C*v*Hcrs Aeftrting mt of London* 

i. 

Ow fare thee well London, 

Thou next tnuft be imdone, • m 

-- " 'Caufe 
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*Q«|itfe choij baflupdojie us before j 

This ***/* and this tyranty 
Had never plaid this high-rant, 
Were't not for thy Argent and Or. 

2. 
# Now we muft deferc thee, 
With the lines that begirt thee, 

And the red-coated Saints Domineer, 
Who wkh Liberty fool thee, 
While a MonAer doth rule thee, 
And thou feel'ft what before thou didft fearj 

Now jnftice and freedom 

With the laws that did breed 'urn, 

Are fent to Jdmtica for gold. 
And thofe that upheld *um f 
Have power but feldom, 

For Juftice is bartered and fold.' 

Now the Cbriftian Religion 
Muft feek a new Region, 

And the old Saints give way to the new; 
And we that are loyal 
Vail to thofe that deftroy all, 

When the Chriftian gives place to the Jew, 

S- 
But this is our glory 

In this wretched ftory, 

Calamities fall on the bed ; 
And thofe that deftroy us 
Do better imploy us, x 

To Hog till they are fuppreft. 

D 4 Sotf* 
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Song XXVI. On the fall of the Prices of mm. 

I. 

NOw our thanks to our powers above us, 
And to him that above them doth (it, 
Who to fhew how intirely they Jove us, 
Have found out the way 
To repair the decay ,. 

Of the famifh'd and foundered Wfr, 
And new drench the Poetical Tit> 
\- „ Chorus, 

Welcome defired Augnfl to us 

Thou comfort and delight do'ft give us, 
'Twas Tfyvembtr . did undo us, 

But 'tis Attgfft does relieve \\$. 

2. 

Give's a rowfing beer-gjafs of Canary, 

The haJfc-pAt . and . thimble's our foe ; 
We will be no more tributary 

To the Spaniards pride, ' 
Nor make Vintner $ ride, . ,,• 

When we are w% able to go, 
Or dare not our faces to £how. 

Cberusy&c. - 

We define now the Matter and tfopper, 

Whofe Pride would have made us furraife, 
Our Helicon lay in his Copper'; « , 

And He'Jl fell mt^nd^f, 
At Three half pence,, a quart,; . „ :. • 

And with thac he would make us fo wife, 
To be able tp cheaj thje Excife. ; 

Ch^rm^&c. 
r» ,-. , t r 4* Let 
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Let us venture to take the Canaries, 

And then wee'U make Sack^oi our own; 
For be that thofe ijlands carries. 
Wins the Indies to- boor, 
And all Spain added to't ; 
The Turk* and the Tope wee 'J not own,' 
But rule the whole World alone. 

5- 

'Tis the means and the end of our ftudy, 

It does make our invention overflow 
While the channel of alt makes it muddy 
A xJWaior or a Knight 
By bunches may write. 
If his theame be the grape, and by it 
• Be efteem'da Divine and a wit. 


Son g XXVII. The Old Mans Delight. 

By R. B. . x * • ' \ 

HO boy, hay boy, 
Come come away boy, 
And bring me my longing defire, 
A Lefs that is neat, 
And can well, do the feat, 
When lufty young blood is on fire. 
Let her body be tall, 
And her wait be fmall, 
And her age not above eighteen, 
Let her care for no bed, 
But here let her fpread 
Her mantle upon the green* 

Let 
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let her face be faire, 
And her brefis be hare, 
Aad a voice Jet iter have thai can warble. 
Let her belly be foft, 
But to mount me* aloft, 
Let her bounding buttocks be marble* 
The Addition by A. B. 
let her have a cherry lip 
Where I NeQar may fip • 
Let her eyes be as black a* a floe 5 
Bangling locks I do love, 
» So that thofe hang above, 
Are the fame with what grow* below. 

Oh fuch a bonny Lt& 
May bring wonders to pafs, 
And make ae.gr ow younger and younger • 
And when e'r* we <fo parr, 
She'l be mad at the heart, 
That Im able to tvry no longer. 


Song XXVIII. A Dialogue tran/Uted. 
A ~TT7 H *made ^^ftrikcherSou? 

7>* Jr W'khfi & be* and quiver. 
X^Where is his bow and qmVer gone? 
A. To my Miftrefs without doubt. 
4^ Prithee, how came rfrat about? 
A. She did bm ask y and he did give her ; 
For being blind % he eafly ers> 
And knem mt hii Mathers face frofn hers.., - 

Chorus. 
Oh bUme him not for what he did do ; 
Which of wag rvonld not err fo too ? 

Son© 
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S on o XXIX. 6w *f ClttOlus. 

I. 

MY Lesbidy let "» lw* «■* Iovc » 
Let crabbed <4g< talk what it will. 

The sJk when down, returns above, 

But we, once dead, muft befo ftill. 

JCifs me a thoufand times and then 
• Give mea hundred kifti more, 
Now kift a thoufand. times agen, . 

Then t'other hundred at before. 

Come a third thoufand, and to thofc 
Another hundred kiffej fix ; ■ 

That done, to makethe tweeter clofe, 
Wee'l millions of kiffu mix. 

4- 
And huddle them together for 

That we our (elves fliant know how many, 
And others can't their number know, 

If we fcould envy'd be by any. 

5* 

And then, when we have done all thia, 

That our pleafura may remain > 
VI ee'I continue on our Mils, J 

By mkiffing all again. 

6, 
Thus wee'l lovei and thus wee'l live, 

While our porting minutes fly, 
Wee'l have no time to vex or grieve,' 
■ But kift and tnkjft till we die. 
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• Song XXX. The Attempt '. 

i' 

W'Hy fliould I bluih at be difmafd y 
To tell you I adore yoa? .... 
SilKC Lows a pow'r, that can't be ftiid, 
But mull by all be once obey'd, 
And you as well as thofe before you, 
Your beauty hath enchain'd my mind, 
O let me not then cruel find 
You which are fair, and therefore fliould be kind. 

Fair as the Hght, pure as the Ray, 
That in the gray-ey'd mornkig 
Leaps forth, and propagates a day : 
Thofe glories which in others ftray 
Meet all in you for your adorning. 
SiHce mture built that goodly frame, . 

And Virtue has infpir'd the fame, 1 

Let love draw youn to meet my rtging ftame. 

• 3- 

Joy of my fouf, the only thing, I 

That's my delight and glory > 

From you alone my love doe^ fpring, [ 

If one Igve may another bring, 

Twil crown our happy ftory. 

Thofe fires I burn withal are pure 

And Noble^, yec too ftrong t'eftdure ; 

Twas^you did muud 9 'cis you that ought to cure* 
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Song XXXI. ToaLadytlrtt turned her Cherf^ 


A 


I. 


ANA toby thi» ceynefs, Lady mine ? 
What needs all this adoe? 
*Tis but a /**/>, my- lips for thine, 

A gentle touch, sand goe. 
Nay, let fuch kifes (till be kept, 
, ; tec "him that is : deny'd . 
7 Yobr lif y and will your *fo#^ ****, 
Lye only by your fide. . % 

2..' • ; 

I hate to kifs y9ur 4r*us ..did ftiku • 

Mis fleft chic I affeft , 
And you whofe art your natnre fpoils, - 

I like not, but fufpeft* 
<Pray why's your mouth more Jfc*V than mine? 

Am c I as fomid as you're ? 
My lips let ia as much good Wnc f 

And fend out words as pure. 

Expeft no wrtfhip more from me, 

Nor words, that, you, and I , s 

May in our judgments plainly fee, 

Make but a ranting lie: 
leave tfcfe coy humors and be plain • 

"Deny, or eJfe be free, r 
Look not for 7«v, w'thout Imt a^fn 

Til kifs, if you'J kifs me. ; S ' 




»# 


'v ! 


* 
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Son 


3« Ffi&MS. 

So no XXXII. Pr«ait^Love. 

PRithee C*li4 tell me, why 
Thou /W^ away thy precious hours, 
*Be*Mtj fades, and ;»*£ doth fly, 
There's no truft ro fmturity. 

Time prcfent's only in oar powers. 
She that her prefent joys dbth defer, 
Would love at the laft, when none will Ioveher f 
And fo proves her Own Idolater. 

ft. 
Either Irvt or fay you will nor, 

For love or fcem s all one to me, 
Diverfion's pleafant, though it fill not ; 
Dentals vex us, but they kill not, 

We're mnrieri by * credulity y 

O 'tfc a Tyranny ftill to invite, 

The mind , and inrage it with faigned delight* 

To raifc, and then baffle the afpttitt. 

If you'ld let me be but quiet, 

Nor fee your /**, nor hear your nam } 
Though I can't conquer love. Tld fly it, 
For abfence y bufinefs, fr*4ft> or dyet> 

Would quench or elftLdivertmy flame: 
But you're fo mftrim grown, and fo cruel, 
'Caufe you fee chat my heart is comlnftible, you wiH 
Not put out the fire, but ftill pot in fuel. 

4. 
# Twas not your face, nor yet my eye, 

That this devouring flame begot, 
If either did alone, pray Why 
Did you not kill , and I not die 

Then 
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Then when we knewr each other not ? 
*Twas their ConfieUathm was my undoing, 
You by being beaucious, and I by viewing 

Paid in contribution to my own mine. 

5- 
Come then let's love now while we may, 

And Jet rtie kn&tv what I may trait to, 
Defires are murdred by delay y 
Our youth and . marrow will decay, 

And Love, for want of ufe, will rufl too. 
This kij/ty and courting not any thing fpcls, 
In fpite ot the ftory the Platonifi tells, 
If It were not in order to fometbing elfe. 


\ 


Song XXXIIL Tnmflated o*t of French* 

f • 

NOw Pm refofa'd to love no more, 
But fieep by Night, and drink, by Day : 
Your coynefs, Merit, pray give a f re, 

And turn your tempting eyes away. 
From Ladies I'll withdraw my heart 
And fix it only on the jfyuart. 

III place no happinefs *f mine 

A puling beauty fiiU to ***?, ; 

And fay (he's glorious and divine y 

The Vintner makes the better fport. 
And when I fay my Dear, my ifcarf; 'Vj 

I only mean it to the Quart. 

Love has no more prerogative, 
To make me delperate courfes take, 

Nor me t'an Hermktge fliall drive, 
Til all my vows to th* goblet make : 

And 
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And if I wear a Capuchoone 
It ftall a Tank*rA be or none* 

Added* 4» • . -*- 

'lis JPi/ie alone ebac cheers the fouf, 
But toe and Ladies make us fad } 

I'm merry when I court the bowl* 

While he that courts the Madam % mad, 

Then Ladies wonder not at roe, 

For you are coy , but Wine is free. 


■* 


Song XXXIV. Tranflaied out of Frtnpb. } 

I. 

GLymena (till complains of me 
And I of ber complain too. - - 

But would you know the caufe, why we 

This quarrel did attain to • ' f ~ 

'Tis "caufe I am not true faies flie> ' . * J 

And I fay chat again too. •■: 

« * 

I cannot choofe but wonder why "' 

This lovely Toy doth blame me, 
If my heart wears inconftancy , 

It is but what became me* * ". 

.Since fiie was fickjeywhy not I? . \ 

I'm but as flie did frame me. 

3- 
Time was 1^ thought our flames of love, 

Would hum for ever brighter; 
Bat when fhe did fo faithlefs prove, 

I vow'd I would requite her* t 

I quickly did my flames remove, . 

And now for cvtr flight her. 

' * ■ Son© 
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Song XXXV. To a Tainted Ladj. 

i. 

LEave thefe deluding cricks and ftow*, 
Be honeit and down-right : 
What Nature did to view expofe* 

Don't you keep out of fight. 
The novice youth may chance admire, 

Your dreflings, paints and fpells : 
But we chat are expert defire 
Your [ex for fomewhat elfe. 

In your adored face and h*ir y 

What vertue could you find. 
If Women were like Angels fair. 

And every man. were blind ? 
You need no pains or time co waft 

To fee your beauties forth, 
With 0j/s, and faints, and <&*£;, chat coft 

More chan the face is worth. 

3; 
Nature her felf , her own wo?k does 

And hates all needlefs arts, 
And all your artiftiiaLfhowcs 

Difgrace your Tfyt'rd parts. 
You're flefh and biped and fo are we*' 

Let Jfc/fc and 4/mJ alone, 
To Love all compounds hateful be; 

Give me the pure , or none. 


SONI 
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Song XXXVI. To a coy Lady. 

T. 

I Prithee leave this peevifii fa&ion, 
DoiTc defire to be hjgh-pria'd, 
Love 9 ? a Princely noble paftion, 

And doth fcorn to be defpisV* 
Though we fay you are fair, you know, 
"Vye your beauty do bellow, 
For our fancy makes you fo* 

2. 

Don't be proud 'caufe we adore you> 
We do*t only for our pleafure, 

And thofe parts in which you glory. 
We by fancy weigh and meafure. 

When for Deities you go. 

For Angels^ or for Queens^ pray know, 

Tis our fancy makes you fo. 

Don't fuppofe your Mbjefty 

By Tyranny's beft fignified, 
And your Angellick^ natures be, 

DiftinguifhM only by your pride. 
Tyrants make Subjects rebel? grow, . 
And pride makes Angels Devil's below, 
And your pride may make you fo. 


Song XXXVIL Jbe Recovery. 

1. 

HOw unconcerned I can now 
Behold that face of thine ! 
The Graces and the drejfes too, 
Wh^h both confpird ro nuke thee (hire, 
And made me think thou were divine. 


3. And 
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And yec me thinks thou'rt wondrous fair, 
, feut I have no dcjtres, 
Thpfe G/oriW in thy face that are, 
Kindled notjnmy heart thofe fires, j 

For that re mains y though this expires. 

3- 
Nor was't my ejrr/ that had fuch pbw*r 

To burn my felf and you, 
For then, they 'Jd every thing devour, 
But I.do feVeral others view, 
ttnjingd, arid fo don't think it true* 

Nay both together could not do'c, 

Elfe we had dy'd e're this, 
Without fothe higher power to boor, 
Which muft rule both, if either mifs, 
All t'other to no purpofe is. 

5- 

It putties ttiy Philofofhjj 

To fin^l wherein confifts 
This pow'r of love f and tyranny, 
Or, in a Levers eye, or bread 
Be'c where ic will, there let it reft; 

■■ ' ' ■ ■ > 

So n o XXXVIII. Mvtct to Cilia. 

I. 

*1k /|Y lovely CdUa , whife thou doft enjoy 

J^rJL *Beauty and youth, be fure to ufe W, 

And be not fickle* be aot coy, 

Thy felf or Levers to defttoy. 

Since all thokLWUs and thofe Rofet+ 
Which Lwers finde; or love fuppofes, 

E 2 To 
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To flourifh in thy face, 
Will tarry but a little fpace ; 
And youth and beamy are but only lent 
To you by nature, with this good intent, \ 

You fhould enjoy, but not abufe 'um, - 
And when enjoyments may be had, not fondly tore- 

\ 2. (fufe'utn. 

Let lovers flait'ry ne'r prevail with thee; 

Nor their pyt'd complements deceive thee, 
Their vms and protefiations be 
Too often meer Hypocrifie : 

And thofe high praifes of the Witty 
May all be coftly, but not fie ye : 
Or if it true fhould be 
Now what thy lovers fay of thee, 
Sicknefs or age will quickly ftrip away 
Thofe fading glories of thy youthful May; 

And of thy graces all bereave thee ; 
Then thofe that thee adord before will flight thee, 

3'. 

(and fo leave thee. 

Then while thou 9 rt fair and jroug, be kjnd } but wife, 

Boat not, nor proudly ufe denying • 

That tempting toy thy beauty lies 

Not in thy face, but lovers eyes: 

And he that doats on thee rftay fmother 

His love, i*th beauty of another, 

Or flying at all game 

May quenchy or elfe divert his flame. 

Hlsreafm too. may chance to interpofe, 

And love declines as fall as reafon grews. 

There is a knacl^ to finde loves treafures 

Too young, too old, too nice, too free, too flow, 

(deftroys your pleafures. 

Song 
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S o n> « XXXIX. Tfe UW*f Lowr. 

Have been in love* and in debt, and in drink 
_ This many and many a year; 
And chafe three are plagues enough one would chink 
i For one poor mortal to bear. 

'Twas drink made me fall into Love, 
And Love made me run into Debt, 
I \ . And though I have ftrugled and ftrugledand ftrove, 
v I cannot get out of them yet. 

[ There's nothing but money can cure me, 

' And rid me of all my pain. 
'Twil pay all my debts* 
( And remove all my lets, 

And my Miftris that cannot ecdareme, 
; ' \ Will Jove me, and love me agaijr, 

Then I'Jl fall to loving and drinking amain. 

— - - i ■ ■ ii m- i . — i ■ i i i n i — 

Song XL. The Mmmurer. 

LEc's lay afidc plotting and thinking, 
And medling with matters of State, 
Since we have the freedom of drinking, 

Tis a folly to fcribble or prate. 
The great ones have nothing to think on, 

. But how to make fools ot the freall; 
We Cavaliers fufFer and drink on, 
And care not a loufe for 'urn all. 

. a; 

We thought it was matter of danger 
To be Rebels againft our Prince ; 

But he that is not a meer ftranger ? 
May fee it is otherwife fince. 
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Tis only the petty Delinquent 
t With whom the matter gdes hard'; 
Where ever much boldnefs and Chink went, 
There honour's beftow'd and reward. 

To keep up a turbulent nature, 

And fear neither God nor the King; 
To be a fignificant Traytor, 

Is an advantageous thing. 
But fince it has ever been fo f 

And fo it will ever be, 
Let it end as it did begin, fo 

That it never do trouble me. 


T-»- 


Song XLI. A Round. 

Sit round,fit round, leave mufing and thinking, 
Hang caring and working, let's fall to our drink- 
The works of our hands (ing j 

Shall purchafe ho lands, 
But in fpight of all care wee'l be frolick } 
He that does the glaft skip, 
May he die of the pip, 
Of be lowfie that none fliall endure him ; 

Or be plagu'd with the ftone or the cholick f 
And find neV a Surgeon to cure him. 


Son« Xtll. Z&* Cavalier. 

WE have ventur'd our eftatea, 
And our liberties and lives, 
For our Mafter and his mates, 
And' been tofc'd by cruel fates, 

Where 
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' Where th^ebellious Devil drives 

So that nor one of ten Survive*. 
' We have laid all at ftake . $ 

For his Majefty's fate, 

We have toughr, we have paid, 

We've been fold and betray M. ' • • * 
And tumbled from nation to nation, 

But now thofe are thrown down 

That ufprped the Crown, 

Our hopes were that we 

All rewarded (hould be, 
But we're paid with a Proclamation. 

Now the times areturn'd about, 

And the Rebels race is run : 
That many headed beaft, the Rout, 
Who did turn the Father out 
When they faw they were undon, 
Were for bringing in the Son. 

That phanaticaL erne 

Which made us all rue, 

Have got fo much wealth, 

By their plunder and Health, 
That they creep into profit and power : 

And fo come what will, 

They'll be uppermoft ftill ; 

And we that are low, . ' 

Shall ftill be kept fo 
While thofe domineer and devour* 

Yet we will be loyal ftill, 

And ferve without, reward or hirei 
To be redeemed from fo much ill, 
May (lay our ifcmacbs, thqugh not (ill ; 

E4 And 
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And if your patience do not tire, 
We may in time have pur defire. 


4 


Song XUII. A Wife. 

* • 

Since thou're condemned to wed a thing, 
And chat fame thing muft be a (he ; 
And that fame fheto thee muft cling 
For term o( life of her or thee; 
I'll tell thee what this thing (kail be. 

.2. 
I would not have her vertuous, 
- For* fuch a wife I neVedid fee ; 
And 'tis a madnefs to fuppofe 
What never was, nor e're fhall bee ; 
To feem fo rs enough to thee* 

h 
Do not defire fhe fhould be wife, 

Vet let her have a waggifh wit ; 

No circumventing fubtilties, 

Bat pretty flights to pleafe and hie, 

And make us laugh at her, or. it. 

Nor muft thou have one very juft, " 

Left ihe repay thee in thy kind ; * , 

And yet ihe muft be true to truft % 
Or if to fport ihe has a mind, ^ \ 

Let her be fure tQ keep thee blind. 

One part of valour let her have j 

Not to return but fuftUr ill, 
To her own paflion be no (lave 

But to thy law's obedient ftill, 

And unto thine fubmit her will* 

' 6 9 Be 
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Be thou content flic have a tongue, 

That's aftivefo it he notlowd j 
And fo flie be ftraight-limb'd and young, 

Though npc with beauty much endowed, 

No matter, fo flie be but proud. 

7- 

Tir'd flie fhould be, not fatisfi'd, 

But alwaies tempting thee for more, 

So cunningly fhe bee n*c efpy'd, 
Let her aft all parts like a whore, 
$o fhe bee tit one* I'M ask no more. 

8. 

But above all things, let her be 

Short liv'd and rich, no ftrong-dock'd Jone> 

That dares to live till 53, 

Find this wife, if thou muft have one : 
But there's no wife fo good as none. 


Song XLI V. On the Queens Arrival* 

I. 

FRom the Lufitanian Shore, 
Our triumphing Ships are come 
Proudly with their royal lading, 
Which Britain, that now truly s great, enjoys at 
And needs no more abroad to rorae, ( home, 
But may now give over trading. 
For, we have that Jewel whofe value is more, 
Then all one India* Spice, or t'othet India's Ore* 

Katharina Queen of love 1 
England's joy and admiration ! 

Fit 
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Fit to -be made a Spoufe to Jove, 

S fains terrour, yer their emulation ; 
The Fortuguez* riches, their glory and pride. 
Who now are become but a rifled nation, 
Such a caeleftial con fort to bring 
To the embraces of Brittains King : 
The world yields not fo glorious a Bride, 
Nor is there a Prince that merits the blifs 
Ot fo great beauty, but fo good a King as this. 

Now let fea and land rejoyce, 

Tagm yields us golden finds ; 
All that have feet, or hands or voyce, 

In thefe two united lands, 
Lift them up, rejoyce and fing ; 
Bleffed Qjeen and happy King ! 

Chorus. 
Long live Charles and Katharina ! 
To teftifie our joy, 
We fang Five U Roy; 
But now wee'l ling Vive le Roy & U Regin*. 


• Song XL V. A Friend* 

FAin would I find out a friend that is true.- 
That we may live freely together : 
But men are grown falfe, and friends are but few> 
And as fickle in minde as a feather. 

That man Ifufpeft, who much zeal does pretend 
And will not our frailties connive at, 

His looks and his words are both fram'd to his endy 
While fome underhand -cheat he does drive at. 

He 
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Be that fttll laughs in tune, and (miles in my face, 
And appears very courteous and cMl ; 

Jf I truft him but once, I fcall finde him as bale « 
And perfidious as the Devil, 

A man of a niggardly foul I defpife, 

His Avarice makes him flavilh; 
For he that h/s wealth more than.honour doth prize, 

Will not only.be fordid butknavift. 

He that foon grows rich from a beggerly life, 

Is not for my converfacion ; x 
He's as proud as a Presbyter Parfon's wife, 

Or a new made Corporation. 

But he that is generous, jolly and wife. 
Good natur'd and juft to any one, 

Such perfon I love and extol to the skids ; 
He ihall be my friend and companion. 
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-Song I, The Royalift. 

1. 

Written in 1*46. 

C*iOme, pafs abpuc the hwl to me, 
j A health to our diftrcGed King\ 
Though we're in hold, let cups go free, 

Birds in a cage may freely fing. 
The ground does tipple healths apace* 

When ftorms do fall, ancj fhall not we ? 
A forrow dates not fhew its face, 
When we are (kips and fack's the feat 

2;. 

Pox on this grief, hang wealthy \eCs fing> 

Shall ? s kill our felves for fear of death ? 
We'l live by th* air which fongs do.th bring, 

Our fighing does but waft out breath : 
Then let us not be difcontent, 

Nor drink a glafs the lefs of Wine ; 
In vain they'l think their plagues are fpenr, 

When once they fee . we don'c repine. 

We do not fuffer here alone, 

Though we are beggar'd, fo's the King ; 
,'Tis Gn t'havc wealth, when he has none, 

Tufli! poverty's a Royal thing!. 
iJVhen w^are larded well with drink, 

Our heads fhall turn as round as theirs, 
Our feet ihall rife, our bodies fink 

Clean down the windy like Cavaliers. 

4-Fill 
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4- . L 
Fill this unnatural gw*r* with /id^ 

Nature aU vacuums doth decline r , 

Our felves will be a Zodiac!^* 

And every mouth fliall be a figrn 
Me thinks the Travels of the glafs, 

Are circular like Plato's year, 
Where, every thing i9 as it was ; 

Let's tipple round ; and fo 'tis here. 


- i 

Son g II. The Cmmoncrs. 


Written in 1645. to the Club Men 


COme your wayes 
r 


'Bonny Boyes 
Of the Tom, , ' 

Vornm is your time or never] 
Shall your fears 
Or your cares 

Caft you down ? 
Hang jpuf wealth 
And your health* 
Get renown* 

We all are undone for ever: 
Now the King and the Crqwn 
Are tumbling down, 

And the Re dm doth groan with dif afters* 
And the fcum of the land, 
Are the men that command, 

And our ftaves are became our Mtftersi 

2. 

Now our lives, \ 

Children, wives 
And eftate, 

Are 
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Are a pray to the luit and plunder y 

To the rage 

Of our age. 
And the fate 

Of our land 

Is at band, 
Tis too fate 
To tread thefe ttfurpers under. 

Pirft down goes the &***> 

Then follows the gown ; 
Thus Jevell'd are we by the Roundhead, 

While Church and £;*** muft 

Feed their pride and their lufij 
And the Kingdom and -KVjij confounded. 

Shall we ftil! 
Suffer ill 
And be dumb? 
And let every fttrkt, undo us f 
Shall we doubt 
Of each Lowr, * 

That doth come, , 

With a voice " I 

Like the noife 
Of a Drum, 
And a [word or a Buffe-coat to us / 
Shall we lofe our eftates 
By plunder and rates 
Jo bedeck thofc proud upftartsthaf/#rfgw, 
Rather fight for your meat* 
Which thefe Jbocufis do ear, 
Now every man's a beggar. 


< 


Son o 
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S fe N G III. The FafteraU 
On the Kings death. Written in 1 648. 

WHere gnglands Damon us'd to keep, 
In peace and awe, his flocks 
Who fed, not fed upon, his iheep, 
There Wolves aud Tygres now do prey, 
There Sheep are flam, and Goats do (Way, 
There raigns the (hbtle Fox 
While the poor Lmkins weep. 

2. i 

The Laurelf d garland which before 

Circled his brows about, 
The fpotlefi 'coat which once he wore, 
The (heep-hook^ which he us'd to fway, 
And pipe whereon he lov'd to play, 
Are feiz'd on by the- r*itf, 
And muft be us'd no more. 

' 3* 

Poor Swairiy how thou lament'ft to fee 

Thy flocks o're-rul'd by thofe 
That ferve thy Cattle all like thee : 
Where hateful vice ufurps the Crown, 
And Loyalty is trodden down ; 

Down skrip and iheep-book goes, 

When Foxes Shepherds be. 


Song IV. A Mock z Song4 

HAng up Mars 
And his wars, 
Give us drink* 
We'l tipple my Lads tpgether j . 
Thofe are flaves, 
Fools and knaves, 

That 
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That have chiwkz 

And muft pay, 

For: what they fay, 
Do, or think, 
Cjocd fellows accompt for neither ; 

Be we round) be we fquare y 

We are happier than they're 
Whofe dignity works their ruin : 

He that well the hml rears, 

Can haffie his cares, 
And a fig for death or undoing. 


Song V. The Trooper. 

COme, come, let us drink, 
'Tis in vain to think, 

Like fools on grtef or fadnefs; 
Let our money fly 
And our forrows die, 

All worldly care u madnefs j- 
But Sack and good cheer 
Will in fpite of our fear, 

Infpire our fouls with gladnefs. 

2. 
Let the greedy clowns 
Xhat do live like hounds, 

That know neither hound nor me^fure 
Lament each lofs, 
For their wealth is their croft, 

Whofe delight is in their treafure % 
But we that have none, 
Will ufe theirs as our own, 

And fpend it at our pleafure* 


i 


- - k 


3. Troul* 
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Troul about the UwU 
The delight of my foul, 

And to my hand commend it; 
A fig for chinks 
'Twas made to bay drink ; 

Before that we go we'I end it : 
When we've fpent our (lore, 
The land will yield us more,' 

And jovially we (vill fpend it. 




s 


Song VI. The Good-fellow. 

_JTay, flay, {hut the gate • 
Tocher quart, faith, it is not fo latci 
As you're thinking; 
Thofe Stars which you fee 
In this hefniffhere^ be 
But the finds in your cheeks by your drinking^ 
The Sun is gone; to tipple all nfght in the fea boyes; 
To morrow h'l blufh that he's paler than we boyes, 
Drink wine, give him water, 'cis/id^ makes us the 

(boyes* 

Fill, fill up the jlafs, 
To the nexc merry Lad let it pafif, 
Come away w'it ; 
Come fit fopt to foot, 
And but give your minds toV, 1 
Tis heretical fix, that doth flay wit* 
No helicon likt to the juice of the Vine is, 
Vor Phaituh&d never had wif> ordivinefs, 
Had . his face not been bm*d/d as thine, his, tmdf 

(mine is. 
F 3,DrinJr,< 
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Drink, drink off your bowls, 
We'l enrich both our heads and our fouls. 
With Canary ; 
A carbuncle di^ct 
Saves a tedious race; 
For the Indies about us we carry. 
Then hang up good faces, we'l drink till our nofes^ 
Give freedome to fpeak what our fancy difpofes; 
Beneath whofe protection is under the Rofrs. 

.■'.■* 
This, this muft go round, 

Off your bates y till that the pavement be 

With your leavers* (ctownd 

A red-coated face 

Frights a Sergeant at mace, 

And the Confiable trembles to fhivers. 

In d^tt march our faces like thofe of the Quorum^ 

When the fVenches fall down & the vulgar adore 'um. 

And our nofes>\\kt Lint^boyes y run (hiking before 'urn. 

, » — 

An Addition by M. C. Efquire. - 

Call, call, honeit mU, 
Hang a long and tedious bill, 
It difgraces; 
When our Rubies appear, 
We /uftly may fwear, 
That the reckoning is true by our faces.(ing, 
Let the Bar-boy go flfcep,& the drawers leave roar- 
■jOur looks wil account without thera,had we more in 
When each pimple that rifes will fave a quart fco- 

Song 
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S on o Vfl. The Muk;S<mg> fy T. J. 


I. 


HOW, hold, quaffe no more, 
But reftore 
If jo* can, what you've hft by yo*rcAfinking y 
Three Kingdoms and Crowns, 
With their Cities and Towns, 
While.the King and his progeny's finking. 
The ftuds in your cheeks have obfcujrtl his ftar boyes t 
Your drjinking mifcarrjages in the Jatewarboyes, 
Have Wought his prerogative now to the bar 

. (boyes. 

Throw, throw, down the glafs 
He's an Afs 
' that extras all his worth from Canary ; 
That valour will ihrink. 
That's only good* in drink, 
'Twas the cup made the camp to mifcarry. 

(tame ye, 

Yon thought in the world, there's no power could 

You tippled and whor*d till the.foe overcame ye , 

Gods nigs, and ne'r ftir, Sir, has vanquifli d God 

■ x (dammme. 

fly, fly from the Coaft, 
Or you're loft, 
And the water will run where the drinks went. 
From hence you tnuft flink 
If you have no chink; ^ 

•Tis the courfe of the royal Delinquent. 

Fa Yott 
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You love to fee Bccr-bmU turn'd over thtthnmb well, 

(well* 
You like three fair Gameftersjfour Dice, fc a Drum 
But you'd as lief fee the Devil as Fairfax or Crom- 

4- 
DririJc, drink not the round 

You'i be drown'd 
In ihtfourceoi your fackjtnd your fonnets : 
Try once more your fate 
For the King againft the State, 
And go barter your beavers for bonnets. 

(chanters , 
You fee how they're charm d by the Kingdoms in- 
And therefore pack hence to Virginia for planters ; 
For an A ft and two Redcoats will rout all cher**- 

Qers. 

« 

Song VIII. The Anfmr. 


s 


>Tay, ftay, prate no more, 
Let thy hainjiikt thy pnrfe run'ch fcore 
Though thou ftrain'll it ; 
Thofe are Trayters in grain, 
That of Sack do complain, 
And rail by 'ts own power againft it. 
Thofe Kingdoms and Ctowns which your poetry pities, 
Are fain by the pride arid bypocrific of Cities, 
And not by thofe brains that love fal^tc good dittex* 
The K.and his progeny had kept 'urn from finding , 
Had they had naworfe foes, then the Lads that 

( love drinking, 
We that tipple ha no leifure forphtting or thinking. 

"> He, 


2» : i 

Fie, he is an Aft , . ;r 

That doth throw down him/elf witk MgUfs 
. Of Canary,- , . v , 

He that's quiet. will think 7 

Much the better of drink, 
'Caufe the cups made the camp to raifc*rry : 

v , * (you lie*' 

You whore though we tipple, and there myfrienA 
Your fpOrts did determine iff the month before >/j> 

There's lefs fraud in plain dam me> then your fly by 
*Ti$ Sask makes Our bloods both the purer 8i warmer'; 
We need not youtPrfeft or the feminine charmer, 
For a bowl of Canary % a whole fuit of armour. 

jm - - * •' • . •■» 

Hold, hold; not lb faft; 
Tipple on, for there is no fuch haft 
To be going •• 
' f We drowning may fear, 
^ ; But your end will be there : 
Where there is neither fmmmng, nor rowing. 

(down boyes, 
We wfcre Gamefters zl\ke> and our (lakes were both 
But Fortune did favour you being her own boyes, 
And who would not venture a call for a crown boyes? 

. . (foesis, 
Since we wear the right colours he the worft of our 
That goes to traduce us, and fondly fuppofes, 
ThatCn?wjrf/isaneiiemytoSackarid rednofcs. 

• 4* ■ 
Then, then quaffe It round, 

No deceit in a brimmer is found ; 

Fj Here's 


- ><.* 
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Here's no fwearing, # . 

Beer and Ale mikes you prate 
Of die Jtirk. and the $t*te> 
Wanting other difccftirfe worth the hearing : 
This (trumpets your Miife*, to ballad or flatter . 
Or rail, and y«nr beteers with froth to befpatter, 
And your talk sail diumals and Gunpowder matter: 
But we (while old Sacl^ does divinely infpire us) 
Are aftive to do what our Rulers require us, 
And attempt fact* exploits as the world ftall ad- 

(mire us* 




■ i 
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« 

. S © ** G IX. The Levellers Rant. 


W/ntenm\6\%. ,l 

TO the Halloo ththattj 
For jbrtfce wtcall, 
On the King and his pow' rial adherents & friends. 
Who ftill havereftdedvoured, but we work their 
Tis we will pall dtm whate're is above us ? (ends. 
And make •hem » fear us, that never did Ibve us$ 
, We'l level the proud, and make every degree [ 
■. To our Rtythy bow the knSej . 
'Tis nolefs thenTreafon 
'Gatitft freedom and Reafon 
' For our brethren to be higher than we. 

2. 

. Firft the thing, call'd a King, 
To judgement we briog, . (then he, 

And the /jum'ti the Court, that were prouder 
And nex^ihe -two houfes united ft all be, 

' ^ It 
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It does ro the Romijh religion enveagle ; 
Pet the State to be two headed like the fpread-eagfe 
Vjei purge the (uperfluous Members away, 
They are coo many Kings to fway, 
And as we all teach; 
'Tisotir Liberties breach, 

For the Free-born Saints to obey. 

« •» 

_►•• 

Not a Cfaw, in the Law, 
Shall keep us in aw; 
We'l have no cujhien-cufers to tell us of hell : 
For we are all gifted to do it as well; 
Tis freedom that we do hold forth to the Nation, 
To enjoy our fellow- creatures as at the creation : 
The Carnal mens wives are for men of the fpiritj 
Their wealth is our own by merit; . ■ 
For we that have right, 
By the Law called Might r 
Are the Saints that muft judge and inherit. 


^ 


Song X. The New Courtier. 

Htiftti 1*1648. 

Since it muft be fo, 
Then fo let it go, 
Let the Giidy-lrairtd times turn round ; 
Since we have no King> let the goblet be crownV, 
Our Monarchy thus we'l recover ; (fouls 

While the pottle* are weeping, we'I French our fad 

In big-bellied bowles> . 

Our forrowsin Sadt fliali lyefteeping, 
ft hi we'l drfhk till our eyes do run over • 
And prove it by reafon, 
That it can be no Tre*fon> 

F 4 Ta 
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To drink and to fing 
A Mmmvd of healths to our new-crown d King. 

2. ^ ». ' . 

Let us all ftand bare. 

In the frefencp > we are 5 
Let our w/W like ^w/Fw fliine. 
In Aead of the Conduits^ let the ponies run wine* 

To .perfeft this new Coronation ;* 
And we that are loyal, 
In drink,' (hall be Teers, 
Whiles that face, that wears 
Pare Claret* looks like tht blood -royal. 
And out-ftares the Bores bf the Nation; 
In fign of obedience* 
Our oaths of Allegiance 
Beer-glaffes ftall be, 

And he that tipples ten, *s of the NoUlit*. 

_ ■<■•-. 

But if in this Raign, 
The Halberted train 
Or the Ctnftabk fliould rfebef, 
And fhouid make their twy-bill'd militia to (well> 
And againft the Kings party raife arms, 
Then the Drapers like Teomen 
Of the Guard, with quart-pots, 
Shall fuddle the fots, 
While we make *um both cuckolds fr freemen* 
And on their wives beat up alarums. 
Thus ts each health pafles, 
We'I tripple the glades, 
And hold it no fiif 
To be^oyal,and drink in defence of our Kin* 

S0N6 
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Song* XI. Tfo £*/*/>. 

Since it has been lately ena&ed highTreafoni 
For a man to fptak truth of the heads of thej?4ta, 
Let every wife man make ufe of his reafon 3 
See and hear what he can, but take heed what he 
For the proverbs ido learn us, (prate. 

He that fiayes from the battail^fieeps in a up hole /£*», 
And our words are our own 9 if we can keep *um in ; 
What fools are we then, that to prattle begin 
Of things that do not concern us ? 

i. 
Let the three kingdoms fall to one of the prime ones 

My minde is a Kingdom* and fhall be to me, 
I could make it appear, if I had but the time once 
I'm as happy with one, as he caabe with three, . 
If I could but enjoy ir. 
He that's mounted on hi^b, is a mark for the hate 
And the envy of every pragmatical pate, 
While he that creeps low* lives fafe in his ftate, 
And greatnefs doth fcorn tp annoy it. ' 

3- 
I am never the better which Ode gets the battel, 

The Tubs or the C ro JT es what is it to me 2 

TheyM never increafe my goods or my cattef, 

But a beggars a begg 4r,and fo he fliall be^ 

Unleis he turn Traytor, 

Let UWifers take courfes to heap up their treafure, 

Whofe lufi has no limits > whofe mind has no meafttre f 

Let me be but quiet and take a little pleafure, 

And little contents my nature. 
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4- 
My petition ihall be that Canary be cheaper, 

W'thout patent or cuftome, or curfed excife; 
That the Wits toay have leave to drink deeper and 

(deeper. 
And not be undone, while their heads they baptifc 
And in liqnor do drench 'urn, 
If this were but granted, who would not defire, 
To i*b himfelf pne of Apollo* own quire ? 
We'l ring out the bells, when our nofes are on fire 
And the quarts fhall be the buckets to quench 

('urn. 

I account him no wit, that is gifted at railing,^ 

And flirting at thofe that above hina do lit ; 
While they do out wit him with whipping w&gvallngy 
Then his pvrfe and his perfon both pay for his wit ; 
* Tis better to be drinking: 
If Sack^ were reform'd intoTvpelvc pence a i qtjart, 
VIA ftudy for money to merchandize for'r, 
And a friend that is true, we together will fport : 
Not a word, but ml pay them with thinking. 

S o n o XI . The Companion. 

T Y7 Hat need we take care iotPUtonieal Rules?, 

W Or the precepts of Ariftrtlei (tools, 

They that think to find learning in books are but 

True Philofophy lies in ;he bottle. 

And a mind 

That's confin'd ' 

To the mode of the Schools, 

Ne'r arrives at the height of a pottle, 

\- t Let the fages 

'■" >4 Of our ages 

Keep 
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Keep a calking 
Of our walking, 
Demurely, while we tbac are wifer» 
Do abhor, all . 
That's moral 
In Plato 
,And Cato 
And Seneca calks like a Siztr. 

Chorus. 
Then let full boivles oh howles he httrl'4, 
That our jollity may be compleater, 
for Man though he be but a very little mrld, 
Muft be drown d y as wtU as the greater. 

2. 
We*l drink cill our cheeks areas ftarr'd as the skies j 

Let the pale-colour 'dftudents flowt us, 
And our hofes like Comets, fee fire on our eyes, 
Till we bear che whole heavens about us* 
And if ill 
Make us fall, 
Then our heels ihall devife . 
What the ftars are a doing without us. 
Let tilly 
Go tell you 
Of thunders 
And wonders, 
Let AfiroUgers all divine; 
And let Booker 
Be a looker 
Of ournacurcs " * 

In our features, 
He'l find nothing but Claret in mine, 

Cherus* ) 

Then let full bewlts &c. Sono 
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S o n g XIII. Cepernicfti. 
I. 

Et the bowl pafs free 
From him to thee 
As it firft came to mee, 
•Tis pity that we fliould confine it, 
Having all either credit or coyn yet, 
Lee it e'n take its courfe, 
There's no flopping its force, 
He that fhuffles muft inter-line ic. 

Lay afide your cares, 

Of (hops and Wares, 

And irrational fears ; 
Let each bread be as thoughtlefs as hiYn is, 
That from his bride newly ri**n is ; 

We'l banifh each foul, 

That comes here to a condole, 
Or is troubled with Iwc or bufinefs. 

The King we'l not name, 

Nor a Lady t'enflame 

With defire to the game, 
And into a dumpifhnefs drive all, 
Or make us run mad, and go wive all; . 

We'l have this whole night 

Set a part for delight, 
And our mirth (hall have no cor rival. 

4- 

Then fee that the Glafs 

Through ics circuit do^pafs, 
TiU it come where it was; 


And 
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Ami every nofe has been within it, 
Till he end it that firft did begin it ; 

As Copernicus found, ^ 

That the Earth did turn round, 
We will prove fo does every thing in it. 


Song XIV. The painters Entertainment. 

TTHis is the time, and this is the day 
. JL Defignd for mirth and fporting) 
We'l turn Oftober into Ulfay, 
And make St. Lnk/% feaft 
As pleafant and long as the reft: 
We'l in our own faces our colours difplay, 
And hollow our yearly retorting. 

Then let the bowles turn round round, 

While in them our colours we mingle, 
To raife our dull fouls from the ground, 
Our arts and our pains are thus crown'd; 
And happy are we, 
That in unity be ; 
Tis a hell upon earth to be fingle. 

Chorus. 
1 Twas love at firft that hr ought m hither > 
And love (ball keep us here together. - % 

Firft to the Mafter of the feaft, 

This health is corifecrated • 
Thence to each fuhlimary gueft, 

Whofe foul doth defire, 
This *HeUar topraifeand infpire; 


« ,. 


Til! 


• A 
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Tiil he "with Afelles himfelf doch cmtefi % 
And his fancy is elevated, 

Then let> &c. 

Chvrtu. 
ITvms lwe y &c. 

Lo how the air, the earth, and the feas, 
Have all brought in their treafure, 

To feaft each fence with rarities, 
Plump Bacchus brings wine, 

And Ceres her dainties doth joyn • 
The jr/r with rare mufick doth eccha, and thefe 

All club to create us pleafure. 

Then' let the fawlesj &C> 

Chorus. 
[Twos love. &c. 

4. 
Now in our fancies we will fuppofe 

The world in all its glory , 
Imagine all delight that growes, 

And pleafures that can 
Fill up the vaft foul of a man ; 
And glat the coypallat, the eyes, ears and nofe, 
By the fancy prefented before you. 

Then let the Bowles, &c 

C herns. 
9 Tw*s love> &c. 

We'l ufe no penal now .but the bowl, 

Let every arcift know it, . 
In fack we will pourcray each foul 3 


1 


iV 


Each 
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. Each health that is took, 
Will give us the livelyer Ipqfc • • 

And who's he that dares our fancy contrwl* 
When each Painter is turned a Poet? 

• Then let the lowles, &c. 

C horns 
'Twas Iove> &c. 

6. 
And though we cannot .the day extend 

Beyond its proper meafure ; 
The night and it themfelves /hall blend, 
We care not for night, 
When our hearts and our heads are all light, 
Nor the time, nor the company fliall have an end, 
Honeft mirth of it felf is a treafure. 

Then let the howles, &C. 

Chorus. 
'Twas love y 8cc* 


Song XV. The Cure of Care. 


I. 


WHy Aould we not laugh and be jolly ? 
Since now all the world is mad; 
AH lullMina dull melanchollyi 

He that wallows in ftore, 

Is ftill gaping for more; 

And that makes him as poor, 
As that wretch that never any thing had. 
How mad is the damn'd money-monger, 

That to purcliafe to him and his heirs, 
Growcs fkrivled with thirfi and hmger > 

While 
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Whiie wfe that are bonny, 
Buy Sack for ftady mony, </ 

And ne'r trouble Scrivners nor Lawyers 

2. 
Tbofe Gulls that by fcraping and toy ling, 
Have fweli'd the Revenues fo vaft, 
v Get nothing by all their turmoyling, 
* But are marks for each tax, •? 

While they loai their own backs* 
With the heavier pack*, 
And lie downgmd and weary at laft ; 
While we that do traffickin Tipple, 
Can baffle the gown and thfi fword y 
Whofe jawes are fo hungry and gripple ; - 

We ne*r trouble our heads, 
With indentures or deeds, 
But our Wills are comprised in a word. 

Our money (hall never Indite us, 

Nor drag us to Goldfmitks-Hatl ; 
Nor Pirats, nor ftcrms can affright us : 
We that have no eftates, 
Pay no taxes or rates, 
But can Jleep with open gates, 
He that lies on the ground cannot fall : 
We laugh at thofe tools, whofe endeavours 

Do but fit 'urn for prifons or fines y 
While we that fpend all are the favers ; . 
For if theeves do fteal in, 
They go out empty agin, 
Nay the Plunderers lofe their defigns. 

Then let's not take care for to morrow* 
But tipple and laugh while we may, 

To 
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To wafli from our hearts all forrow ; 

Thofe Cormorants which 

Arc troubled with an irch, 

To be m'ghty and rich, 
T>o but toyle for the wealth which theyhorrob* 
The Major ef the Town with his ruff on, 
What a pox is he better than we? 
He muft vail to the men with the bttjf on ; • 

"He Cuftarl may ear> 

And fuch luberly mear, 
But we drinJ^ and are merrier, than he* 

Son g^XVI. Content. 
Out of Anacreon* 

)'V wealth could keep a man afive, 
ITd only, ftiidy how to thtfve \ 
hat having got a mighty mafs, 
I might bribe the fates to let me pafs : 
Bat lince we can't prolong our years, 
Why ff end we time in needlefsy^Aj and tears f 
For lince Defiiny 
Has decreed us to die, 
And all muft pafso're the old ferry y 
Hang riches and cares, 
* 'Since we ha'nt many years, 
We'l have a Jkort life mi a merry , t # ' 

Tltoes keep their (mwJ,' and defiiny, * 
Obferves not whe'r we laugh or cry, "■ ^ 
And Fortune never docs beftow, . ' 
A look on what we do below : 
But men with equal fwifhiefs run. 
To prey on others, or btprejd upon j 

G Sine* 
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Since we can take no courfe, - 

To bt better ox mr ft, j 

Let none be a melancholly thinker*, 

Let the Times the round go, 

So the ofps do fo too, 
Ne'r bluih at the name of a Drinker. 


SoU g XVII. /f//r/^ 

„ ♦ 

O/tf of Anacreon. 

WHen bur brains well liquor 'dare. 
Then we charm afleep our care, • 
Then we accompt Machiavil • fool with his plots, 
And cry there's no depth, but the bottom o'th* pots, 

Then Hcttor compar'd with us, will be 
But a coward, and Craftts beggarly : 
Then with fongs our voices we raife, 
And circle our 7emp!es with bayes ; ". 
Then Hononrwt account but a blaftof Wind, 
And trample all things in our mind. 
The valiant at arm?, 
That are led by fond charms, 
Get their honour with harms, 
While he that, cakes up, 
A plentiful cnp y 
To no danger is brought, 
JBut of paying his groat. 
Then quickly come Lad and fill our cups full, 

For fince down we muft all be laid, 
'Tis *held a good rule 
In 'Bacchus free«fcbool 

'Tis better lit drmkjhQn dead. 
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Song XVIII.. The Independents Refilvc. 

Witter in 1648. 

COme Drawe r and fill us about fome wine, * 
Let's merrily tipple the day's our own; 
Wt'J have our deljghts, let th&Countrty go pine, 

Let the King and his Kingdom groan. 
The Crmn is our own, and fo fhall continue ; 

Wei Monarchy baffle quite, 
We'i drink off the Kingdoms revenue, 
And facrificc all to delight. 

Tis power that brings 
Us all to.be Kings, • 

And we'l be all crown'd by our might* 

2. 
A fig for divinity leftures and law, 
And all tjiat. to Loyalty do pretend ; 
, While we by thtfword keep the Kingdom in awe*, 
Our power fhall never have end. 
The Church and the State we'I turn into Liquor, 

And fpend a whole town in a day; 
We'J roelc all their hdkins the quicker • 
Into Stckj and drink them away. * 
We'l keep the demans. 
And turn Bifhops and Deans, 
And over the Presbyter [way. 

The nimble St. Patrick^ is funk in his boggs, 

And hisCountrey-tneh, fadly cry O hone, O hm\ 

St. Andrew and's Rirk*men ate loft in the foggt, 
Now we are the Saints alone. 

Thus on our Superiors and Equal* we trample, 

And Jockje our ftirrup fhall. hold : 

The City's our Mule for example, 

G a That 
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That we may in plenty be roulM. . 
Each delicate difh, 
Shall but Eccho our wiih 
And our drinks fhall be cordial gold. . 


Sgno XIX. On Canary. 

I. • 

* f\F all the rare juices 

V/ That Bacchus or Ceres produces, 
There's none that lean, nor dare I 
Compare with the princely Canary ; 

For this is. the thing 
That a fancy infufes ; 

This firft got a King, 
And next the Nine Mufes 
'Twas this made old Poets fofprightly tofing, 

And fill all the mrld with the glory and fame on'r. 
They HeiconczMA it,and the Thefptan-fyring, 
But this was the drink^ though they knew no* 

(the*iame on'c. 
2. 

Our Sider and Perry, 
May make a man mad but not merry; 
It makes people windmill-pated, 

And with crackers fopkifticated ; 
And your hops,yeft y zn&maU % 
When tneyVe mingled together, 

Makes our fancies to halt, 
Or reel^any whither: 
It fluffs up our brains with frothy and with 7*/, 

That if one would write but a verfe for a Bel-man, 

He muft Auiy till Cbriftmas for m eight ^Allit^'i^ $ 

Thefe liquors won't raife, but drown, and o're- 

(whelmtnan. 
3. Our 
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J- 

Our droufie Mctheglin 
Was only ordain'd toenveigle in; 

The Novice that knows not to drink yet, J 
But is fudled before he can thjnk it ; 
And your Claret and White, 
Have a Gunpowder fury, 

They're of the Fr*/if£ fpright* 

But they mnt long endure you. 

And your holiday M*fcadint y tsfUeganty and 7*/if, 

Have only this property andvertue that's fit Jn\: 

They'l make a man fleep till a preachment be fpent, 

But we neither can warm our blood nor our wit 

4. (in'r. 

The Bagrag and Rhenifh 
You;muft with ingredients reflenifk • 
. 'Tis a wine to pieafe Ladies and toyes with, 
But not for a man to rejoyce with : 
But 'tis Sacl^ makes the fport, 
And who gains but chat flavour, 
Though an Abbefs he court. 
In his high fliooes, heThave her. 
'Tis this that advances the drinker and drawer, 
Though the father came to Town in his hob-nails 

(and leather, 

He turns it to Velvety and brings up an Heir, (ther. 

In the Town in hisckain>in thefieldwith his fea- 

S o k g XX. The Leveller. 

*• 

Ay prethee don't fly me> 

But fit thee down by me, 
I cannot endure 
A man that's demure ' 

e* go 
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Go hang up your Worfoips and Sirs ; 

Your congies and trips ,\ 
% With your legs and your lips; 
Your Madams and Lords > 
And fuch finikin words, 

With the complements you bring, 
That do fpell NO - THIVJS • 
You may keep for the chains and the furs : 
For at the beginnings was no Peafant or Prince^ 
And 'twas policy made the difiinftion fince. 

Thofe Titles of honours 
Do remain in the Donossrs* 
And not in that thing. 
To which they do cling. 
If his foul be too narrow to Wear 'urn, 
No delight can I fee 
In that word call'd Degree, 
Honeft D/V^ founds as well 
As a name of an cllj 
That with titles doth fwell, 
And founds like a fpell \ 
Totrffright mortal ears that hear 'urn. 
fte that wears alrave fouly and dares gallantly do r 
'May be his own Herald and Godfather too. 

3- 
Why then Jtonld we doat on> 

One with a fools coat on I 

Whofe Coffers areccram'd, 

But yet he'l be damn'd, 

£?re he'l do a good aft, or a wife one ; 

What Reafon has be 

To be ruler o'r me ? 

That* 
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5 hat's a Lord in his cheft, 
ut in's hea$ and h;s breafi 
Is empty and bare, 
Or but pujfPd up with air, 
And can neither ajjifi nor advife one. 
Honours butz\r y and proud flefli £«* du ft */• 
*Tis we Commons make Lords, and the Clerk m*k*s 

(ffojuftice. 

Bjt Gnce men muft be 
Of a different degree, 
Becaufe moft do afpire, 
To be greater and higher, 
Then the reft of their fellows and brothers, • 
He that has fuch a fpirit. 
Let him gain it by's merit ; 
S pend h is brain* wealthy or blood 
For his Countreys good, 
And make .himfelf fie 
By his valour or jwV, 
Vox things 'bovethe reach of all others ; 
For honour'/ a prize* and who wins it may wear it> 
If noty *tis a badge and a burthen to bear it. 

S. 

For my part let me 

Be but quiet and freer 
Fil drink Sack and obey, 
And let great ones fway, _ 

Whofpend their whole time in thinking; 

I'll ne'r bufie. my pate 

With fecrets of State, 

The News-books Til burn 41, 

And with the Diurnal 

G4 Light 


78 . * , FOE MS. 


^ — — . -. , 

Light Tobacco^ and admit 
That they're (o far fir, 

A'tteyfcrve good company and drinking. 
AR the name / defire , is an honefi Good-fellow ; 
And that man has no mrth % that wont [onetimes he 
, (mellow. 

Song XXL The Koyallifis Anfmr. 

I. 

IHavereafon to fly thee, 
And not fit down by thee ; 
For I hare to behold, 
One fo fawcy and bold,- 
# Tp dtride and contemn hisfuperioursi 
Our Madams and £,ords % 
And fuch mannerly wordi 
With the gefinres that be ' ~ ' 

Fit for every degree, 
Are things that we and you 
Both claim as our due, 

Fo? r frnm a !li h K 0f€that ™™™<™™. (know- 

For from the beg.nn.ng there were Princes, we 
T/s you Uvelkrs hate-'um, Vaufe you can't be fo, 

2. 

All Titles of honours 
Were at fkfk in the immsi ■ 
But being granted away, 
With the Grantee ftay, 

Wte'r he wear a fmallfoulor a bigger. 
y There's a necefliry BB ' 


That there ftould be degree • 
Whe'r 'tis due we'J afford ' 
A Sir John, and my Lord; 


,i 


Though 


FOB MS. 79 

Though Dickj Tom, and Jack* 

will ferve "you and your pack ; 
Honeft D/Vj^'s name enough for a Digger- 
He thac has a ftrtong par fa can all things be or do, 
He is valiant, add wife, and religions too. 

We have caufe to adore, 

That man that has ftorei x . • 

Though a Bar* or a foe, 

There's fomething to be got ; 
Thoagh he be neither honeft nor 'witty- ; 

Make him high, lee him rule; 

He'I be playing the fool, 

And tranfgrtfffthm we* J fqsuez* 

Him for fines and for fees. 

And fo we fliall g^in, 

By the wants of his brain ; • ■ 

Tis the fools-cap that maintains the City. 
If honour be air, 'tis in common, and as fit, (wit. 
For the fool and the clown^s for the champion or the 

Then why may'nt we be 

Of different degree? 

And each man afpire " 

To be greater and higher 
Then his wife and honefter brother; 

Since Fortune and Nattsrt 

Their favossrs do fcatter ; 

This hath valomr, that wit. 

T'other wealth, nor i'ft fit 

Thac one fliould have all ; 

For then what would befall 
Him, that's Urn not to m nor to Mother ? 

. ' . Though 
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Though honour were a priz,e at firil,now 'tis a chattel. 
And as merchantable grown as your wares, or your ' 

(cattel. 

Yet in this we agree, 
To live quiet and free, 
. To drink Sack^ and fubmit, 
And np* fliew oar wit 
By our prating^ butjilence> and thinkjng : 
Let the politick fems 
Read Dimrnals and News, 
And lard their difcourfe, 
With a Comhjent that's worfe; 
That which pleafeth me beft> 
Is a Song or a Jeft, 
And my obedience I'll (hew by my drinking. 

(doth thinkjvell ; 
He that drinks well, does Jleeprvell; hethatfleeps wellj 
He that thinks well, d esdowell,he that does well,mujl 

(drinkj»elU 


Song XXII. Thefafe Ejlate. 

i. 

HOw happy a man is he, 
Wijofe foul is quiet and free, 

And liveth content with his own/ 
That does not? defire 
To (well nor afpire, 

To the Coronet^ nor to the Cr own* 
He that dock lie and devife, ' 
Thofe Mufiromes that rife, 
But difturb* not his deep, 
At che quoil that tt»ey keep, 


Both 
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Both in Countrey and Town ; 
In the plain he fits fife, 
And doth privately laugh 

At high thoughts that are tumbling down. 

His heart and his head are at reft, 
And he deep with a forrowlefs breaft, 

That afpires not to fit at rhe helm : 
The defires of his mind, 
ToV his eftate are confin'd • 

And he lets not his brains to 6'r whelm. 
He's for innocent fport, 
And keeps off from the Court ; 
And if fad thoughts arife> 
H$ does, only devife 

With Sacl^ to repel 'urn. 
Though the times do turn round, 
He ddth ftill-keep his ground, 

Both in a Repuhlique and Realm. 

He wears his own head and ears, 
And he tipples in fafety with's peers, 

And harmlefly pafleth his time : 
If he meet with a crofs, 
A full howle he dochtofs, 

Nor his wealth, nor his »>if,are his crime. 
He doth privately fit 
With his friend clubbing wit ; 
And disburdening their breafts 
Of fonae innocent jefts> ' ' ♦ 

And not higher doth clime. 
He fmiles at the fate 
Of thofe Courtiers of State, 
That fall down -caufe their thoughts are fublime, 

4. Buc 
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But Princes and iW/tx are (til/, 
Not tenants for /i/?, but at mtt y 

And the giddy brat n'd rtut is their Lord : 
He that's crowned to day, 
A Scepter^ to fway* 

And by all is obey'd and ador'd ; 
Both he and his Grown, 
In a trice are thrown down ; 
For an aft juft and good, 
If mif-underftood, 

Or an ill-relifh'd mrd; 
While he thatfcoms pelf, 
And enjoyes his own felf, 

Is fecure from the Vote of the Sword. 

~ S e n g XXIIL " 

TH' dfiroUgerS) 
That trade in Starrs 
Tell me I have not long to live ? 
Yet do I cry ; 

Lo here am /, 
Let fortune ftill 
Do what he will, 

1*11 neither care mr gritve* 

Fortue I know, 
Is ftill my foe, 

And lets me not grow fat, nor thrive; 
But I, I vow, 
Will never bow, 
Nor doAt, and be 
As blind as flie, - 

But keep my felf *!«we. 

J. This 
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This I do know* # 

We all mnfi go • . , 

Thehgh [owe go j toner , others later ; 
But why ftf Aft? 
There's no fuch hjft ; 
Some port are gone, 
We'I but jog on, 

Bait firft, and then W^, after. 

4- 

The r/flw* and's beaft ' 

Make haft to reft, 

, But £*r<fr and Courtiers fit up longer : 
Before we parr, 
Fill t'other quart 5 
Wafji t'other eye , 

And then we'l try ' ■ t > 

Whe'r death or man be ftronger. 

In th* interim, 

Fill to the brim; ^ 

Travelling will make us weary ; 
Since th* journey's great, 
And hurrs. our feet, 
Bacchus {hall be 
A hotfe for me, 

He's ftirong enough to carry; 


Song XXIV. The Polititian. 
Written in 1^49. 

WHat madnefs is'c for him that's »//*. 
To be fo much felf-hatidg ? 
Himfelf and his to facrifice, • 

By'medling ftill with things too high, 

That 
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Tnat don*c concern, but gratifie 
VVuat ij»'c Hi% letchery of prating. 

'ifethey to us who'* in the ruling power? 
Wh prcttft, we're hound u obey, 

Hut longer not An hour. 

Nature made all alike at firft, 
• But men that framd this fiddle, 
Of government, made heft and worfi, 

And high and low, like various ftrings, 
• • Each man his feveral ditty fings, 
To tune this ftate down diddle. 
In tfy is grand wheel the world, we re fakes made aH> 
But that it mayfliU keep its round, { 

Some mount while others fall. 

The blinder Ruler that by night, 

Sits with his hoft of Bill-men, 
"With their chalk'd weapons^that affright 
The wondring clown that haps to view 
His worfliip,and his Gowned crew, 
v As if they fate to Kill men . 

Speaks him but fair, he* I let you freely go : 
And thofe that on the higher ope dance, 

Will do the fame trickjco* 

4- 
Til ne'r admire 

. That fatuous fire, 

That is not what it Teems, 
For thofe, that now to us fecfm higher i 
Like painted bubbles blown i'th air, 
By boyes, feem glorious and fair, 
Tis but in boyes efteems. 

Me 
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Rule of its felfs a toyl and none would tear it y 
But that 'twixt pride and avarice r 

And clofe revenge the j I fk are it. 

Since all .the world is but a flage? 

And r every man a player; - 
They're foals that lives or flares engage ; 
Let's aft and juggle as others do- 
Keep what's our own, g$t of hers too ; 
Play whiffier, clown Of Maior : 
For he that flicks to what his he Art calls juft> 
Becomes a facripce an^jrey 

T9 tie prof per oms whirlegigs lufl. 
6. 

Each wife man firft belt loves himfelf, 

Lives clofe, thinks and obeys; 
Makes not his foul a flave ro's pelf; 
Nor idly fquanders it away, 
To cram their mawes that taxes lay, 
On what hd does, or fayes ; 
For thofe grand cords that man to mdn d$ tmfly 
Now are not hontfty and love 

But felf and inter eft. 

S 6 n o XXV. The Prifoners. 

Written when O.Cl attempted to be King* 

(or nothing, 
• f~> ° m e a Irimrmr (my bullies) drink whole ones 
VyNow healths have, been voted down, 
'Tis Sack^ that can£*r* us> we care not for ckathing f 
h gallons as warm as tgown ; 
'C^ufethe Parliament Uts y 
Nor the former nor thefe, 
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Could engage us ro drink their health, 

They Vote that wc ftall. 

Drink ho berths at all, 
Nor to Kingi'nor to Common-wealth, (rtealcb. 
So that now we mult venture to drinks *um by 

2. 

But we've found out a way that's beyond all their 
To keep up Qood-feBowJkip ftiJl ; (thinking: 

We*l drink their deftmttion that would . deitroy 
Let 'urn Vote m x\M a health if they will, (drinking, 
Thofe men that did fight, 
And did fray day and night 
For the Parliament and \t$ attendant, 
Did make all that bufsle, 
The King out to juftle* 
And bring in the Independent, 
But now we all clearly fee what was the end on'r* 

3. (alfo, 

• Now their Idol's thrown down with their fioterkjn 
About which they did make fuch a pother, 
And though thcit contrivance made one K. to fall fa 
We have drunk our felves into another. 
And now (myLsrd?) we 
May ilill Cavaliers be, 
In fpite of Committees frown : 
We will drink, and *we*I fing, 
And each health to our King, 
£hall be Royally drunk in the Cror*n, 
WJiich fliall be the Standard in every Town* 

4. 
Thofe folitick^wuld-bees do but (hew themfelves 

That other mens ca 1 1 i ng invade* (afles ? 

We only corfverfe with pots and with glafTes j 
Let the Rulers alone with their trade. 

• The 
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The Lyon of the Tower, 

Their eltares does devour, ; 

Without fhewing law for't or reafon; 
• '„ Into prifoh we get, 

For the crime called dclt y 
Where our bodies and brains we do feafm^ 
And that is ne'r taken for tmrther or treafin. 

jf, (mwe drinkjfojesj 

Where our ditties ftiH be, give's more drin^give** 

Let thofethat are frugal take care; 
Our (joalcrs and we will live by our chink boyes, 
While our Crediters live by tbt air. 

Here we lie at our eafe, 

And get cr*ft and gretfe, 
Till we've merrily fpent our ftore; 

Then as druik brought us in, 

Twill redeem us agen 5 
We got in becaufe we were poor, 
And fwearour felves out on the very fame fcore. 
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Song XXVI. Satisft&hn* 

m 

I. - 

Have oftetr heard men fay,. 
^ That the Philofvfkns of old* 
Though they, were goad, wAtfirt9 % andjrfft ; 

Did various opinions hold 5 
And with idolatry adore 
The Gods that xhemielves had made before ; 
And we that are fio(s do do no mote. 

Every man defires what's good j- 
But wherein that good cojtififts, 
Is, not by any underftood. . 
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This fees on work both pens and firt; 
For this condemns what that approves, 
And this man doth batty what that man loves ; 

And that's the grand wheel that difcord moves. 

This would m/fo»t be, that mfe y 

That's for th'/*r, and this for land ; 
Alt do judge upon f*rmife> 

None do rightly under ft and • 
Thefe may be /%, but are not that> 
Something there is that all drive ar, 
Buc onfy they differ about the WHAT. 

And from all tbefe feveral ends, 

Springs diverfity of a£Hons y 
For every man .his ftudies betids* . 

As opinion builds his fattion. 
Each man's his own God-fmith ; what be 
Thinks good, is good to him, and we 
Firfl mak e^ and then adore our deity. 

A mind that's hone ft, pure, andjuft, 

A fociable life and free, 

A friend that dares not break a truft $ 

Yet dares die, if occaiion be ; 
A heart that di dates to the tongue, 
A foul that's innocent and ftrong, 
That can, yet will not do any wrong : 
He that has fuch a/o*/,anda Jam?, 
That is fo Weft, and fo inclin'd, 
What all thefe do fcek> for, hedoety&irf. 
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Smo XXVII. The CM. 

' I. .-. ■ 

PRitbee ben*t fo &d and ferion* 
Nothing's got by grief or care ; 
fJMeUncboly* too imperious* * 

Where it comes 'cwiH domineer i 
If thou haft a cloudy breaft, 
In which thy cares would build a neft } 
Then drink good Sack* ? c will make thee reft^ | 
Where firritts come not near. 

2. 

Be it hujinefs % hff/j or /own*, 

That ppfleflfes thus my mind, 
Bid them come again to morrow j 

Weareiww to mirth -inolin'd: 
Fill thy tup and drown them all/ 
Sorrows Hill do for liquor calf, 
We'j make this Bacchus fdkmU 

And call our cares behind. 

3. 
He that has a heart that's drowfiej 

Shall be furely tanifted hence ; 
We'l ftiun him as a man that's Iowfie, 

He '$ of dangertm confequence i 
And he that's iilcnt like a blocks 
Deferves to be made a laughingftock* 
Let all goedfeSom fcun that rock, 

For fear they forfeit ft*f&. 

4. ■ 

* 

Still thofei/tffcf, ,ct time atteft * "** 

We*l aot be to hours confinM ; 
Wei bamlh all -that may offend us, 

Or difturb our mirth defign'd ; ,-~ 

H* let 
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Let the glafs run its round r 

And each good*feUow keep his ground, . 1 

And if there be . any flinch^ found, •; \ 

We'i have his foul new- coy nd. 


Song XXVIII. The Prodigal. ' 

* 

I. 

NAy perfwade not, I've fwore 
We'J have one pttU more, 
Though we run on the fcore, 

And our credits do &r etch forV; 
To what end does a father . ' 
Pine his body, or rather 
Damn his fi*l> for to gather ; 

Such fiore,. but that he has this fetch for'i ; 
That we Sons fhould be high hoyes, 
And make it ail fly boyes, 
And when he does die boyes, 
Inllead of a Sermon we'i fing him a catch for'*. 1 

2. 

Then hang the Dull wit 
Of that white-liver d cit. 
That goti-ftlkwes does hit | . ? 

In teeth with * red-nofe ; 
• May his nofe look blew, 
Or any dreadfiiller btw % 
That may fpeak him untrue. 

And diftpyal unto., the, h«adnofe$ 
'Ti$ the fcarlet that graces, ; ' \ 

And fets out our faces, ; 

And that nature bafe is f (mfe* 

That efteenes not a Cofper-mfa njore than a M* 

3-Atf 
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All the world keeps a round y 
• Firft Our Fathers abound 
In wealth an<l • buy ground. • * 

And then leave it behind 'urn : . * ; 
We're ftraight put in hlackj 
Where we mourn and drink Sack* 
And do t'other knackt 

While they fleep in their graves we ne $ r mind 

Thus we fcatrer the ftore> ('um: 

As they ra^d it before; v * . .■* 

And as for the poor. 

We enrich them as feft as oar fathers did grind s um. 


.-' *' Song XXIX- The AfitipeUHHa** - ; 
' ■;, i. 

COme leave thy care, and love thy friend j * 
Live freely, don't difpaij-, 
Of getting money there's no end. 

And keeping it breeds care, - ** ' 
If thou haft money at thy needy 

Good company j and good Wine, ' 1 

His life, whofe jojes-On wealth d<> feed, 
*s not hatf fofweee u thine. ! - 

I can enjoy ray /*// and friends* ' ,' v .'- 

W'cbout defign or fear t # 

Below their $»«/*, or bafe ends* i — - 

. That Polititians are, ■ 

I neither tyJ^nor **re, nor grieve t 
To gather, keep, or loofej 

With freedom and content I live, 
And whac's my own I nfe. 
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While men blown on withftrong defires 

Of riches or renown > 
Though ne'r fo high, would (till be higher, 

So tumble headlong down : 
For Princes fmiles turn oft tofrown$> 

And favours fade each hour ; 
He that to day heaps Towns on Towns y 

To aforrow't ckp'c i'ch T$wer. 

AH that we gee by all our ftore, 

*s but honour or dominion v 

The one's but trouble varnifhU o're, 
- -And t'others-hut opinion* 
F*te rules ikctmfk^Timex al waie* cbaftge ; 

•Tis /*iwrjr builds all things • 
How madly theft our minis d& range f . 
■ Since all we grtfp bath wings. 

Thofe empty terms of rich and par, 

fiomparifon hatb.-fram'di 
He hath not »«<:£ dm covets imrt t 

Want js but jpjf&nick-nam'd. 
If I can fafely thinly and /tar, 

And freely /agA or Jtng, 
My wealth I'll not for Cri/ttV give, 

Nor change lives withaJCttg, 

» ■ ■■ iii' i ■ j ■ i, ■ i ,i i — ■ ■ .> i n — 

Song XXX, Tfo Afc* (7^/ry. 

ENough for fliarae J leave off this fooling j 
Prithee cringe no more* 
f |*or admire the ill-gotten ftore 

Of 


- J 


r ; 

tp*MS.- 1 I of 

J Of the upftatt Mmfbromts of our Natioo, 
With blind and groundlefs adoration ; 
If thy nature ftill wants fchooling. 
As thou doft grow old, grow wife, 
For age can eafily advife, 
And make thee know, 
'Tis only fuch as thou 
That bring and keep both fuels and knaves itafufkwh 

2. 

We make each other frwei and k»*vi(k f _ 

For. where ever we 

Great abundance chance to fee, 
There we fling both fewer and henowr, 
As if wealth were tfye only donour ; 
And our natures are fo 

That we tamely will fubmit, 

All our reafe*>ftrength>ifoA wit ; 
And pay t and fray 
Great men in power, that they 
Will take our Liberty and trumffe on her. . 

What iVe makes all men fo much covet, 
Toyling more and more, 
To increafe a needlefs (lore ; 
So violently tugg and hall for'e, 
Venture body and foul and aU for'c ? 
The rich are flatter'd, and they leve it ; 
We obey their fhaUs and nmfis ; 
And to graeifie their lofts > 
We madly drive 
Who firft our felves fhall give, 
And all that it currto them, if they 'lbtttftf£for'c. r 

4- 
If we did take no notice of them, . 

^ Like not, nor applaud Their 
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Their /p#// obtain d by /we and /nupi 5 
But would live content and jolly ; 
Laughing, at their panful folly, 
And would neither fear nor love them: ' . 
Underneath their loads, they 'Id groan, 
Or with fhame would throw then? down ; , 
And live as free 
From ncedtefs carts as we : 
Slight pomp and wealth, that makes men melancholly. 

5- 
Pray what are all tttefe gaudy bubble* 

That fo boaft and rant, 

Of what they think they have^ but ban if 
But men that had the luck of living,, 
And made others fall their thriving} 
Hail flows got in ftorms of troubles.: j 

That for valuer are as fit 

For Knights, as to be Squires for wit, 
Infpir'd with pride, 
Did what good men defi*d> 
Grown great by Protean turning and conniving. 

That man that would have me adore him 

With ray heart, he muft 

Be noble, powrful, wife^ and jufl y 
And improve his parts and power 
To foppvrt) not to devour, 

Nor pride j nor/*/, muft e'r rule o!rhim. 
Th* bug-bear greatnefs without this, 
An idle, empty pageant is : 
He that doth rife, 
And is not good and wife, 
; honour not, but pity aqd deplore hiwi 

S o # <$ 


^•Wi 


I OEMS. . 9$ 

Sonq XXXr. The Cheerful Heart. 

WHat though thefe iU time* do go crofs to our 
And fortune ftill frowns upon us ? (will? 
Our hearts are our own, and they ihalt be To ftill ; 
A pip for xht plagues they lay on us* 
Let us take t'other cup t 
To keep our hearts up, 
And let it be pureft Canary, 
We'l neV ft rink or care, 
For the crojfes we bear, - 

Let *um plague us until they, be weary. 

- 2. ' 

What though* we are made, both beggars &ndjl'aves r 

Let us ftoutly endure ix, and drink on : 
*Tis our comfort we/ijjfJrr/caufe we will not be knaves 
Our redemption will come c'r we think on't. 
We muft flatter and fear 
Thofe that over us are, 
And make 'urn believe that we Iwe 'urn, 
When their tyranny* paft, 
We will Carve them at laft, 
As they fertfA thofe that have been above 'urn. 

J. 
The Levitts 6q preach, for the Goofe and the Pig, 

To drink wine butat Chrifimas and Eafier ; 
The Boftour doth labour our lives to new-trig, 
And makes nature to faft,but we feaft her ; 
The Lawyer doth bawl, 
Out his lungs and his gall, 
For the Plantiff and for the Defendant ; 
At books the Scholar lies, 
Till by Flatus he dies, 
With the ugly bar d word at the e nd otfe. 
v 4. But 
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4- 
But here's to the nan chat delights in Sol fa 

Tis Sack, is his only Rojtn ; 

A load of bcigh*ko% are not worth • hajbs ; 

He's the man for my money that draws in. 

Come a pin for this Ai*ck^ 

And a fig for ill Luck; 

'Tis better be blyth and frolic^ 

Then to figh out our breath, 

And invite our own death 

By the Gout or the fio*?, and the cbolbk. 

Song XXXII. Made and Set Extempvrc. 

i. 

WHen our g lajfes flow with IP%ir 9 
And our fouls with Back, arerais'd • 
When we're jeerd we do not repine ; 

Nor are proud when we are prais'd : 
*Tis Sack alone can raife our fouls, 
A pin for Chrtftning drinking-bowlei* 

the Drawer raife our fancies, 
* With his wit-refining drink ; 
Hang,your flories and Romances ; 

tbofe are fit for them that tbi*kz 
let him Lve that has a mind, 
We to drinking art inclin d. 

J- 
JPfr and /<wr, are tlvonly things 

Which fill the thoughts of Kings and as ; 
Imagination makes us Kings, 

And that's raiVd by doing thus. 
Drink your Sack, let wit alone, 
Wit by drinkitlg.teft is £bown» 

SONO 
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Song XXXIII. 

The Anfwer t$ the Cm ft agdnfi Ate. 

I. 

OGag for ftame that ftrumpet mufc t 
Lee not her Spanifh tongue abufg . 
Our wholfome and fferoid^Englifhjmct. 

Twas not this loyal liquor flrot 
Our Gates againft our Sweragn y but 
Strange drinks into one tub together put- 

When Alt was drink Canonical, 

There were no tbeeves, nor aufc £, nor waB, 

Men neither y?*/#, nor lacl£d, for ^f/e wasalf. ? 

That Tar* ought be dry or dumb, 

And to our Irown-hwles never come, 

Who drinking Ale, vents only dregs and [cum* 

J. 

Nor bad that So*!dier drunk enough, 

F&r Ale both valojir gives and buff, 

Makes men nnkickable y and cuigel-yrwf. i 

'Twas the meal> not meal-man , was the cau& v 
The mill fell down; for one fmall claufe > 

/* w* meal-afty hath overthrown our lawe* 

7- 

The worth of Ale none can proclaim, 

But by th' affiftance of the fame, 

From it our Land derives its nobl? ft name* 

8. 
With this men were infpir'd, but Mot 
As kjcMhaw brains are new (6od mi) 
In/fir 1 4, that is, rmt mad, none knows with what. 

9. How 


* i 
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How did ourftout fore-fathers make > 

All Antfahrifiian Naciofts quake! 
When they their Nut-brown bottles and tills did cake ! 

* io. j 

What noble fparksold Ale did kindle ! 
But now ftrange drinks do make m*n dwindle, 
And Pigmies get, fcarce fit to fway a fpindle. 

ii. 
This liquor makes the drinkers fight 
Stoutly* while others ftoiitly write : J 

This both creates the Poet> and the Knight. 

.12. 

This makes the drawer in his Gown 

And chain, to ride arid rule the Town, " *7 

Whofe orient Nofe exemplifies his frown. 

How^ reverently the burly Hotf, 
With basket-hilted" pot and toft, 
Commands the bal£4-weatS) and then rules the rofi> * 

But oh the Brewer bears the bell ! 
This makes him t6 fuch higbnefs fwelf, 
As nonrbu t Ale-in(ph 9 d , can think^or telU . 

Divert that curfc then, or give o're, 
Don Philip can hurt Ale no more, 
Then his ArmMs f England heretofore. . 

Song XXXIV. The Reformation. \ 

i. 

TE1I not me o{ Lords or Lawes, 
Rvles Or Reformation ; 

All that's doneVnoc worth two ftrawes* - 

To 
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mm 


To the welfare of the Nation. * 
Men in power (Jo rant it ftill, 
And give no reajon but their will, 

For all their domination. 
Or if they do an a£) that's )uft, 
*Tis not becaufe they would, but m*ft y 
To Gratifie fqme parties luft, 

Or meerly for a fafhion. 

a. 
Our expence of blood and p*rfe f 

Has procfuc'd. no profit. 
Men are ftill- as bad or worfe, 

And will be what tV comes of it. 
We've (kn$ed out, and (huffed in, 
The ferfoniy but retain tnejfa, 

To make our game the furer : 
Yet fpite of all our pains and skill, 
The knaves all in the pack are ftill, 
And ever were, and ever will,, 

Though fomething now demurer: 

And it cannot but be fo> 
Since thofe toyes in fafhion; 

And of fouls fo bafe and low* 
And roeer Wigots of the Nation, 

Whofe defignsare power and wealth, \ 

At which by rapines* fraud* *niftealth> 

Audacioufly they vent'r ye- 
They lay their consciences afide, 
And turn with every wind and tide y 
PufFd on by Ignorance and PrxU y 
And all to look like Gentry 
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Crimes are not punifli'd caufe they'r Crimes, 

But 'caufe they're low and little ; 
CMean men for aw *» faults, in chefe times, 

Make fatisfa&ion to a rirtle; 
While thole in office and in power ; 
Boldly the underlings devour. 

Our Cobweb-laws can't hold 'urn. 
They fell for many a Thoufand crown , 
Things which were never yet their own, 
And this is law and cuftme grown, 

Caufe thofe do judge that fold 'urn; 

Brothers ftill with brothers brawl, 

And for trifles fue 'um ; 
For two pronenns'that fpoil all, 

. Thofe contentious Ultenm, Tnnm : 
The wary lawyer bnyes and builds, 
While the Client fells his fields, 

To facriHce to's fury .* 
And when he thinks to obtain his right, 
He's baffled off, or beaten quite, 
By th' judges will, or Lawyers flight, 

Or ignorance of the Jury. 

6. 
See thee trades-man how he thrives 

With perpetual trouble, 
How he cheats, and how he firives 

His Eftate t 'enlarge and double ; \ 

Extort, oppreft, grind, and encroach? 
To be a Squire airdJceep * coach, 

And to be one o*rh Quorum^ 
Who may with'* brother wcrfkifs fir, 
JUd judge without law, fear t or wit f 

Poof 
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Poor petty thieves that nothing get, 
And yet are brought before urn. 

And his way to get all this 

If meer dijfinmlation ; 
No faQious ledure does he mifs, 

And /capes no fchifm that* s in fajhieu • 
Bus with fliorc hair and Jhiniqgihooes, 
He with two pens,and's notebook goes, 

And winks and writes at randome ; 
Thence with (hurt mealy and tedious Grace, 
In a loud tone and pub lick place, 
Sings Wifdoms hymns y that tret and pace, 

As if GolUh ktnA *um. 

8. 
But when death begins his threats, 

And his C on f tie nee ftruggles, 
To call to mi nde his former cheats ; 

Then at heav'n he turns his juggles* 
And out of airs ill-gocten ftote, 

He gives a dribling to the poor, 

In a Hoffitd) or a SchooUhauft ; 
And the fu horned Priefi foe's hire, 
Quite frees him from eh* infernal fire, 
And places him i'tll Angels quire ; 

Thus thefe JacJ^puddings fool us. 

9* 

AH he gets by *« pains rchclofe, 

Is that he died worth fo much, 
Which he on's doubtful feed bellows, 

That neither care nor ^7^ much; 
Then fortunes fave#rlte> bit heir, 
Br^d bafe, and ignorant, and bare, 
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Is blown up like a bubble ; 
Who mndring at*s own fudderi rife, 
By pride? fimplicity and vice, 
Falls to three fports y drin^drah y tnddUe f 

And makes all fly like Hubble. 

And the Church the other twin, 

Whofe mad zeal enrag'd us, 
Is not purifi'd a pin, 

By all thofe Ifoyh in which flie engag'd usr 
We our wives turn'd out of doors* 
And took in dncuiines and Whores , 

To make an alteration : 
Our Pulpiteers are proud and bold* 
They their own mlU and factions hold, 
And fell falvatim ftill for </««, ' 
# And here's our Reformation* 

XI. 

•Tisamadnefs then to make 

Thriving our employment, 
And lucre love, for Lucres fake, 

Since' we've poffeflion, not enjoyment ; 
Let the times run on their courfe, 
For oppofrion makes them worfe, 

We ne'r ftall better find 'um ; 
Let Grandees* wealth and power engrofc, 
And honour too, while we fitclofe, 
And laugh and take our plenteous dofe 

Of Sackj and never mind 'urn. 
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Song XXXV. For the GcmrtVs Entertainment. 

i. 

FArewel all cares and fcars % let Gladnefs come* 
Let's all ftrive which ihall moft rejoyce; 
No more the Trumpet, or the Thundering Drum> 
Shall interrupt our peace with noife ; 
But all their Offices flisfll be 
Inherited by fprightly rhelody. 
Th'inchanting Lute and the melodious Lyre* 
With well tun'd fouls does make 

A full harmonious Quire. 

2. ' ^ 

In vain do we our felves, pur felyes deftroy ; 

In vain do Engli(h % Englifh beat : 
Contefts are cruel, we mult now w«ar joy, 
And all in love, each other greet. 

Our. civil difcords now ftall ceafe, ' 

And lof<? themfelves in a defired fence. 
All things by war are in a Chaos hurl o, 
But love alone firft made, 

And ftill preferves tjie World. 

3- 
The Trophies of the Cenquerours o( o\i y 

And all the fpoyls with which they *r crown d 9 

Were all but types of what we do behold, 

What they did feek for, we have found. 

Here peace and plenty fweetly kift, 

And both loyalty and vertue, twift ; 

Then let our joy rife high, that all may fliare iij 

Let wealth and honour meet defert $ 

He that wins Gold may wear it. 

V I S O N O 
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Song XXXVI. On #r G. B. ** De/V**. 

i. 

PRay why flbould any man complain, 
Or why difiurb hi* breaft or brain, 

At this new Alteration ? 
Since that which has been done*s no more 
Than what has been done before ; 
AntJ that which will be done agen> 
As long's there are ambitious men> 

That drive for domination. 

2. 
In this mad age there's nothing firm, 
All things have periods and their term, 

Their Rift and Declinations. 
Thofe gaudy Nothings we admire, 
Which get above, and ftine like fire, 
Are empty vapours, rais'd from th'ground> 
Whofe mock-fliine part, they quickly down 

Muft fall like Exhalations. 

J- 

But ftill we Commons muft be made 

A gall'd, a lame, thin, hackney jade % 

And all by turns will ride us $ 
This fide, and that, no matter which, 
For loth do ride withy/wr and fetich, 
Till we are tyr'd ; and then at laft > 
We ftamble, and our riders caft, 

'Caufe the/ Id not feed, nor guide us. 

The infulting Clergy quite miftoofc, 
In thinking Kingdoms paftby beok, 

Or 
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Or Own* were got by prating 5 
'Trs not the black^coat* but the red 9 
Has power to make> or be the head ; 
Nor is it words, or oarhes, or tears, 
But M*sk*ts> or full TBandeliers, 

Have power of Legijlating. 

The Lawyers muft lay by their booV, 
And ftudy Lambert more then Cockj 

The fword's the learned 9 ft f leader ; 
Reports and jndgements will not doV, , 

But 'tis Dragoons* and Hcrfe* and fort : 
Words are but wind, but blows come home ; 
A ftout tongu'd Lawyers but a Mome, 
" Compared to a ftout File- leader. 

6. 
Luck^y wit> or valour* rule all things, 
They pull down, and thy fet up Kings, 

AH lawes are in their bofome : 
Tliat fide is alwaies right that's ftrong, 
And that that's beaten muft be wrong ; 
And he that thinks it is not fo, 
Unlefs heVfure to beat *um too* 

Is but a fool t'oppofe 'urn, 

7- 

Let them irapofe taxes or rates, 
Tis but on thofe that have eftates, 

Not fuch as 1 and thou are, 
But it concerns thofe worldlings, which 
Are left, 01 made, or elfe grow rich ; 
Such as have ftudied all their dates, 
The faving and the thriving waies, 

To be the mules of power. 

Is 8 - xt 
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If they reform the Church or State, 
We'l ne'r be troubled much therear, 

Let each man take's opinion ; 
If we don't like the Church you know, 
Taverns are free and there we go 5 
And if every 6ne would be 
As dearly unconcern'd as we, 

They'd ne'r fight for Dominion. 

--.■*-■-■ ' . 

Song XXXVII. Againfk Corrupted Sack* 

■1. 

SA C K ! once my comfort and my dear delighr, 
Dull mortals quickmng fpirit; 
Thou didft once give affettions> riband might; 
Thou mad'ft the Lover, and the Wight \ 
Thou mad'ft one dje, and t'other fight ; 
Thou mad'Jf the Poet> who made both ; and thou 
Infpir'dil 6ur brains with genial fire till now, 
Th'iiaft juftly loft thy honour, 

'Caufe th'haft loft thy power and tntriK 

Now we depofe thee from th'ufnrped throne. 

Since thoart degenerate and difloyal* 
Thou haft no proper father of thine owr, 
But art a baftard got by th* Town, 
By t/£quivoke generation, 

Thy Bawds, the Vintners do compound thee more> 
Then FUvel or Bcffe Beer ere drugg'd a whore ; 
Nor canfi thou now infpire^ nor feed, 

Nor cheriih ; but deftroy all. 

3<Oh 
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Oh where's that fprigfotiy Poetry and Wit, 

That fhould endure for ever ? . 

.Had Homer dranl^ihy mixture, he had writ 
Lines tbit would make the Reader fpit ; 

Nor beyond funs would Tinder get ; 
Virgil and Herace, if infpird by thee, 
Had writ but lewd and Pagan Poetry ; 
Dull dropii'd lines, or elfe as dry 

And raging as a Feaver. 

4- 
Tretfons committed and contriv'd by thee, 

Kingdoms and Kings fubverted : 
Tisthou makeft Rulers fools and cowards bee, 
And fuch as ought to bend the Knee, 
Madly invade the Sovereignty • 
T:\iouthrowfi us on all attions, vile and fell, . 
Firft mak'ft u$do y and then thou mak*H us tell; 

And whom wz fwore to ferve. 

By thee we lafely have defcrted. 

Thou />/*£/** of bodies and th' unnatural Nurfe, 

Of Sicknefs and Thyfitianf ; 
Ruine of wit, and ftrength, and fame, and purfe, 
That haft deftroy'd poor mortals worfe 
Then the great plague, or Aforofh curfe. 
In fifty nine th* hall fpilt more Englifh bloud 
Then e'r weighty eight the Spaniard could 
By his tArmadiy or can fince deftroy 

By's Inqmfitimsl 
6. 
Hence from my veins, from my de fires be gone ; 
I loath thee and defie thee ; 

I'll now find out a purer Helicon, 

13 Which 
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"Which wits may fafely feaft upon. 
And baffllc chy hobgoblin Do* ; 
And live to fee thee and thy mnngrel race, 
ContetHn'd and rooted out of every place ; 
And thofe thou'ft fo$N andfcwjigVlikeme, 

For ever ever fly thee. 
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Song XXXVIII. The Lamentation. 

Written fa 164$. « 

t. 
;Ourn London, mourn; 
. Bathe thy polluted foul in tears : 
Returo, return ; 
Thou haft more caufe of grief, then th'hadll for 
For the whole Kingdom now begins (fears^ 
To feel thy forrows, as they faw thy fins, 
And now do no 
Companion fliow 
Unto thy mifery and wo, 
But flight thy fnfftrings as thou didft theirs, 

fride, towring fride y 
And boyling lufi % thofe fatal twins 
Sit fide by fide, 
And are become plantations of fins. 

Hence thy Rebellions firft did flow, ' 
Both to the King above, and him below : 
And fordid flothy * - 

The Nurfe of both, 
Have rais'd thy crimes to fuch a growth, 
That forrow mud conclude as fin begins. 

: . . t ■ 

Z% Fire 


. t 


FOB MS., log 

' - ■ ■ 1 ■ ■ — — j»» ■■ ■— — ^— — H**** 

3- 
Fire, raging fire, 

Shall burn chy ftately towers down, 
Yet not expire ; 
TygresznA Wolves^ Men more favage grown, 
; Thy chlldrens brains, and thine mall dafh, 
And in your blood their guilty'tallons wafli ; 
Thy Daughters rauft 
Allay their Juft; 
Mifchiefs will be on mifchief thruft, 
Till thy Cap tumble, as thou raad'il the Crown, 

Cry London cry ! 
Now now petition for redrefs ; 
Where canft thou fly ? 
Thy emptied c hefts augment thy heavinefs, 

The Gentry and the Commons loath, 
Th* adored Honfcs flight thee worfe then bothj 
The King poor Saint, 
Would help but can't: , - 

To heav'o alone unfold thy wa»t f 
Thence came thy plagues, thence only pity flow'th. 


Song XXXIX. The Riddle. 

Written 1*1*44. 

Nx. • 
O more, no more, 
We are already pin d $ 
And fore, and poor, 
In fody and inmindcz r 


1 4 And 


Ho POBMS. 

And yet our /offerings have been 
Lefs than our Jin. 
Come long-defired/>ftwr wethecimplore, 
And lee our pains be lefs, or power more. 

2 - • 

Lament, Lament, 
And Jet thy tears run down, 

To fee the rent 
Between the Robe and Crown ; 
Yet both do drive to make it more 
Then 'twas before : 
w Ver like a ferpent has its head got in* 
And will not end w foonas'c did begin. 

One body Jars, 
And with its felf dpes fight ; 

War meets with wars* 
And might refifteth might ; 
And both fides fay they love the King, 
Arid peace will bring : 
Yet fince thefe fatal civil broyfes begun, 
Strange Riddle ! both have conquer % neither woth 

4- 
One Gody one King, 

One true Religion ftill; 

In every thing 

One Law both ihould fulfil ; 

All thefe both fides does ftill pretend 

• ' That they defend : 

Yet to encreafe the King and Kingdoms woes, . 

Which fide foever wins, good fubjefts lofe. 
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5. 
The King doth fwear, 
That he doth fight for them j 

And they declare* 
They 'do the like for him : 
Both fay the/ wifh alg fight for peace, 
Yet wars increafe : 
So between both, before our wars be j$one, 
Our lives and goods are loft, and we're undone. 

6. 
Since 'tis our Qiirfe, 
Tp fight we^ know nor why ; \ 

'Tis worfe and worfe 
The longer thus we lye: 
For War it felf is but a Nnrfc 
To make us worfe. 
Come blefled peace , we once again implore* 
And let owr pains be lefs, or power more. 
: - — #— : — 


Song XL. On the Kings Return. 

I; 

LOng have we waited for a happy End 
Of all our miferies and ftrife ; 
But ftill in vain ; the Sword-men did intend, 

To make them hold for term of Life ; 
That our diftempers might be made, 
Their everlafling livelyhood and Trade; 

They entayle their Swords and Guns, 

And pay> which wounded more, 
Upon^heir Daughters and their Sons, 

Thereby to keep us ever poor. 
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5- 
And' when the Civil wars were paft, 

They civil- Government envade, 

To make eur. taxes, and our flavery laft, 

Both to their >*itles> arid their trade. 

But now we are redem'd from all, 

By our Indulgent King 5 
Whofe coming does prevent our fall; 

With loyal and with joyful hearts we'l ling. 

Chorus. 
Welcome , welcome \roy at May, 
Welcome long defired Springy * 

Many Springs and Mays we'trefeen f 

Have brought forth what's gay and green ; 
But none is like this glorious day y 
Which brings forth our Cjraciow King. 


Song XLI. A Catch. 

LEc's leave offour labour,anjf now lei's go play; 
For this is our time to be jolly ; 
Our plagues dnd our plaguers are both fled away ; 
To nourifh our griefs is but folly. 
He that won't drink and (ing, 
Is a Tray tor to's King; 
And fo's he that does not look twenty years younger y 
We'I look Withe and trim, 
With rejoycing at him 
That 19 the reftorer,and will be the Prolonger 3 
Of all our felicity and health, 
The joy of our hearts,and increafeofour^/M; 

•Tis 
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*Tis hearings our trading ,our trading brings riches, 
Our riches brings honours , ac which every mind 

\itches % 
And our riches bring Sacl^> and our Sack brings us 

And our joy makes us leap, «nd CmgFUve le Roy. 


Song XLII. 


v. 


Tor General Monk hit Entertainment at 
Cloach-workers-Hall 

i. 

Ring Bets! and lee hone-fires out-blaze the Sun I . 
Let ecchoes contribute their voice ! 
Since now a happy fet demerit's begun, 

Let all things tell how all good men rejoyce. 
if thefe fad Lands by' this, 
Can but obtain the blifs 
Of their defired, though abufed peace ; 
WeT never nevermore 
Run mad, as we have heretofore, 
To buy our ruine ; but all ftrlfe fhall ceafe* 

2. 
The Cobler fhall edifie us no more, 

Nor flnll in ' divinity fet any ftitches. 
The women we will no more hear and adore, 
That preach with their husbands for the breeches. 
The Phanatfcal trH>e, 
That Will not fubferibe 
Jo theorders of Church and of State* 
Shall be Jfmother'd with the zeal 
Of their new Commonweal, 
And 110 man will mind what they prat* 

Chrm. 


* 
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Chorw* 
We'l ear, and we'l drink, yve'l dance, and we'i fing, 

The Roundheads tc Caveys no more fhall be narr.'d j 
But all joyn together to makeup the the ring; 

And re Joyce that the many headed dragon is tam'd. ' 
*Tisfriend(hip and /ozy, jhatcan/iztf m y and arm ha ; 
And while we al agree,there is nothing can harm us. 


S o n o XL 1 1 1. 7#* Advice. 

t. 

HE that a happy Jife wou!d lead, 
In tbefe dayes of diftraBion> 
Let him liften to me, and I will read 
A leBure without tattion, 

Let him want three things, 
Whence mifery fprings , 
AH which do begin with a lattery 
Let him bound h'sdelires* 
With what nature requires, 
And with reafon his humours fetter. 

2. 
Let not his Wealth prodigious grow, 

For that breeds cares and dangers ; 
Makes him bated above and envyed below, 
And a conitant (lave to ftranger*. 
He is happieft of all, 
Whofe efiate is but fmall. 
Yet enough to delight and maintain him: 
He may do> he may fay, 
• Having nothing to pay, 
It will not quit colfc to arraign him. 


3. Nor 
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3- 
Nor muft he be clogg'd with a Wife; 

For houfhold cares incumber ; 
And do to one place confine a man? life,' 
'Caufe he can c remove his lumber. 
They're happieft -by far, 
Who unwedded are, 
And forrage on all in common; 

Frotn^all dorms they can fly, 
And if they Should dy> 
They ruine nor childe nor woman. 

Nor let his brains o'rflow with wit? 

That capers oVs difcretion ; 
'lis coftly to keep, and 'tis hard to get f 
And 'tis dangerous in the poffeflion. 

Tbey are happieft men 

Who can fcarce tell ten, 
And beat not their brains about reafon ; 

They may fpeak what will ferve> 

Themfelves to preferve* 
And their words are not- taken for treafon. 

But of all fools there is none like the Wfe, 

For he takes pains to fliewit; 
Wtyen his pride , or his drinkj work him into a fit ; 
Then ftraighc he muft be a Poet : 
Then his Jefls he flings, 
Both at 'States and at Kings, 
' For Applanfa and for Bayes and Shadows : 
Think* a verfe faves as well 
Asa circle or a fpell, 
•Till he rhichmes himfelf to the Barfadtes^ 

tf.He 
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6. 
He that within thefe bounds can live, 

May baffle all di farters ; 
To Fortune and Fates commands he may give, 
Which worldlings make their M afters. 
He may fing, he may laugh, 
He may dance, he may quaff* 
May be mad , may be fad, may be jolly ; 
He may deep without care, 
And wake without fear, 
And laugh at the whole world, and its folly. 


"* ■ ■ * 


BALLADS. 
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BALLADS. 


I. The Satyr of Money. 

I. 

IT is not the Silver or Geld of its felf, 
That makes men adore it; but 'tis for its power\ 
For no man does dote upon pelf, becaufe pelf ; 
But all court rhe Lady in hopes of her Dower. 
The wonders that now in our daies we behold, 
Done by th'irrefiftible power of Gold, 
Our Love, andour Zeal, and ^Allegiance do mould. 

5- 
This purchafeth Kingdoms,Kings,Scepters,Sc Cromy; 

Wins Battels, and conquers the finq*erors bold ; 
Takes BHlvarkj,tn& £aftles,*nd Armies, and Towns, 

Our prime £*w.r,are written in letters of Gold: 
Tis this that our Parliaments calls, and creates ; 
Turns Kings into Keepers, and Kingdoms to States, 
And Peopledoms this into High-doms tranflates . 

This plots dotb devifefhtn difewers what th' are; 

This makes the great felons the Jefler condemn .• 
Sets thofe on the hench that fliould ftand at the hor ; 

Who judge fuch as by right, ought to execute 

(them; 

Give* 


\ 
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Gives the boyftrottsClorrn}\is unfuffcrable pride; 
Makes Beggars, and Fosls, and Vfitrpers to ride, 
While ruin'd properties run by their fide. 

Stamp either the arms of eke State,or the King % 

Sr. George or the breeches, C. R. Or O. P. 
.The Cro// and the fiddle, 'tis all the fame thing ; 
This itill is ihz Queen, who e'ie the King be. 
'This lies mens Religion, builds do&nnes and truth, 
With zeal, and the fpirit ; the factious endu'eh, 
To club with St. Katherine, or fweet lifter Ruth. 

-This jnade oar black &**;; to fit dill fo long ; 

To make themfelves wi& by making us poor ; 
This made our bold Army fo daring, and ftrong, 

And chat made them drive 'una like Geefe out of 

(door. 
Twas this made the Covenant-makers to make it ; 
And this made our Levites to make us to take it ; 
And this made both makers and takers forfake ir. 

6. (Stratori, 

This fpawn'd thedunghil crew of Committees and 

Who lived by picking their Parliaments Gums; 

This made, and then profpered Rebels and Tray tors, 

And made Gentry of thofe that were the Nations 

(fcums. 
This Herald gives arms, not for merit but ftore ; 
Gives Coats unco fucb, as did fell coats before ; 
If their pockets be lin'd but with Argent and Or. 

"Tis this makes the Lawyer give judgment and plead, 
On this fide,or chat fide>on both iides or neither, 

This make* Yeomen Clerk*) that can fcar*e write or 

(read, 
And 
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Andfpawns arbitrary orders as various as the 
i (wither: 

This makes the hle^-UBHrer pray* preach and prare, 
Without rcafon or irUth againft K. Churchy or State 9 
To fliew the thin iyntng of his twice-cover'd pate. 

TTis this that makes Earls % Lords Knights & Sfquires; 
Without breeding, difcent,wk,learning,or merit; 
Makes Refers and Ale-dr*perj Sherifis.of Shires, 

Whofe trade** not fo Iqw, nor fo bafe ;s theiryjw?*. 
This Jujfices makes, and wife one* we know ; 
Furr'd Aldermen like wife, and OUayors alfo, 
Makes the old wife to trot, and makes the tMarego. 

9* (mipfuf, 

This makes the Hew aprons write themfelees wor- 

And for this we (land bare } and before 'urn do fail; 

(wool, 

They feave their young Heirs well fleeced with 

Whom we'i e to call Sj*ires 7 md they're to pay all; 

(gawdy, 
Who with beggarly fouls, though their bodies are 

(Lady; 
Conrt the pale Chamber-maidy and n : ck-name ker/a 
And for want of difcourfe they do fwearand talk 

(baudy. 

For money mens lives may be purcbas'd and fold, 

'Tis money breaks laws,& that mends 'urn again; 
Men venture their quiet and fafety for gold, 

When they won't ftirafoot their rights to main- 
Th is Doftors createth of Dunce, and thofe, (tain. 
Commanders that ufe to pollute their hofer 
This buy es the ffrncf gallant his vtrfr&nd his profe. 


^ ** 
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This marriages makes, *cis the centre of love; 

It draws on the man,and it pricks up the woman ; 
Birthy virtue, and farts, no affe£ ion can move, 

WhiJe this makes Lords bow to rhe brat of a 

(jBroom-m.m. 

Gives vertue, andbeauty to the lafs that you woe. 
Makes women of all forts and ages to do ; 
Tis the foul of the world, and the worldling too. 

This horfes procures you^and hawks ^hmnis^t\A hares* 
Tis this keeps your Cfroom>znd you* Groom keeps 

(your Geldings; 
It buyes CitUtns wives as well' as thiir wares, 

And makes your coy Ladies fo coming and yielding; 
This buyes us good Sack, which revives like the 

(Spring; 
This give9 the poetical fancies their wing ; 
Tins makes you as merry as we that do ting. 

, 4 

II. .Upon a Sign pofi y [tt up at Skoale in Norfolk* 

Td none of you hear, 
Of a wonder lart year, 
That ttirough all Norfolk did ring ; 
Of an Inn and an Hoft> 
With a Sign andaptft, 
That might hold (Godblefs us) the King. 

The building is .great t 
And, very complfeac, 

But 


D 
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But can't be compar'd to the fign\ , 

But within idoors, I think 

's fcarce a drop of good drink, 
For Bacchus drinks all the bz&mne. 

But here's the defign,* 

What's amifs in the Wine, 
By wenches fliall be fuppjy'd; 

There's three on a row 

Stands out for a fhow, 
To draw in the gallants that ride. *j^ , 

4- 
The firft of the three, 

Diana fhould be, 
But flie cuckolded poor AQ*on$ 

And his head flie adorns , 

With fuch vifible horns, 
That he's fit for his hounds for to prey on, 1 

5- 
Tis ( unfafewe do find 

Tp trqft Women kind, 
Since homing's a part of their trade; \ 

Diana is pfae'e 

As a Cjoddefs that's chaft, 
Yet, AEtaon a Monfier flie made. 

6. 

The next wench doth (land, 

With the fcaks in her hand, 
And is ready to come at your beck y 

A new trick they've found, 

To fell Sack by the pound* 
But 'twere better they'd feU't by tixtfeck. 

K* 7. The 
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7- 
The laft of the three 

They fay prudence rmj[l be, 
With the fcrptnt and horn of plenty; 

But plenty and wit 

So feldorn doth hir, 
That they fall not to one in twenty. 

8. 

But above thefe things all, 
. Stand* a fellow that's fmalJ, 1 

With a QuAdrm dtfcerniog the »ind, 

And fays hee's a fool 

That travels from Skpale, 
And leaves his good liquor behind* 

Near the top of the fign, 

Stand three on a line, 
One is Temperance, ftillpowring out: 

And Fortitude Will 

DriAk what Temperance fill, 
And fears not the (lane or the gout. 

1°. 

The next to thefe three, 

You'l an Vfnrer fee, 
With a prodigal cfailde in his mouth • 

Tis time fas forae fay) 

And well fo it may, 
For they be devourers both.. 

The laft that you flare on, 

Is old father Charon* 
Who's wafting a wench o*r the ferry : 

Where Cerherm do's ftand, 

To watch where they land* 
And together they go tobemerry. ia.Now 
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low ro fee fuch a change, 
5 a thing that is ftrange, 
ne,who as (lories do tell us, 
is money has lent 

t fifty per cent , 

ledge fliouid build for go$i fellows* 

*tt under this work, 
*oes a myftery lurk, 
-hews us the founders defign; 
■e has chalk' d out the way v 

*r Gallants to ft ray, 

teir lands may be his in fine. 

_ lat's firft ^n Ale-benchy 

Next hounds y then a wench, 
With thefe three to roar and to revel ; 

Brings the prodigals lands, 

To the Vfnrers hands, 
And his body and foul to the Devil. 

Now if you would know, 

After all this adoe, 
By what name xhkfign fliould be known; 

Some caiTe this, and fome that, 

And fome I know not what; 
Bat 'tis many figns in one. * 

Tis a fign that who built it, 

Had more money then wit, 
And more wealth then he got or can ufe ; 

*Tis a fign that all* we 

Have lefs wit then he, 
Th« come thither to drink wd may diufe. III. A 
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III. 

A new Diurnal of faffageSj more [ 
ExaSly drawn up then heretofore. 
Printed and published,* tv order % d to he 
By Henry Elfing the Clerks of the P. 

STnceraany Biurnals (for which we are griev'd) 
Are come from both Houfes,fc are not believ'd ; 
The better ro help them for running and flyiftgt 
We have put them iriPerfejto Ainhorife their lying. 
For it has been debated, and found to be true, 
That lyings a Parliament Priviledge roo s 
And that they may the foorier our conquefts reherfe^ 
We are minded to put them in Galloping verfe : 
But fo many maim ? d Souldierrf from Reading there 

(came 9 
That infpite of the Surgeons, make our verfes go 

(lame. 
We have ever us'd Fi&ions, and now it is known*, 
Our Poverty has made us Poetical grown. 
* ' ■ ■ (JWunday. 

On Munday both Houfes fell into debate. 
And were likely to fail by the ears as they fate ; 
Yet wouid they not have the bufinefs decided, '■ 
That they (as the Kingdom is J might be divided. 
They had an intention to Prayers to go* 
But Extempore Prayers are now Common too. 
To Voting they fall ,• and the-key of the worte, 
Was the raifing of money for the State and the Kirk. 
'Tisonly Free-loan • yet this order they make. 
That what men would not lend,they ftould Plander 

• " (and take. 

Upon 
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Upon this, the word ?/*»/*>■ came into their mindj 
/-> nd they all did labour a new one to find : 
TheycallMit difirainingy yec thought it no ftame, 
To perfift in the A£i y which they blu(h* t for to n«mt. 
They Voted all perfons from Oxford that came, 
Should be apprehended : and after the fame, 
% With an Humble Petition, the King they requeft, 
Hetd be pleas' J to return, and be ferv'd like the 
A meflfage from Oxford conducing to peace % (rclt 
Came next to their hands, chat Armts might ceafe. 
They Voted, and Voted, and ftill they did vary, 
TiJI at laft the whole fenfe of the Hoafe was con- 
trary 
To reafon;thcy know by tbeir Arms they might gain, 
What neither true rtafon y nor Lw can maintain. 
Cejfation was voted a dangerous plot ; (not. 

Becaufe the Kfag would have it, both jffemfis would 
But when they refolv'd it y abroad mj ft be blown, 
(To baffle the world) that the King would, have nooe. 
And carefully mulled the mouth of the prefs, 
Led the truth ihould peep through their jugling 

(drefs. 

For they knew a Cejfation would work them more 

(harms, 
Then EJfex could do rhe CA/aliirs with his arms. 
While they keep the Ships and the Forts in their 

(hand, 

They may be Traytors by &*, as well as by hand. 
The Forts will preferve them as Jong as they ftay, 
* And the Ships carry them and their plunder awa /. 
They have therefor e good reafon to account war the 

(better, 

For the Law will prove to them but a hfBing letter. 

TC 4 Taefday 
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Tuefday. 
A Pofi from his Excellence came blowing his Horn, 
For CMoney to advance, and this fpun out the Mern ; 
And ft rait to the City fome went for relief* 
The reft made an Ordinance to carry Ptmder-Beef. 
Thus go up the Round-heads, and Ejfcx advances, 
But only to lead his Souldiers new dances. 
To Reading he goes, for at Otf/br* (they fay) 
His wife has made Bull-works to keep him away. 
Prince Rupert ,for fear that the name be confounded, 
WiUfaw off his horns, and make him a Round-heacf. 
The news was returned with General' fame, 
That Heading was taken ere ever he came : 
Then away 1 Rode odr Captains^ad Souldiers did run, 
To (hew theftifelves valiant, when the Battail was 

fdoue, 
Preparing to plunder, but as foon as they came, 
They quickly perceived it was but tfl*m : 
An Ordinance of Parliament EJfex brought down ; 
But that would not ferve him to batter the Tmn. 
More money was raised, more Men and Ammunition* 
Carts loaded with Turnips, and other prwifion. 
His Excellence had Chines aqd Rams -heads for » 

# fprefenr, 

And his Ceuncel of War had H'ood-cock^nA P.heafant: 
But P*en had 5*00. Calves heads all in carts, 
To nourifli his Men and to chear up their hearts : 
This made them fo valiant, that that very day, 
They had taken the Town but for running away. 
'Twds Ordered this day y that thanksgiving be* made* 
To the Round-heads in Sermons, for chcir £<?*/, and 

(their bread) 

' * 
• WcAnefday. 
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fVcdncfday. 
Two Members this day at a Conference fate, 
And one gives the other a kpock^on the pate. 
This fee them a voting, and the upper Houfe (Wore, 
*Twas a breach of priviledge he gave him no more. 
The /<wr the breaking their Members head voted 
A breach of their ptiviledge ; for it is to be noted, 
That Treafon and Priviledge in it did grow ; 
*Twas a breach of his Crown and A ignity too. 
Then came in the Women with a long long petition, 
To feftle Militia and damn the Cmmiffion. 
For if fighting continue, they fay they did fear, 
That Men would be (car ce>2Qd Husbands be dear : 
So plainly the Speaker the bufineis unties. 
That presently all the Members did rife: 
They had hardly the leifiire all things to lay ope, 
But fonae felt in their Bellies if they had not a Pope : 
Some ftriftly flood to them* and others did fear, 
Each carried about them a fierce Cavalier : 
This bu(inefs was handled by the CUfe-Committee* 
That privately met at a place in the City .• / 

So clofely to voting the CMembers did fall, 
That the humble Sifters were overthrown at! : 
But they and their helpers came fhort at the laft, 
TiJl at length the whole work On Prince Griffith 

( wa* call; 
And he with histroup did handle the matter, 
He pleafed every Woman, as foon as he came at her. 
The bufinefs had like to have gone on their fide, 
Had not Pym perforated them not to confide. 
For rather then peace, to fill the Common-wealth, 
He faid hee'd do ten every night himfelf. 

Tbnrfday. 
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Thurfday. 
This day a great fart in; he houfe they did bear, 
Which made all the Mekkers make £*#*»* {or fear; 
And one makes nine f perches while the bufwefswas 

(h«, 
And fpake through the mfe that he fmtk our the 
He cakes ic ro task, and the Articles drawes, (piou 
As a breach of their own Fundamental fam. 
Now Letters were read which did fully relate 
A vi&ory againft Ne»~Caftte of late ; 
That hundreds were (lain, and hundreds did run, 
And all this was got ere the battel begun.* 
This then they refolved to make the beft on ; 
And next they refolved upon the Qucftien, 
That Bonfires and prdifesfht Pulpit and Steeple, 
Muft all be fubormd to couzeo the People: 
Bui the policy was more money toger, 
For the conqueft's dear boughc^nd far enough fet- 
Such victories in Ireland y although ic be known, 
They Itrivc to make that land as bad as our own : 
No fooner the money for this was brought hither, 
But a croud of true Letters came flocking together. 
How Hotham and'* army, and others were beaten* 
This made the blew Members to ftartlc and threaten: 
And thefe by all means muft be kept from the City, 
And only referred to the Privy- fimmittee z 
And they prefeatly with an Extempore Vote, 
(Which chey have ufed fo long* that they learned 

by roee.) 
They ftil'd them m*iignant y and to lies they did turn 

(them, 
Then -Corbet, in ftead of the Hangman , muft burn 

(them: 

And 
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And he after that an Ordinance draws. 
That none fhbuid tell trud* that difparag'd the 
Then P. like a Pegtftu trots up and down, {canfe. 
And takes up an angel to throw down a Crown : 
He ftands like a Centaure and makes a long fpeech, 
That came from his mouthed part from bis breech: 
He moves for more H©rfe» that the Army may be 
Part Mans-flc(h and Herfe-fiefa as well as he ; 
And hee'J be a Colonel as well asanother, (ther. / 

But durft not ride a horfe, 'caufe a htrfe rode his Mo- 

Friday. 
Sir Hugh ChoMey for being nolotfger a Traytor^ 
W4S acciu'd of treafin in the higheft Nature; 
'CaufeheCastheybadhim) his Sortldiers did bring, , 
To turn from Reketoon>and fight tor the King : 
They voted him out, but, nor they nor their men 
Could vote him into the hoafe agen. 
Sir David's Remonftrance next to them was read, 
From the Cities round body, and /fate's the head : 
* 'Twasapprov'd ; but one caufe produe'd a denial, 
That all Tracers be brought to a Legal trial : 
For 'tis againft reafon to vote or to do 
Againft Traytors when they are no other but fo ; 
Becaufe about nothing fo long they fit ftHl, 
They hold it convenient Diurnal* to fill: 
And therefore they gave their Chrenograpber charge 
To ftutfe it with Orderf and Letters at large. 
The King by '$ Prerogative , nor by the Law, 
, Can fpeafc, nor print nothing his people to draw : J 
Yet Penny lefs Pawphletersthcy ; ,do maintain 
Whofe only Religion is Stipendary gain. 
Who CumPrfariIegio>agziti{k King and the State, 
The treafon that's taught them (like Parrats) they 

(prate. 
Thefe 


13* FOB US, 

- Thefe Hackneys are Jicenc't what ever (hey do, 
As if they had Parliament />mrt/«/je too. 
Thus then they confult ; fo zealous they are, 
Ta fettle the^r*^ of the Kingdom by war : 
But agamft Civil war their hatred is fuch, 
To prevent it they 'i bring in the <£**/; and tht Dutch 
They had rather the Land be deftroy'd in a minute, 
Then abide any thing that has loyalty in it ; 
And yet their rebellion fo neatly they trim, 
They fight for the King* but they mean for King 
Thefe all to fight for, and maintain are fent (Pym. 
7hs Lawes of England : but New England is meant; 
And though fuch diforders are broke in of late, 
They keep it the tAnagram ltill of a Stare : 
For (till they are plocting more riches to bring, 
To make Charles a rich and glorious King ; 

1 And by this rebellion this good th$y will do him, 
They'l forfeit all their Eftates unto him. 
No Clergy muft meddle in Spiritual affairs, 
But Layton nt'c heard of it, lofing his ears, 
For that he might be deaf to the Prifoners cries* 
To a fpiritual Coalers place he mud rife. 
The reft have good reafon for what they flull do, 
For they are both Clergy and L4ty too : 
Or elfe ac the belt, when the queftion is (la red, 
They are tut Mechannickj newly tranflaced. 
They may be Committees to praftife their bawling, 
For Healing of horfes is a fpiritual calling. 
The reafon why people our Martyrs adore,, 
'Caufe their ears being cut off, their fame founds 

(the more, 

'Twas 
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'Twas ordered the Goods of Malignant s and Lands, 
Shall be fhai'd among them, and took into their 

(hands. 
They ftndfpirits for more malignants to come, 
Thac every one in the houfe may have fome. 
Then down to Guild hall they return with their 

(thanks, 
To the fools whom the Lottery has cheated with 

{blanks. 
Saturday. 

This day there came news of the taking a Skip, 
(To fee what ftrange wonders are wrought in the 

deep) 
That a trcup of their Horfe ran into the Sea* 
And puliM out a Ship alive to the key ; 
And after much prating and fighting they fay, 
The r©pesferv'd for traces to draw her away : 
Sure thefe were Sca-horfes, or elfe by their lying 
They'ld make them as famous for fwimming as flying. 
The reft of the day they fpent to bemoan ( gone, 
Their Brother the Round*kead that to Tyburn was 
And could not but think it a barbarous thing, 
To hang him for killing a friend to the King : 
He was newly baptized> and held it was good 
To be wafhed, yet not in watery but blood. 
They ordered for his honour to cut off his ears p 
And make him a Martyr ; but a Ze lot appears) 
And affirra'd him a Martyr, for though 'twas his fate 
To be hangd, yet he dy'd for the good of the State* 
Then all fell to plptting of matters fo deep, 

That tbefilemfytt^fr &M downfall afleep: 
He recovers himfelf and rubs up his eyes, 
Then motions bis houfe thac 'twas time to rife. 


So 
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So home they went a I J, and their buiinefs reierr'd 
To the Clofe-Coramittee by them to be heard ; * 
They took it upon them, but what they did do, 
Take notice chat none but thmfehes muft know, 

Toftfcript. 

Thus frr we have gone in Rhithm to difclofe, 
What never was utter M by any in profe ; % 
It any be wanting, 'twas but a miihap, 
Becaufe we forgot to we'gb'c by the map ; 
For over the Kingdom their orders were lpread, 
They have made the whole Udy as bad as the head • 
And now made fuch worlf, that all they can do, 
Is but rb read Litters and Anfo$r them too. 
We thought to make Finis the end of theftory, 
But that we fhalUiave mordbufmefs for you* 
For (as their Proceedings do) fo frail our Peny 
Run roundly from U^tf/*^ toMunisy zgtn. 
And finee we have begun, our Niife doth intend. 
To have (like their vrtes) no beginning nor end. 

IV. On the demolishing the Forts. 

IS this the end of all the toil, 
And labour of the Town f 
And did our Bulwarks rife fo high* 
Thus Jotv to tumble down ? 

All things go by contraries now, 
- We fight to fiiU the Nation, 
Build Forts to pull down Popery> 
Pull down for Edification. 

Thefe 
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Thefe Independents tenet??, and ' .• 

Their waies fo pleafing be, 
Our City won't bfe bound about, 

But rtands for, Wfrfj. 

The Popijh do&rine flu II no mor£ 

Prevail withi f n our Nation; 
For now we fee that by our workj^ 

There's no Juftificatkn. 

What an Almighty army's- this, 

How worthy of our praiiing, 
That with one Vote xjarf blow down that, 

All we fo long were railing ! 

Yet Jet's not wonder at this change, 

For thus 'twill* be withall : 
Thefe works did lift the.mfelves too high, 

And pride muft have a fall. 

And when both Houfes Vote agen, 

The Cdviej to be gone ; 
Nor cfare to come within the line?, 

Of Communication : 

They muft referve the fenfe, orelfe 

Refer'c to the Divines, 
And they had need lit [even years more, 

Ere they can read thofe lines. 

They went to make a Gotham on f r, 

For now they did begin 
To. build thefe mighty fonks ahour, 

To keep the C m h** in. ^ Alas 
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Alas what need they take fucb pains! 

For why a Cuckp here* 
Might find Co many of his mate* f 

Hee'i ling here all the year. 

Has /fade our L. M*yw> L. tMayor y 
With Tradfmen and with wenches, 

Spent fo much time, and cakes and beer, 
To edifie chefe trenches! 

AH trades did (hew their skill in this* 

Each wife an Engineer : 
The Mayorrfs took the tool in hand, 

The maids the ftones did bear. 

Thefe Bulwarks flood for Topery^ 

And yet we never fear'd 'urn. 
And now they worihip arid fall down, 

Before thofe calves that rear'd § ura. 

But though for fuperftition, 

The ertjfes have been down'd, 
Wjio'ld think thefe works would Popijh turn, 

That ever have been round ? 

This fpoils our Palmifirj ; for when 

Wee'I read the Cities hxt y 
We find nor lines nor crofes now, 

As ic hath had of late. 

No wonder that the Aldermen, 

Will no more money lend,. 
When they that in this feven years, 

Such learned works have pennV. Now 
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Now to debafe their lofty lines, 
In, which the mts delighted* 

*Tis thought they'l ne'r turn Poets morei 
Becaufe their workj are flighted. 

Thefe to a doleful tune are fer* 

v For they that in the town, 

Did every where cry Up go we, 

Now they muft fing down down. 

But if that Tyburn do remain, 

When t'other flighted be, 
The City will thither flock and Ting; 

Hay, hay j then upgo-ve. 



V. The Clown. 
I. 

AH furra, is't a come to this? 
That all our Weez*-npn do *zo mifs ? 
Efdid think zo much avore, 
Hive we kept vighting here zo long. 
To zell our Kingdom vor a zong, 
O that ever chwor a bore I . 

2. 
Echave a be a Cavalier 0, ■ 

Like moft veezA-men that efcood hear, 0.' 
And fhoor fdid wifli 'urn well, 
But within fdid zee how the did go, 

To cheat the King and fa* 71 ***) t°°* 
Esbid 'urn nhvorwell. 

flrhoo whun the club-men wot fo thick, 
tfput my zive upon a ftick. ' \ 

h And 
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' And abouc efwenc among 'um • 
And by my troth efdid fuppofe 
That' they were honefter then thofe 
That now. do zwearthey'i &ug'#j*. 

Was'c hot enow to make men vite, 

When viilans come by dc and night, ; 

To plunder and undoe *um ; *, 

And GarizAts did vet all inj 
And fteep the Countrey to the skin, 

And we zed nothing .to 'am? 

5. 

But we had zoon a [curvy pluck, 
The better Aieny the worfer luck ; 

We had knaves and vools among us , 
Zome turn'd, zome cowards run away, 
And left a vew behind to try* 

And bloudy rogues to bang us : 

But now 'tis a comt to a fcurvy matter, 
Cham in the houfe of tile Surgan-ftrater, 

That have no graei f nor fitty i 
But here they peel, an J pole, and fq leeze ; 
And when cha'paid them all their fees, 

They turn me to the mittee. 

7- ' 

Like fwits they zit three and three, 

And all their -plots to beggar we, 

Like Pilate and the Jews; 
And zome do ze that both do know, 
Of thick above and thofe betow, 

*tts not a turd to chofc* 

8/ 
Bu* tho Echood redeem my grpwn, 
£f went to London to conipoun r And 


» 
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And ride through ween and weather ; 
Eftaid there eight and twonty week, 
And chowor ac laft zomuch to**ekj> • 

As when Es vur'ft tome thither* 

There whun's zeed voke to Church repair, 
Efpi'd about vor Ccmrton- Prayer ; 

But no zuch thing fcou Id zee* 
The zed the Common ft that was there, 
Was ivrom a tub* or a wicker chair ; 
. They call'd it flntnfere. 

Es hur'd 'um pray % and every word* 
As the wor fick, they cri'd O Lord : 

And thoo ftond ftill agen, 
And Voir my life efcould not know, 
Whun they begun or bad*/*, 

But when they zed amen. 

if. 
They have a new word, 'tis not preach, 
Zdo think 2ome oW did call it teach ; 

A tirick. of their devizing : 
And there 20 good a Hap fdid vet , 
Till 'twas adoo, that's part zun-zer, 

As if *cwor but zun-rifing. 

»• * ■ ^ 

At night zo zoons chwar Into bed, 
Sdid all my prayers without book read ; 

My Creed and Patermfter: 
Me think zet all thtir prayers to thick) 
And they do goo no more a leek, ' 

Then an *4ppWs like an Qyfttr* 

t% xj.Chad 
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13. 
Chad read to watch y zo well asprajy 
Whun chave to dowjthztci as they. 

Or elfe Es may t go zeek; 
They need not bid a monthy vaft ; 
Vor if zoo be thefe tiroes do laft, 

Twooi come to zeav'n a weak. 

14. 
Es lyaited there a huges time, 
And IrilU th : ck men to know my crime, 

That efmed make ifly peace; 
At laft efvown my fmrfe was vat. 
And if chwould be reformed of that, 

Tliey wood give me a releafe. 

Ef^id 'urn bond voor neenfcore pown,. 
Bczides what chad a ^ 'um down, 

And thoo they made me fwear y 
Whun chad a reckon'd what mycoftaie, 
Es fwear'd chood ene zit down a loiter, 

Vor by my troth chawr weary. 

16. 
Thoo when fcome home esbote feme leafs. 
And chowr in hope we flioiild ha' peace, 

Cafe here's no CavAliers y 
But now they zed's a ntw quandary, 
Tween Pendents and Prcsbytary, 

Cham agaft they'i go by the ears, v 

*7- 
Esbore in hon 'twould never iaft, 

The mittees did get wealth zo vaft, ' • 

And Gentlemen undoo j 
Vis wonierhins toold make one mad t 
That three or four livings had, 

Now. can't tell whare to goo. i8.Cha 
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Cha zeed the time when efcood gee 
My dater more then zxof the: 

But now by bribes and ftortions; 
Zome at our wedden ha beftowM 
In' Glovzs more then avore this wood 
. A made three daters portions. ^ 

,19. 
One om ow'd me three hundred pown, 
Es zend vor zome, he paid it down ; 

But within three daies after, 
Ech had a ticket to reftore 
The fame -agen, and fix times more ; 

Is'nt this a cottoning matter ? ,, 

20. 
Whun chood not do't fmot to hlackjrU* 
A place was ne'r a made by God> 

And there chowr vain to lye, 
Till chad a gidd'n up his bon, 
And paid a hundred more in hon, 

And %kpo fmed come awy. 

Nay nowlStt have a good hon made ; 
What if ' &e Scots fliould play the jade, 

And keep awy our King ? , 
War they not mad in all thefe dangers, 
To go and truft the King with Grangers? 

Was ever fuch a tbipg? 

We ha'nor fcrlp nor fcroU to fhow> 
Whether it be our King or no ; 

And if they ihould deny 'o, 
They'I make as vight vor'n once more, 
As well's agenft'n heretovore, ^ 

How can we elfe come by a* 23. we 
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We had been better paid 'um down 

Their vor fy hundred thoufdnd pown, 

And zoa zee *um gwine, 

Vor cham agaft avore the goo/ 

The'J hav* our grmn $nd mony too, 

Cham foreafeard of mine. 

.24- 
Another trick they do dftrize, 
The viv'e and tovonty part and Jws • 

And there at every meeting, 
We pay vor vie*/ and children* pole* 
More then they'Iever yield us whole, 

Tis abomination cheating* 

We can nor ear, nor drinfce , nor lye j 
We our own wives by and by ; 

We pay to k**v*s that cou?en ; 
My dame and I ten children made, 
But now we do gee off the trade, 

Vor fear (Should be a douzen. 

Then letstoWiffc/ agenindvighr, 
Or let*s take it all out right * 
' Vor thus they mean to fare, 
All thick be r*g&, they'l fhrip and ufe, 
And deal with them as bad as Jem ; 
^ All cuften voke beware. 
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VI. On a Butchers Dog that hit A Comm*ndef$ MJre," 
that fii»A to be Knight of a Shire. 


I. 


A LL you that for Parliament Members do ftand, 
** For Canity* Bmrtugb, or City I 
Liften now to my fong, which is doleful tor, as4 

A lamentable duty. 

'■».'• . 

For. you mull rake notice that there was a Dog, 

Nay a Maftiff-dog (d'you fee) 
And if this great Deg were ty'd & a great clog, 

It had been full £«W for we; 

And eke there was a great Ctlonel ftout, 

-That had been in many a (laughter ; 
But this Mtftijf to eat him was gong about, 

As you (hall ber hereafter. * 

4- 
You bloody Maiigntnts, why will you ftill pkx? 
■ 'Twill bring you to hanging you know. 
Fot if this Dog had done what he did nor, 
How had be been u»'d I trow I 

But happy was it for fweet mftminjttry 

When they went to make their choice; 
That this plot was found out, for why (houldtnis 
In £/*#«»w have any voyce? ( c » r 

For farely this UUVft though he was big, 

And had been lucky at 6ghting ; 
' Yet he was not tptalifi'i worth a fig, 
And therefore he fell a biting I • 
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But whom do you think ? A' thing of great note, 

And a worthy Commanders (JHare ; 

Owhataftrange battel had there been fought, 

Had they gone to fight dog, fight bear! 

This Dog was a Leveller in his heart, 

Or fome Tub-preaching Cur; 
For honour or greatnefs he car'd not tfart, . 

And Jov'd neither Lord nor Sirt 

P. 

For when the Commander was mounted on high, 

And got above many a brother, 
It angred this dog at the guts verily^ 

To fee one man above another ; 

io. 
And therefore he run at him with open mouth, 

BiK it feems the Dog was but dull, 

He had as good took^ a bear by the tooth, 

'As miftook a horfe fpr a lull : 

ii. 
But this plot was difcover din very good time,' 

And ttrangely, as you may perceive* 
For the people faw him committing this crime ; 

And made him his biting leave. 

s 12.' 

And fo they were parted without any harm, 
v That now any body feeth, 
For it feems this Dog that made all this alarm. 
Did but only fhew his teeth, 

r 

So this Cavalier cur was beaten full fore, - 

And had many a knocl^on the pace, (more, 

Buttihey ferv'd him aright if they had beat him 
For medlin^ with matters of S(atr> «*4< Now 
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Now heaven look down on our noble Proteftor, 
His Commanders and Members eke, 

And keep him from the teeth of every EleStor, 
That is not able to [peak. 

And hang all fuch rf^/ as their honours do hate, 
Let them clear themfelves if they can, 

For if they be fuffered to be in the Jtate, ' 
They'l confpire agaigft h&rfe and man. 


VII. The new Knight Errant. 

t. 

OF Gyants and Knightsfc their wonderfulyjgfo/, 
We have ftories enough in Romances^ 
But I'll tell youonenew^bac-is/rrfwf* andyetfrw, 
Though t'other are nothing but fancies. 

2. 
A Knight lately made of the Governing trade, 

Whofe name he'l not have to be known ; 
Has been truckfag with fame, to purchafe a name ; 
For 'tis faid he had none of his own. 

He by Fprtuhes defign, ftould have been a Divine, 
And a pillar no doubt of the Church • 

\Vhom a Sexm (God wot) in the belfry begot, - 
And his Mother did pig in the porch. 

.4; 
And next for his breeding, 'twas (earned hog feeding, 

With which hefo long did converfc, 

That his manners and feature, wasfo like their nature^ 

You'id fcarce know his fweetnefs from theirs. 

j. Buc 
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But obferve the device of this Nobleman* rife. 
How he hurried from trade to rrarfe ; 

From the^r-iw he'd afpire to the yeft;6c th$n higher^ 
Till at length he a Dray -man was made. 

Then his dray-beirfc and Ar, in the ftreets we did fee, 
With his hangery his fling f and his?*? ^rf • 

Long time he 4<d w*tch y to meet with his match • 
For he'd ever a mind to thtflaclgt. 

7- 

At length he did node, out a TruB to his mind, 

.And VrfnU was her name ; 
O Vrjly quoth he % and O Tom then quoth (ke 9 

And fo they began then their game. 

8. 
But as foon as they met* O fuch hales they did get, 

And blood-royal in 'urn did place : (Oam ; 

From a fmne-herd they came, a (he-bear was their 

They were fuckled as Rmtttu* was. 

At'laft when the rout, with their head did favour, 

And the wars thereupon did fall in, 
He went to the field , with a fword, but no lhield, 

Strong drink was his buckler within : 

10. 
But when he did fpy, how they dropt down and die, 

And did hear the ballets to fing .• 
His arms he flung down, and run fairly to town, 

And exchang'd his fword for tys fling 
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Yet he claimed his ftare, infuch honours as were 

Belonging to nobler fpirits ; 
That ventured their lives, while this Buffoon (iirvives, 

To receive the reward of their merits. 

When the wars were all done, he his fighting begun, 
And would needs fliew his valour in peace ; 

Then his fury be flings, at poor conquered things, 
And frets like a fog in hugreafe ; 

For his firft , feat of all, on a Wit he did fa!/, 

A wit as fome fay, and fome nor ; 
Becaufe he'd an act, to rhithm on the quarr, 

But never did care for the pot ; 

And next on the cocks , befell like an Ox y 
Arid took them and their M afters together ; 

But the combs and the fp*rs, kept himfelf and his Sirs, 
Who are now to have both or nekber. 

15. 

The caufeof his fpite,was becaufe they would fight, 

And, becaufe he durft not, he did take-on ; 
And faid they were fit, for the pot, not the fp it, 

And would ferve to be eaten with bacon. 

16. 
But flefh'd with thefe fpoy les, the next of his toyles % 

Was to fall with mld-beafts by the ears, 
To the Ttear-ward he goetb, and then opened his 

And faid, oh! are yon there with your bears? (month , 

I 7- 

Our (lories are dul, of a cocl^ and a butt, 

But fuch was his valour and care : 
Since he bears the beU, the tales that we tell, 
Mult be oi a cot k,. and a bare* 18. The 
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18. 
The crime of the bears was, they were C*wiliers 9 

And had formerly fought for the King ; 
And puird by the Burrs, the round-headed Currs, 
That they made both their 'ears to ring. 

19. 
Our fucceflburof Kings,likeblindefortune, flings 

Upon him both honour and (lore: 
Who has as much right, to make Tom a Knight, 
As Tom has defert, and no more. 

20. 
But Fortune that whore, (till attended this Brewer, 

And did all his achievements reward ; 
And blindly did fling-, on this lubberly things 
More honour, and made him iLord. 

21. 
Now he walks with his fpurs, and a couple occurs 

At his heels, which Recalls Squires: 
So when honour is thrown on the head of a down ; 
Tis by Tarafites held up, and L^r/. 

21. 

The reft of his franks, will merit new thanks 
With his rf<r*f0, if we did but know it ; 

But we'l leave him and it, to a time nnd place fir. 
And Greg, (hall be funeral Poer. 

V III. The New Mountebank^ 
Written in 1643. 

IF any body politick, 
Of plenty or eafe be very fick, 
There's a Phyfician come to Town, 
Of far fetcht fame and high renown- 
Though call'd a Mountebanks 'tis meanri 
Both words being French, a Parliament; 

Who 
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Who from Geneva and Amfterdam, 
v From Germany and Scotland came; 
Now lies in London ; but the place, 
' If men fay true, is in his face. 
His Scaffold ftands on Tower- hilly 
^Wbtn he on Strtfford try'd his skill; 
Off went his head, you'I think himflain : 
But ftraight 'twas voted on again, 
Diurnals are his weekly-bills, 
Which fpeak how many he cures or kills : 
' But of the Errata we'l advife, 
For cure read tyR , fer truth read lies. 
If any Traytor be difeafed 
With a fore*neck, and would be eafed ; 
There is a pill, they call & fate, 
Take it ex tempore it fhall do'c. 
If any conscience be to ftrift, 

Here's feveral pills from LeQures pickt, 

Which fwallowed «down will ftretch it full, 

As far as 'tis from this to Hull, 

Is any by Religion bound, 

Gr Law, and would be loofer found ; 

Here's a G lifter which we call 

His priviledge o'r-topping all. 

Is any money left, or plate. 

Or goods ?. bring' t in at any rate : 

He'l melt three fallings into one, 
•And in a minute leave you none. 

Here's powder to infpire the lungs, 

Here's water that unties your tongues; 

Spight of the Law, 'twill fet you free, 

To fpeak Treafon only lifpingly. 

Here's Leeches, which if well appJyM, 

And fed, will flick clofe to your fide, 
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Till your fuperfluous blood decay, 
Then they'l break and drop away. 
But Jiere's a foveraign Antidote, 
Be fure'our Soveraign never know'c ; 
Apply it as the Dottour pleafes, 
Twill cure ail wounds and all difeafe*. 
A drug none but himfelf e're faw, 
Tis call'd a Fundamental Law : 
Here'* $l*fles to delude your fighr, 
Dark Lanthorns here, here baflard light. 
This if you conquer, trebbles the men ; 
If loofe a hundred, Teems but ten. 
Here's Ofi*m to lull afleep, 
And here lie dangerous plets in fteep. 
Here ftands the fafety ot the City, 
There hangs the invilible Committee. 
Plundrings the new Philofophers ftone, 
Turns war to (fold, and Gold to none • 
" And here's an Ordinance that ftall* 
At one full /hot enrich you all. 
He's skilled in the iMatbematiclts, 
And in his circle can do cricks, 
By railing fpirits, that can fmell 
Plots that are hatcht as deep as hell: . 
Which ever to themfelvesare known, 

The Devil's ever Qnd to his own. 
All this he gratis doth, and faith, 
He'i only take the ^Mic^ Faith, 
Flock to hina then, make no delay, 
The nejtc fair wind he mull away, 
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]X. The Saints Encouragement, 
written in 1^4%. 

Fight on brave Souldfers for the caufe, 
Fear not the Cavaliers ; 
TiiSirthreatningsareasfenfelefs, as 

Our fealoujies and fears. 
Tis you mult fcrfeSt this great work, 
' And all Malignant* flay, 
You mult bring back the King again 
The clean contrary way* 

Tis for Religion that you fight, 

And for the Kingdoms good. 
By robbing Churches^ flundring men. 

And [bedding guiltlefs blood. 
Down with the Orthodoxal train*, 

All Loyal Subjects flay ; 
When thefe ate gone, wefliall be bled, 

The clean contrary way. 

When Charles we've bai^rupt made like us. 

Of Crown and power bereft him} 
And all his loyal hb]t£ksfiam % 

And none but Rebels left him. 
When we've beggar'd all the Land, 

And fent our Trmckg away 5 
We' I make him then a glorious Prince % 

The clean contrary way. 

'Tis to preferve his Majefty, 

That we agairtfi him fighr, 
Nor are we ever beaten back, 

Becaufe our caufe is right ; 

• If 
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It any make a fcruple on'c, 

Oar Declarations fay, 
Who fight for us, fight for the King* 

The clean contrary way. 

At Keynton, Branford y Plymouth^ Yorkj 

And divers places more; 
What victories we Saints obtain d y 

The like ne'r feen before I 
How often we Prince Ruptrt kill f d, 

And bravely won the day, 
^The wicked Cavaliers did run 

The clean contrary way* N .■ \ 

Jiie true Religion we maintain, 

The Kingdoms peace, and plenty • l 

The priviledge of Parliament 

Not known to one of twenty: 
The ancient Fundamental Laws y 

And teach men to obey; ,! 

Their Lawful Sovtraign y and all thefe, 

The clean contrary way* 

We fubjefls Liberties preterve, 

By prifonment and plunder , 
And do inrich our felves and ftate 

By keeping the wicked Under. 
We muft preferve Mechanic^ now, 

To Le&urizAsVtA pray; 
By them the <jofpel is advanc'd, \ 

. The clean contrary way* 

And though the King be much mijled 

By that malignant crew ; 
He'l find us honeft, and at laft, 

Give all of us our due. For 


\ 
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For we do vr^y plot, and plot, 

Rebellion t- deftroy, 
He fees we (land for peace and #r#/£, 

71&* clan contrary way.. 


/ 


The puhlick^faith fliall fave our fouls* 

And good eut-wirkj together ; 
And (hips fliall fave our lives, that flay 

Only for wind and weather. 
But when our faith and **r^/ fall. down, 

And all our hopes decay, 
Our AEt; will bear us up tQ heaven^ 

The clean Contrary way* 


X. •■/•■ 
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COme let us be Jfterry, 
Drink Claret and Sherry > 
And caft away care andforrow ; 
He's a fool that takes thought for tomorrow* 

Why fhould we be drooperi. 

To fave it for Troopers : , 

Let's fpend our own, 

And when all is gone, 

That they can have none* 
Then the Roundheads and favits agree* \:\W 2 

a. 

Then fall to- your drinking, 

And leave off this flirinkirig • 
Let Square-heads and Round-heads go quarrel 
We have no other foe but the barrel ; 

Thefe cares and difafters, 

Shall ne*r be our Matters; 

Enflijh 


*m.. «* 
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English and .tof, 
Do both loVe a por, 
Though they fay they do not, 
fjere the Roundheads and Cavies agree. 

3- 
A man that is armed 

With liquor is charmed, 
And proof againft ftrength and cunning; 
He fcorns the bate humour of running. 

Our brains are the quicker* 

Wtien feafon'd with. liquor, 

Let's drink and fing, 

Here's a health to our King* 

And I wiflv in this thing 
Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree. 

4- 

A pox of this fighting ! 

I take no delighting, 
In killing of men and plunder ; 
A Gun affrights me like a thunder. 

If we can Live quiet. 

With good drink add diet, 

We wonc come nigh, 

Where the huBets do fly ; 
* In fearing to die, 
Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree. 

5- 

Twixt Square-head and Round*kead 

The Land is confounded, 
They care not for fight or battle, 
But to plunder our goods and cattle. 

When ere they come to us, 

Their chiefeft hatC| 

Is at bur Bfiate y 

And 
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And in Muring of char, 
27tf£ the Roundheads and Cavies agreu 

6. 

In fwearingand lying, 
. In cowardly flyings 
In rphoring^in cheating^ in fiealing, . 
They agree ; in all damnable dealing. 

He's a fool and a widgeon) 

That thinks they've Religion* 

For Law and right, 

.Are o're rulM by might ; 

But when they fliould figbr, 
'Both the RoufidheaJs and Cavies agree. 

7-' 

Then while we have treafure, 

Let's fpare for no pleafure : 
He's a fool that has wealth and won't fpend ir> 
„ But keeps it for Troopers to end it. 
When we've nothing to leave 'una : 
Then we fliall deceive 'um, 
If all would be 
Of fuch humors as we, 
We fliould fuddenfy fee 
Both the Roundheads and Cavies agree* 

XI. The Scots Cor onto. . 
Written n\\6%. 

COme, come away to the Englifh wars j 
A fig for our Hifls and Valleys, 
'Twas we did begin, and will lengthen their jarrs ; 
We'l gain by their lofs and follyes .• 
Let the Nations « , 

By invafions, 
Break through our barrs; 
They can get little good by their f alley si - 

' 2, Though 
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Though Iri(h and Englifb cntred be, 
The State is become our Debtor: 
Let them have our Land, if their own may be free ; 
And the Scot will at length be a getter. 
* If they crave ft, 
Let them have it, 
What are we ? 
We would fain change our Land for a tetter. 

.?. 
Long have we longed for the Englifh Land* 

But we're hindred flitl by iifafters ; 
But now i9 their time, when they can't withftand. 
But are their own Countreys wallers. 
If we venter? 
We may enter 
By command^ 
And at laft we ihall grow to be Leafier/. 

4- 

When 'at the firft we began to rebel, 

Though they did not before regard us ; 
How the naihe of a Sect did the English quel/, 
Which formerly have out-dar'd us. 
For our coming 

And returning, — 

They pay'd us wefl, 
And royally did reward us, 

The better to bring our fends about, 
We muft plead for a Reformation; 
And tickle the minds of the giddy-hrainH r<mt, 
• With the hopes of an innovation. 
They will love us* 
And approve us, ' 

<\ With- 
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Without doubt, 
If we bring in an alteration. 

6. 
Down with the Ziyftipx and their train, 

The Surf lice j and Common-prayers* I 

Then will we not have a King remain, 

But we'l be the Realms furveyers : a ; 

So by little, 
And a little 
We fliall gain . 
All the Kingdom withbue gain-fayeisi 

7. 
And when at the laft we have conquer'd the King* 

And beaten away the fivalurs^ 
The Parliament eext rnuft the fame ditty Ting, 
And thus we will fee the Realm by the tm* 
By their jarring, 
And their warring 
We will bring, 
Their eftates to be w/,which they think to be theirs 4 

And thus when among us the Kingdom is ffur'd, 
And the people are all made beggars like we; 
A Scot will be as good as an English heard ; * 
O ! what an unity this will be 
As we gain ir, 
We'i retain ic 
By the fweari^ 
.And the £/*£///& lhall fay, Unny blew cap fw me. 

> XII. 

Written fa 1643. - * 

T Hough 0*/Wbeyielded,and geadingbet*k**i 
I'll put in for quarter at thy Maiden head : 

* M 3 There 
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There while I'minfconfed, my Standards unfhaken* 
Lie thou in my arms, and I in tby bed. 
Let the young ztlots march with their wenches, 
Mounting their tools to edifie trenches* 
While thou and I do make ic our pleafure, 
To dig in thy Mine for the pureft Trcafure; 
Where no My elfefhaB plunder but /. 

And when we together in ban ail do joyn, 
We fcorn to wear arms but what are our own ; 
Strike thou at my body, and Til thruft at thine, 
By nakednefs bell the truth is made known* 
Cmmns may ro$r, and bullets keep flying, 
While we are in Battaily we never fear dying. 
Jfaae and> wenches are bufiea digging, 
But all our delight is m japing and jigging* 
And no body *!fe fhall plunder but I. 

And when at the laft our bodies are weary,' . 
WeTftraight to the Taverns our ftrength to recruit; 
Where, when weVerefreflit our hearts with Canary* 
We fliall be the fitter again to go to'e. 
We'll tipple and drink until we do ftagger, 
For then is the time for Souldiers to fwagger. 
Thus night and day weM thump it and knock it, 
And when weVe no money then look to your pocket* 
For no body elfe [hall plunder but I. 

XUI. 4 New B*U«d. 

A Ballad, a Ballad, a new one and true, 

^ And fuch are feldoip ken ; 

He that wont wrine Ballads, and ling y um too, 

Has neither frit nor Spleen : 

For v ; 
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For a man may be furnifhed with fo much matter, 
That he neec( not lie, or rail, or flatter; 
'Twill run from his tongue as eafie as water, 
And as faiftljh though not fo clean. 

Td fee how the times are twirled about,' 

Would make a dog laugh, 'tis true; (gutt% 

But to*fee tho(eturn with 'um, that had t\\$R*mp- 

Would make a cat to fpew. 
Thofe Knaves that have lived upon fequeftration y 
And fucked the blood of the beft of the Nation, 
Are all for the King by a new tranflation ; 

He that won't believe'? is a Jew* 

The poor Cavaliers thought all was their 0Wfl> 

And now was their tir^e to fway ; 
But friends they have few, and money they've none, 

And fo they raiflook their v^ay. (rout'um.' 

When they feet for preferment the. Rebels do 
And having no money, they mfrflf go without 'urn, 
The Courtiers d,o c^rry fuch lloniachs about 'um : - . 

They fpeak no "English but ZAti 

And thofe very rebels that hated the King, 

And no fuch office allow • 
By the help of their boldneft % and one other thing, - . 

m Are brought to the King to boy : 
And there both pardons, and honours they have, 
With whidi they think, they're fecure and brave, 
But the title of Knighty on the back of a Knave* 

9 s lil^e a faddle updh a fow. 

Thefe men are but fools as matters now ftand, 
That would not be Rebels and Trajttfs, 

*i f To 
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To grow rich and rant o'r the beft of the land, 

And tread on the poor Cinque Qiaterj ; 
To (to what they lift y and none dare complain, 
To rife from a cart and drive Ckafles his wain, . 
And for this he made Lords and Knights in grain ; 

O'cis fiveet to ambitious natures I ' 

If the times turn about 'tis but to empty, ■' 

And. make aformal fubmiflioh • 
And with every new power to live and tic, 

Then they are in a fafe condition 
For nofte are condemned but thofe that are dead, 
Nor moft befecur % d, but thofe that are fled, 
And^none but the poor rogues [eque fired \ 

The great ones buy remijjlon. 

7- • 
The Fortieth part of their riches, will 

* Secure ! t'other thirty: nine ; 

And* fdtfeciywflr keep above us flill • 

But hangY, we'l ne'r repine. 
The Devil dots, into their natures creep, 
That they canno rriore from their viUany keep, 
Then a Wolfe, broke loofe, can from kiliiijg of (keep, 

Or a <pwi refrain from wine, 

... • .. • '8'. 

Now fieaven prefer ve our Merciful King, J ;* j 

And continue his grace and />*7ty, ' 

And may his profperity be like a fpring, 

And ftream from him to the City ! 
May James and George , thofe 2>#^/ of renown, ' - 
Be the two fupporters of EngUnds Crown ! 
And mayallhoneft men tnjoy what's their mnl 

And to I conclude my ditty, 

> ' XlV.Th 
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XIV. The Htly Ptdltr. . 

I. 

FRom a Eorraign fliore 
I am not come to ftore, 

Your Ships with rare devices : 
No drugs do I bring from the Indian King, 

No PeacocksyAftSj not Spices: 
Such wares I do fhow, . 
As in England do grow, 

And are for the good of the Nation ; 
Let no body fear 
To deal in my ware, 

For S act Hedge how's in fafluon. 

I the Ptdltr am, * / 

That came from Amfttrdami 

With a pack of new Rtligkns ; \ 
I did every one fit, 
According to*s wir, * ^ 

From the Tub to MahmtU pigeons* 
Great trading I found, 
For my fpiritual ground. 

Wherein eve:/ man was a medler ; 
I made people decline, ; . 
The learned Divine, ,.'■ ,, 
± And then they bought Heaven of the TeUt** 

Firft furpliees I took, 

Next the Cvmmnn-pntjtr-htoltji 

And made all thofe Papitts that us*d 'urn* 1 
Then the 5i/£<^/ and Dm*/, 
I ft rip' d of their means, 


r 
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And give ic to thofe that abus'd *u«. 
The Clergy-men nexr* 
I withdrew from their Text, 

And fet up the gifted brother : 
Thus Reljgion 1 made, 
But a matter of trade, 

And I carM nor for one or t other. 

Then 7)fAf/ 1 fell upon, 
And thofe I quickly won ; 

Twas prophaoe in the Clergy tojtake'um ; 
But they ferv'd for the L*y y 
Till I fold them away, 

And fo did Religion* make *mn« 
But now come away 
To the \Pedler I pray • 

I fcorn to rob or cozen; 
If Churches you \<iok y : 
Come away to my pack, 

Here's thirteen to the dozen. . 

Church Militants they be, , 

For now we do fee, 

- They have fought fo long with each other ; 

The Rump's Churches threiy down, 

Thofe that ftood for the Crown% 

&! And Ibid them to, mt another. 

Then come you fa ftious. crue, 

Here's a bargain now for yop, 

With the fpoils of tbfrcW^.you may reveh 
Now puli down the heRs y * 
And hd»g up your felv£9, 

And fo give hi* due to the Thvil. 

xv.*A 
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XV. *A Serim\1}altad. 
n'ritten 1*1641* - ' . ' ti 

I Lave my King aod Countrey wll, 
**/#*» and the Laws, : 

Which I'm mad at tlje heart that eVe wc W fell, 
To buy the good Old Caufe* 
Thefe umaixrA war*, 
And unbrorherly jars, 
Are no delight or joy 19 me ; 
But it is ray defire, 
That the wars fhouM expire, 
And the King and his Realms agree. 

I njever yet did take up arms* 

And yet I dare tp dye ; 
Bat 1*11 not be feduc'd by fhanatkal charms, 
Till I know a Rcafon why. 

Why the King and the State f 

Should fall to debate, 
I ne'r could yet a reafon fee : 

But I find many one, 

Why the wars fhonjd be done, 
And t%e King and his Realms agree. ' ■ 

I love the King and the Parliament* i 

Bijt I love them both together *> 
And when they, by divljhn afunder are rent, 
I know 'cis good for neither: 

Which fo e 3 r of thofe . . 

Be vi&orious, 
Yea fure for us no good 'twil be ; 
For our plagues will encreafe, 
* Unlefs we have peace, 
And the King and his Re Alms agree* 4. The 
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4- 

The King without them can't long (land, 

Nor they, without the King ; 
•T» they muft advife,and 'tis he muft command, 
For their power from his muft fpring. 
Tis a cemfortlefs fway, 
Where none will obey; 
If the King hanVs right, which way flnll we ? 
They may V$te % and make L*ws> 
But no good they willcaufe, 
Till the King and his Realms *gree. 

A pure Religion I would have,. 
Not mixt with humane wit; 
And I cannot endure that each ignorant knave, 
Should dare to meddle witliic. 
The trick of the Law, 
I would fain withdraw, 
That it may be^alike to each degree. 
And I fain would have fucb,} 
As do meddle fo much, 

JPitb the King and the Chnrch agree. 

We have pray M and pay 'd that the wars might ceafc, 

And we be fretf men made ; 
I would fighr>if my fight ng would bring any peace. 
But war is become a trade. 

Our fervants did ride 

With fivords by their fide, 
And made their Mafiers foot-men be; 

But we will be no more flaves* * 

To the beggars and knave/, • 

Now the King and the Realms do agree. 
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XVI. An Oh. 

"* mkm in i^4j« 

W Hat's this that flirouds, 
In thefe Of acorn clouds, 
The glorious face of heav'n, and dims our fight? 
What muft we ever lye 
Mantled in dark ftupidity ? . 
Still groveling in a daily night? 
And Aall we have no more the fun allow'd? (frond? 
Why, does the fun grow dim ? or do the ftars grow 

*. 
Why fliould falfe zeal 
Thus fcorch our commpn-weal> 
And make us Uight bright Phcebw purer fires ? 
Why do thefe flanneu run ? 
They would, but cannot be the Snn : 
Yet every faucy flame afpires. 
Though they've no reafori to affe&thefam$ f 
Since they've nought of fire, but the meer rage , 

(and name. 

, Now fince our Sun 
Has left this Horizon; 
Can all thtflart though by united powY, 

Undark the night, 
, Or equal him in light? 
And yet they Maze to make him iowre. 
That rtar that looks more red than others are^ * 
Is a prodigious Cow*/, and a blazing- ft or. 

4- 
The World's undone, 

When ftars oppofe the fim> 

4 
• v 

And 
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And make him change his conitanc courfe to reft ; 

His foaming Steeds, 

Flying thofe daring deeds, 
Ich'ftables of the Ityth or Wefi % 
Whence we may fear he'J never more, return, 
To Wght & warm us, with his tfayes but all to bum. 

Heav'n made them all,. 

Yet not Anarchical ; 
But in dtptes and orders they are fet; 

Should they all be 

In a grand Cbmmittee, 
In Heavens painted chamber ; yet 
Sol would outfhine them; guide me -?&*£** ray, 
And let thofe L ant horns keep their borrowed light 

fa way. 
6. 

Let's rtof admire 

Thi9 new phantasiick^ fire, 
That our vain eyes deceives and us mificads : . ' 

Thofe Bears we fee 

That would our Lyons be, 
Want 4 ails % and will want heads. 
the world will foon into deftru5Hon run, (f**J 
When bold blind phaetons guide the chariot of the 

■ 1 — ■ : ■ ; » 1 

XVII. P a lmde. 

NO more, no more of this, I trow 
'Tistimeto leave this fooling now, 
Which few but fools call Wit\ 
There was a time when I begun, 
And now 'cis time I fhould have done, 
And meddle no more with ic. He 
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He PhjfolCs nfe doth quite miftafa 
That Phyftcl^ takes f Qr *hfi*£'f'ks* 

My heat of y ouch, and love and pride, * 

Did fwell me with their ftrong for\ng*tyde y 

InfpiVd my brain and blood, 
And made me then converfe with toye$> 
Which are call'd Mups by the boyes> 

And dabble in their flood. 
/ was perfwaded in t ho ft dayes. 
There was m crown Hkf love and bayes. 

But now jny*youth and pride are gone* 
And age and cares come creeping on, 

9 And bufinefs checks my love ; 
What need I take a needlefs toyle, 
To fpend my labour, time and oyf, 

Since no defign earn move. 
For now the caufe is tan away % 
1 - What reafon ift th* efeft fhould ft ay ? . . 

4* : 
*Tis but a folly now for me, 
To fpend my time and indujlry, 

About fuch ufelefs wit ;. 
For when I think I have done welf, 
I fee men laugh but cannot tell, 

Where't be at me, or it. 

Great madnefs 'tis tQ be a drudge^ 

When thofe that cannot write* dare judge. 

Befides the danger that enfu'th, 

Tq him that freaks* or writes the truth, 

- "' ■'-. The 
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The f ramlum is fo fmall, 
To be called Poet f and wear bayes. 
And FaQor turn of Songs and Playes, 

This is no *W* at all. 

W* «f/? ^W t6 fport and fin? 9 
9 s a needle fs and an endlefs thing. 

6. 
Give me the Wit that can't fpeak fenfa 
Nor read ir, but in's own .defence, 

Ne'r learn'd but of his (jr annum. 
He that can h*y* and fell, and cheat) 
May quickly make a fliift to ger, 

His choufand pound per annum, 
And purchafe without much ado, 
The Poems and the Poet too. 
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XVI II. A Ballad. 

OLd England is now a brave Barbarymade, 
And every one has an ambition to ride her : 
K. Charles wasahorfeman that long us'd the trade, 
But he rode in a fnaffle, and that could not guide 

(her. 

Then the hungry Scot comes with fpur and with 

(fwicch, 
And would teach her to run a Geneva career ; 
His Grooms were all Puritan, Traytor, and witch ; 
But ihe foon threw them down, with their ptd - 

(lery geer. 

The long Parliament next came all to the block, 
And they this untamable Palfry would ride;, 

But (he would not bear all that numerous flock ; 
Atwhich they were fain themfeives to divide/ 

N Jack 
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Jack Presbyter firlt gets the Steed by the head, 
While the reverend Bifhops had hold'of the 

(bridle : 
Jack faid through the nofe, tbey then* flocks did 

(not feed, 
But fate ftill on the be2ft,and grew aged and idle: 

And then comes the Rout with broomfticks infpiVd 
And pull'ddown their Graces their fleeves, and 

(their train, 

And fets up fir f^who the beaft quickly tyr'd, 
With a journey to Scotlswdjic thence back again. 

Jack rode in a dubler, with a yoke of prick-ears, 
A curfed fplay mouth and a Covenant-fpur, 

Rides fwitching and fpurring with jealoufies and 

. % (fears, 

Till the poor famift'd beaft was not able to ftif . 

Next came th 3 Independent a dev'liiji defigner, 
And got himlelf call'd by a holier name ; 

Makes Jacinto unhorfe, for he was diviner, 
And would make her travel as far's Amjkriam : 

But Nol a rank rider gets fifft in the faddle, 
Aqd made her fhow tricks, and curvateind re* 

(bound- 
She quickly perceiv'd that he rode widdlc,waddle, 
And like his Coach-horfes threw his Highnefs 

f to grounds 

Then JD/V^being lame,rodc holding by the pummel 
Not having the wit to get hold of the rein ; 

N JBue 
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But the Jade did fo faorc at the fight of a Cromj»cl y 
That poor Vick and his kindred turn'd foot -men 

(again. 

* 

Next Fleetmod and PaneyWith their Rafcal/y pack, 
Would every one put their feet in the ftirrup ; ' 

But they pull'd the farfdle quite off of her back, 
And were all got under her before they were up. 

At laft the King mounts her, and then fte ftood ftitf, 
As his BucephalttSy proud of this Rider,; 

She cheerfully yields to his power and skill, (tier. 
Who is careful to feed her, and skilful to guide 
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I. To C. C. Efynire. 

INfpir'd with love and kindled by the flame, 
Which from your eye and conversion came, 
I proceed Verfifkr, and can't chufe, 
Since you are both my Patron ani myM*ft. 
Wbofe fair .example makes us know and do • 
You make us Poets, and you feed us too. 

And though where ere you are, is Helicon ; 
Since all the Mules proudly wait upon 
Your parts and perfon too ; while we fie here, 
And like Baals Priefts our fleflb do cut and tear. 

Yeti for our lives, can't make our baggage Mufe, 
Lead us a lift, or one rich thought infufe ; 
Or be as much as midwife to a quibble, 
But leave us to our felves with pangs to fcribble 
What,A?ere we wife, wt might well blufh to view, 
While we're invoking them, they're courtingyou. 
Yet I concei ve (and won't my notion fmother) 
You and your houfe contribute to each other. 
Such hiUsy fuch dales, fuch plains, fach rockti && 
And fuch a confluence of all fuch things • (Jfrhgh 
As raije znAgratifie the Mnfes fo, 

That in one Night I was created POt 
That's half a Poet, I can't reach to E T> 
Becaufe I'm not a perfeft Poet yet; 

Na Ana 
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And I dtfpzir per fefthn to strain, 

Unlcfs I'm fent to fchoole to yog to gain. 

Alas! Sir, Lonisn is no place for verfe; 
Ingenious harmlefs thoughts, polire and tfcrfe : 
Our Age admits not, we are wrap'd in fmoke^ 
And/ii, and bufinefs, which the Mufes chokg* 
Thofe things in which true poe/ie cakes f pleafure % 
We here do want ; tranquillity and leafure : 

Yet we have wits % and feme that for wits go, > 

5ww ra/ ow/, and /iwe that would J* /i ; *',- 

But 'tis ill-natured wit, and fuch as ft ill, \ '' 

To tU* /*£/>& or ,the ofy># wor keth ill. 
A Wit to r/tf *f, to ruine, to fofr/iy ; . 
Which renders ufelefs y what we do or fay .• 
This wit will not /r*r verfe, fome things we have • 
Who in their out-fide Aofetmbriskj^nA brave i 
And are as gaudy as old KeUes purfe ; 
But full asemprytoo. And here's onr curfe\ 
Few «tf» difcernthe difference -cwixtW* 
That's fterling, and that's not, but looks like if. 
Inrich us with y our prefence, make us know 
How much the Nation does to Derby owe. 
But if your bufmefs will not be withftood, 
Do what you cart, finceyoir can't what you wou'd* 

Thofe lovely fportings of j our frolicl^Mufe, 
Wfierewith you bleft roe, fend me to perufe ; 
Aad out of gratitude, I'll fend you mine ; 
They *J rub your vertices* and fo make them fhine : 
Your charity and patience will in them, 
Find work t 'acquit, what juftice muft condemn. 
And if you pleafe, fend one propitious line, 
To dignifie thefe worthlefs tmyes of mine : 
The Reader charm'd by yours, may be fo bold, 
To read o'r mine, which elfe he'ld not behold ; 

And 
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And then jn Spite of envyj pride or Ijhng^buying. 
Muft fay h'has m.et with fomething worth the 


ll^The Anfwer. 

WHen in this dirty corner of the World, 
Where all the r*bbi(h of the reftishurl'd 
Both men, and manners ; this abandoned place) 
Where fcarce (he Sun dares fliewhis radiant face; 
I met thy lines, they made me wondring ftand, 
At thy unknown, and yet the friendly hand : 
Straight through the Air m'imagination flew 
To ev'ry Region I had feen or knew ; 
And kindly bleft(at her returning home) 
My greedy ear, with the glad name of Brome; 
Then I reproach'c my felt for my fufpence ; 
And mourn'dmyown want of intelligence, 
That could not know thy celebrated UMnfey 
(Though mask'e with all the art, that art can ufe) 
At the firft fight, which to the dullert eyes, 
No names concealed, nor habit can difguife. 
For who (ingenious friend) but only thee, 
(Whoartthe/W of wit, and courtcfie) 
Writes in fo'pure, an unaffe&ed drain, 
As fhews wits ornament is to be plain ; 
Or would carefs a man condemn* d to lie s ' 

Buried from all humane fociety. 
'Mongft brutes and bondogs in a Lerneankn, 
Whofi? Natives have nor fouls, nor fliape of men? 
. How could thy Mufe, that in her noble flight. 
The boading Raven cuff'* ; and in his height 
Of untam'd'power, and unbounded place, 
Durft mate the haughfy Tjrant to his face; 
Deign an inglorious ftoop, and from the skie, 
Fall down to prey on fuch a worm as I ? 

N 3 Her 


m^mt 


I72 POEMS. 

«■ ..i ' ■ ■■ ' .1. .■ ■ «^— —————— 

Her feeing (fare) my fttte, made her relent, 

And cry to charm me from my bant/hment ; 

Nor has her charitable purpofe faifd, 

For when I firfl beheld her face unvail'd ; 

I kift the paper, as an all <f grace. 

Sent to retrive me from this wretched place. 

And doubted not to go abroad agen 

To fee the world,and to converfe with men : 

But when Itafle the dainties of the Flood, 

(RaviiVc from Nettunes table for my food,) 

The Lucrint JLakt s plump Oyfters I defpife, 

With all the other Roman luxuries. 

And, wanton grown, contemn the famous breed 

Of Sheep and Oxen, which thefe mountains feed. 

Then as a Snake > benumb'd and fiu'expire, 
If laid before the comfortabfetire* 
Begins to ftir, and feels her vitals beat 
Their healthful motion^ at the quickning heat : 
So my poor mufe, that was halt ftarv'd before, 
On thefe bleak clips'; nor thought, of j*riri/fg more. 
Warm'd by thy bounty, now can hifs and fprmg : 
And ('tis believ'd.byfoiaiej will Aortly fting : 
So warm fte's grown, and without things like thefe, 
iMinerva muft, as well as Vemu freeze. 

Thus from a High-lander I firaigbt commence 
Poet, by vertue of thine influence 5 
That with one Ray, can clods and (tones infpire, . 
And make them pant, and breath poetick fire : 
And thus I am thy creature prov*d, who name 
And fafhion take from thy indulgent flame. 
1 What fhould I fend thee then, that may belie 
A grateful heart for fuch a benefit ; 
Or how proclaim, with a poetick. grace, 
What thou haft made me from the thing I was; 

••,-•• When 
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When all I writ, is artlefs, forc'r, and dull $ 
And mine as empty as thy fancy full ? 
All our conceits, alas! are flat, and (late, 
And our inventions muddy, as our Ale: 
No friends, no vifiters, no company, 
But fuch, as Iftillpray, I may pot fee: 
Such craggy, rough-hewn rognes> as do not fie j 
Sharpen and fee, bur blunt the edge of wit ; 
Any of which (and fear has a quick eye) 
If through a pertyttive I chance to fpye* 
Though a mile oft, I take th* alarm and run, 
As if I faw the Devils or a Bun. 
And in the neighbouring rocks take f^nUuarjfy 
Praying the Hills to fall, and cover me; 
So that my folace lies amongft my grounds, 
A/id my bed company's my Horfe and Hounds. 
Judge then (my friend) how far I am unfit J 
To trafficl^with thee, in the trade of Wit, 
How Bankrupt I am grown of all commerce, 
Who have all number loft, and air of verfe. 
But if I could in living fcngfet forth,, 
Thy Mufes gloi'y, and thine own true worth, 
I then would ling an Oie } that flbould not ihame 
The writers purpofe j nor the SuhjeSis name : 
Yet, what a grateful hearr, and fuch a one, 
As (by thy vertues,) thou haft made thine own, 
Can poorly pay, accept for what is due, 
Which if it be not Rhythm* Vll fwear *tis true v 

C. Cotton* 
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III. T$ his Univerfity Friend* 

Pear Captain. 

WAntfhc great Mafter of three greater things, 
Art, StrengthytviA BoUnefs^ gives this letter 
To kifs,(that is, falutej you, and fay A. B. (wings, 
To his renowned Captain S.P*D, 
And to requeft three greater things than thofe, ' 
Things that beget good verfe^tiA Stubborn frofe y 
- The firrt is drin^which y6u did promife, would 
Inform the brain ; as well as warm the bUU : 
Drink that's as powerful and ftrong as Heflorj 
And as infpiring as the old Poets NeElar^ 
That dares confront the legislative Sack,* 
And lends more Greek then your grave Patriarch ; 
But you may fee here's none ; for if that I, 
Had been well wet y thefe had not been fo dry. 

The next is money • which you faid fhould be 
Paid, and it may be 'twas, but not to me. 
Why (Friend) d'you think a man as big about' 
As I^cnlive on promifes, without 
Geod drinl^or money ? how*!! good S^'be had ? 
Anr( who can live without/*^, or with bad? 
What e'r your Academickf talk or teach, 
Mind what they do> they mind not what they preach : 
In publick they may rail at PopennA Tufa 
And at the layecies avarice have a Firk ; 
And fay their aim is all tofavetlie/fo/; 
But that Soul's money, which does all controul : 
Which I do only by the want on'c know, 
But when it comes thou'lt fee 'twill wonders do. 

The third is w/7, which you affirmed here, 
Was it your Min?s> and digg'd up every where ; 

Jefe, 
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/ Jefts, Verfes, Talcs, Puns, Satyrs, Quibbles too, : 
And certain Tlriftol words that like wit fiiow : 
But none on't comes as yet, and all I fee, 
Is, you've the mt to ke$p it all from me :. 

/Tis troublefome and coftly to have much • 
And if you had it, you would, never^grutch 
Your needy Friend a little; prithee do 
Send me the laft> and I'll get t'other tw. 

IV- The Anfwer. 

Y Oar Letter found us at good Clarret, 
Such asyoulhould beat, or are at. 
The lines were good ; but that I wonder 
As much as at a bladders thunder • 
That you who are not us'd to preach. 
That never to that art could reach ; 
Your letter fhould fo well divide, 
Into the firfi, third, fecond head. 
Prithee tell me, juft then came ye. 
Before you writ, from your C. 
Or hadft thou heard fome Independent ; 
Firfiit, and thirdly it, till no end on't? 
Thirdly from you is as ill founded, 
As Mafs delivered by a roundhead: \ 
Or if your old Recorder fhould 
Try to fpeakLatine that is good. 
\ Drink the firft head, you wifely laid ; < 

t>rink alwaies gets into the head : 
Drink in plain filly troth you had, 
As ftrong as hep, or furnace made, 
Such as our Sophifters do take, 

When they M Latine jefts would break • 

Such 
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Such as if y out Clients drink, 
Of htv fuits they would never think : 
Such as with Beef, and Mutton were 
Enough to make you Kn\ght o'th'Jbire : 
Bur that it comes not you may thank 
Your Thames which fae tt'd above its bank. 
IthinktheitWfl/i Brewers plot 
To encreafe xhtThames, that we fliotild Hot, 
By our fubhrne and noble Beer> 
Shame all their puddle liquor there. 
So great the flood here, that the people 
Were wondrous fraid for your Pa*!s ftcetfe; 
Led we fhould hear next i^manack^ 
How London Bridge did tall or /hake : 
Left it mftminfter- Hall ftiouJd drown, 
And then no place fliould there be founcf, 
Where men ththgptd and fiver may 
Upon the Lawyers throw away. 
But ftay, it may be all is loft, 
Broke by the ice, or ftop'd by froft. , 
Perchance the Boar men let it run, 
Which either of us would have done.- 
Ic may be they drew out the V.efleJ, 
To cheer themfelves at merry Wafail ; 
Perchance the Barrel in the way^ 
Oh\ fall upon an holiday, 
Upon a Revel or a fVedding ; 
Or dfc, it maybe, ic cali'd at Reading) 
Where the bold rout did rant of late, * 
As if they drunk {uch leer as that: 

But if at laft it there arrive, 
Drink irqiir while 'th alive; 
Let not old Goliips of it tatf, 
When they do praife their husbands laft ; 

When 
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When they tell ftories, and do cry 

For thpir poor babe that laft did dye: 

Nor it the Countrey flients give, 

When thou doft fees from them receive ; 

But make -a fire and fend about, .' 

For all thy friends the merry rout .* 

Fetch out the bowl and drink it up, 

And think on him that fill'd the cup. 
Your nexr.is money y which I promife, 

Full fifty pounds alas the fum is, 

That too fliall quickly follow, if 

Ic can be ttis'd from Strong or Tife. 

Pray pray that each monecft we may choofe 
'New ^Members for the commons houfef. 

Pray that our id& may laft all year, 

That we may fooner fpend our Beer. 
Pray that the Scholars may drink fafter, 
And larger cups then they did laft year. 
Pray heav'n to take away th' Excife 9 
Pray I fay with weeping eyes* 
Pray bur malt grm good and cheap, 
And then of money expeft an heap* 

For Poems ; Tom defires me tell ye, 
He minds not" now his feet, but belly 5 
He muft for Pulpit now prepare,. 
Or make bills for Apothecar— 
Y'and leave off thefe barrtn toyes ; 

"Which feed not, only make a noife : 
Yet he would fain from you receive, 
What your more happy OMnfe did give, 
Which made Protestors love to hear, 
Though thcmfelves wounded by them were 
Songsy which arrplay'd on every tongue, 
And make a chriftmas when they're fung. , 

Thus 
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Thus wiihing you much mirth and »/>• 
As the Zrfri Mayor Aoth fpea^nA /pit. 
Wifhing and praying till I'm weary. 
That you may drink the beft Canary : 
And that you may have Clients many, 
And talk in Guild- hall wife as any; 
That the rich Londoners may fall out, 
And go to Law till money's all out ; 
That every Citizen hate his Neighbour, 
As his wife doth Pope and Tyber : 
That the grave Alderman love no man, - 
More then they did the Prayer- Common : 
That Quarrels long may thence be fpu» 
About a ff'hifile or a Spoon: 
That th'ifch of law may infeft all London*, 
Till you are rich, and they are undone: 
That you may keep your good Dame yet here, 
Or when (he dies may finde a better .• 
That two hours prayer and long Sermon, 
You may not hear above each term one: 
And then your pew may be fo eafie, 
That you ma(y deep when c'r itpleafeye: 
That when from Tavern late, you come, 
You mifs the watch returning home ; • 

Or if you meet th'unmanner'd rabble, 

You may not out-wit the Cwfiabie. 

- — . i — 

V. Ta T. S. v 

THy Letter Friend, had the hard fate, 
To bade me with abufie pace* . 
Which ftill continues, and will do, 
Till you meet me, or I meet you : 
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Then prithee come thy wayes to me, 
Or elfe I vow i'/l come to thee. 

Sq well I love thee that I doat, 
And make this fhamelefs Letter fliow't : 
And it is more then I can do, \ p ' ' 

To live in Jove and bufinefs too. 

P. B. and G. I had the luck 
To fee, and drink a little pluck: 
Which they both faid, they 'Id do agen, 
But broke their words like honeft men, 
And ihew'd themfelves as errant lyars, 
As th' were 'prentice to the Trjers. 
But will they e'r preach truth d you think, 
Who are fo falfe in point of drinle^ f k 

Since that feme perfons got fome places, 
Deceit and lying have been graces. 

I'm alfo told T. P. was here* 
But ne # r came at me though fo neer, 
Which I don't take amifs, for I ') 

Suppofe his love's not wont to lie 
On the Male Sex> but by his Vote, 
Breeches (hould vail to petticoat. 

The drink that came from honeft 77w> 
Had two ill properties,Iike him: 
*Twas long a comingybut alas I * 

In going fwift as lightning 'twas: 
There's none oft left, you may conclude, ) 

Bv this, which is both flat and rude : 
Nor drink I fack, and fo this time, 
Inftead of »/>, you've only rythme. 
Wit is fcarce and wanting here ft » 

With us, as money with you there. * . • 

Our ^Prince of P$ett 9 who once writ, 
What all admir'd, for m and mh 

'Did 
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Did lately itoop his Mufe, and make her 
To write a jfcjbi of a Quaker : 
Which I have fenc thee here withall,, 
To fee how wits do rife and fell: 
Juft as our drink is bad or good, 
So vcrfe i* writ* fo under fipii : 

But oh the money (Tom) tfie money ! 
As ftrong as Sampfon> fweet as honey ; 
How long ! how long it is a coming ! 
Such reckoning) fuch receipts, fuch f*mming y 
Belong fo'c, I fhall choak I think, 
Before 'tis melted into drink ! 
Thofe things you'l have me pray for, I 
Can't finde in our Churcb-LUurgic . 
To you therefore I make my* fair, 
That you will ftt the boyes to do'c ; 
For I am to!d the Dire£lory> 
And your new prayers made ex-tcmprt % 
Are all for money very fit, 
Becaofe they're only made for jr. 

I like thee that apply 'ft thy parts, 
To preaching and fuch thriving art9, 
I prithee pra&ife phyfick too ; 
For if one wont, yet both, will do. 
A handfome perfon with neat bandy 
Small cuffs , white ^/oz*/, fraooth tongue and band; 
If both a Dottour. and a Priefi% 
What Lady's able to refiit? 
You may talk bawdy freely then, 
Before coy women .and old men; 
And be of no Religion aoo, 
Yet profefs *tt as others do. 

While the poor Poet tugs for mt% 
To make men laugh at huq and it : 

And 
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And nothing gets by all bis pain. 

But cenfures various and vain. 

Fromfuch as fay they Judges are* 

And yet did never plead at bar: 

Undo their malice that condemn, 

Let them write while we Jaugh at them. 

A Poem I have fent thee here, 

That dies if thou fliould be fevere: 

And caufe I have none worth fending down, 

I've bought one coft me half a crown .• 

And Dicli Bronte's Playes, which good muft be, 

Becaufe they were approved by thee; 

All which I hope vtiU bring me back 

What mB (o Love, and I fo lack. 

When my glafs Beads to India come, 

They'l bring me Pearls and Diamonds home : 

And thou wilt like the powers above, 

Return a He fling for a Dove. 


VI. The jinfwer. 

MY Friend, in troth, I'm glad to hear, 
That noife of Clients fills thy ear; 
Be fure let them not foon agree, 
Before thou art well greas'd with fee. 
If thou wanteft tojn, the Cockneys Guild-hat? 
Or Weftminfter will to thee yield all : 
Prithee fleece each City Cox-comb y 
When th*y for law to th f Hall in flocks come : 
Make them pawn their garments wedding ; 
Their Cup-boards, Hangings, and their bedding j 
That when another Parliament 
Shall borrow for the gQod latent 
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Of ztal, upon the faith cM'd p*UU^; 
They may be poor and raangie Job-like : 
That when again. die Pulpit clawes 
Them. to fend />/*** into the Caufe> 
> Their fpoons, and rings to th* Hall of tjrocers y 
Their very wh/«may cry out n$Sirf. t 
But why doll bid me come to thee? 
I have no terrrj there, nor no fee ; 
What fliould a Schollar do at London, 
But to fpend money, and be undone ? 
When here with us a whole daies expenceT 
Will not fwell up beyond one fix fence : 
When we can pUy y and Uughy and </ri»^, 
And ltill the money flowly fhrink ; 
When we here talko'ch* State as boldly, 
As ever the Mtrcnritu told lye. 
When «re of policy are ftill chatteringf ' 
(All which, Ms true, we owe to Mat. Wren.} 
When we know all the Pretty [father, ' 
Betwixt the one houfe and the ether: 
When we can over one full flaggon, 
Relieve or plunder Coppen-hage*: m 

When we do know what is, what not is, 
Related in the HaR, whert Scottifh 
Rags, once call'd colours^ ftill remain; 
Tell me what profit 'tis, or gain, 
For me to take fuch ufelefs pain, 
To come and hear all there again. 

But yet f remember now I promife, 
And will perform as fure as fame is ) 
VitatEafter terra., lijce arrow fwifr, I 
Will ride up to thee, miles full fifty. 
'Shalt fee me come an Oxford beaft, 
k Wnich {hall have one good leg at leaft ; 

Such 
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Such a doughty horfe upon 
Whofe nofe more then its Up (hall run •• 
So thin a Creature that I've tride it, 
When its Mafter did beftride it : 
1 plainly through his belly fpide 
The boot and leg on th 9 other fide .- 
Next this, TJ1 gee coat, boots and fpurs* 
And then Sir quickly / am yours : 
I'll come unlefs ( which happen may) 
Gall'd Buttocks ftpp me en the way. 

Whether his ends be good or fmifter, 
G. now from head to foot's a Minifitr * 
My judgment Is, he isturn'd Divine* 
Only to have therewith* to buy wine i 
He came, home with each .empty pocty* 
That th' one could not the other mock at : 
What ever others do, I'll fwear 
Safely, be us 9 d no Symonie there: 
He fwesrs fince He's a Countrey Parfonl 
That be finds coming worldly cares on : 
Sayes, he believes fince he has been there* 
^You lawyers do not only fin there : 
But that in Knavery White -HaU-giMy 
Out-does all 'twixt Lud and Algate* 

Our Friend T. is by this at Paris • 
Or if not there, he very near is : 
God fend him home whole wind and limb, 
And keep bis nofe found to the brim- 
Some rogues fay, Tim provides for one <!*y» 

To wit, the Sabbath or the Sunday : 

That at that time he alwaies is fick, 
JEnough to ftay at home and Phyfick. 

The Poet I confefs doth ftdop here* 
From what i% writ fth* hill of Cowf<r: 
' O B ut 


But for new bayes what need care D. 
Who fo long fince did bravely win 'urn .• ' 

Should fuch proud Spirits alwaies do good; 
What they perform'd would then be too good. 

Tbou next wouldll have me turn Divine, 
And DoSor toOy indeed 'tis fine* 
Phyfick. and p reaching ill agree, 
There is but one Religio Meiici. 
Paul and every other 'poftle, 
(As the Scripture doth toustellj 
That had the gift of healing, did 
Not cure the belly, heart or head, 
By Herbs, or Potions, Purge or Treacle, 
But by a plain down-right miracle. 
I never heard chat learned Adofes, 
Whom God himfelf for Prophet chofehis, 
In Egypt was Phyfitian, though there 
Hekill'd as many men, as if he were. 
How pretty I fhould (hew Tfaith, 
(As in his Sums Aquinas feith) 
With hour gUfs in one fill, and 
With Vrinal in the other hand : . 
To have my Pothecary fay, 
Such a Ladies, tick to day ; 
And ftraight to have my Sexton callings 
And ask me when he (hall toll all in. 
If I muft needs be both, then name ye 
What kind of DoEtor you would have me : 
ChymickJ alas the coltly Farnace, 
Will quickly myfmall purfe unfurnifh; 
Or Cfalenifi ? that won't agree 
With my other trade Divinity: 
Nor with Preachers now the mode is, 
To drive to make themfelyes MtthoiiJIs* 
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I wifh you would a Lawyer had me. 

That indeed *had quickly made me ; 

*ris they bring all unto their purfes, 

The Countreys money and their curfes, 

By poring on fome mouldy Recordy 

And bringing fools unto «n accord. 

With Poets Men fo hardly deal, 

They are fcarce part o f th* Commonweal. 

Father Apollo, and Mother Mssfes, 

Gave all away to Pious ufcs : 

So that their Children mult fair ill, 

That have nought left them but the bare hit. 
Laftly , my Friend, you are too hard, 

To challenge a fmall Oxford Bard 9 

To fend you verfe in hungry Lent, 

A fading time, and Penitent .* 
When I ihould be confefling fins 
Of mine, and top of other mens ; 
You'd force me to commit one more, 

CAnd fure 'twere not the leaft o $ th* fcore) 
To make bad Rhithmes : which needs are difmaf, 
When Stomach's great, and Commons is fmall : 
To tell y'a plain, but Gbriftian truth, 
Verfe muft be far, that would befmooth. 
An tArmy (faith the King of Sweden, 
(He that did know fo well to lead one) 
Is a great leajl, which if you draw, 
You muft begin firft from the maw* 
So fay I of the beaft a Poet, 
(And all our Rhithmxng Kindred know it) 
Who ere intend a Poem to make, 
He muft begin firft with hi* ftomach; 
Good footb,at this dull time o'ch year^ 
When we muft drink plain fbyficl^ beer j 

Oz When 
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When all to temperance are bent here, 
To expiate the fins o'ch Winter : * 
When we mufUeave our former merr'ment; 
Becaufe forfooth our blends now ferment : 
When we mull no more Taverns fiirvey. 
But be content with j*;rtof Scmvejx 
When fuch thin Commons do us ferve, 
As would a very Sfiniard ftarve .• 
When we've fuch nih fet on otar board, * 
Which fcarce your fifli- whores would afford, 
Without (top d no fg to look upon* 
Nor (wear 'cis/aw, though 'twere her own : 
Ac this lean time I fay, troth, fcarce I 
- Can write as well as P. from Jerfey : 
Whqfe Kbythmes were yet fo paultry that 
AH men that heard them, wiih'd his htt • / 

Pray'd rather then fuch ttuff to hear, 
They might with th* Author loofe each tar. 
Upon my conscience fuch a mood in, 
As I am now,was learn'd John Goodwin^ 
When he fo high of Vrvfterfiiht, 
la Elimofyntry verf^did wrire: 
Such Rhythmesthe King might thank that day, 
Which forced him to run away, 
Out of their found that would have more 
Grated his ears then's lofs before .- 

(In fuch a meagre feafon now 
By ail the Poets hills I vow^ 
Should I before'd my mufe to raife, -'.*-. 

She'd found as bad as $ terries praife, " * / 

I think I ftould come fhort of Wither* <" * 

Whofe quill had ink, but not ont feather : 
Nor in this humour verfe can I brew, 
Better then Pfalms turn d out of Hebrew .• 

Unhappy 
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Unhappy Ffalnss 1 chat folong lafted, 

To be at length fo metaphrafted, 

By good Old provoft Francis Rom: 

%A LM^mber of the other Houfe: 

Who with much pains and many a pang, 

Ac laft made Davids fate ay truing : 

The facred Harp fo fadly by him jtrung, / 

Stmt as if ftill it on the VFiUom hung. 

Then be content till after Eafier t 
By that I'll cheer my Mufe, and feaft her •* 
And then (God fend it prove no lie,) 
She that can't now creep, fliall flie. 

VII. An Epiftlefrom a Friend to the Author upbral- 
ding him with his writ\ilg:Songs. 

• « 

DEar friend,believ't my 1$ve has fpurr'd me on, 
For opec to queltion thy difcretiom 
And by right reafon deify'd by tbiee, 
I blame thee for the wrongs to Poefie . 
Thou haft committed ; in betraying it 
To th' cenfure (not the judgement) of each wit \ 
Wit, did I fay ? things whofe dull fpirits arc 
Apt only to applaud, what e'r they hear, 
Be'c good or bad, fo throated to their mind, 
Johtifm *hd Taylor like acceptance finde. 

Why fedlerft thus thy mufe ? Why doft fet ope 
A fhop of wit, to fet thtfidlers up ? 
Fie prodigal, canft ftatuated fhine, 
By the abufe of Women, praifc of Wint i 
Or fuch like toyes % which every hour are 
By every penfpuM forth int'every ear. 

Thy comely Mufe drefs up in robes, andxaife 
Majeftick fplendour to thy wreath of bayes .• 

O} Don't 
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Don't preftitute her thus, her Majefty, 
(Like chat of Princts) when the vulgar fee 
Too frequently, refpeft and awe are fled, 
Contempt and fcoqp temajneth in their (lead : 
But I have done, and fear I've done amifs, 
Being doubtful, left thou't give thy Fidlers this 

»- : 


f.B. 
VIII. ThtAnfmr. 

Did I not know thee (friend) and that this fit 
Comes not to fifiew thy malice but thy i«7, 
I might this attion cenfure, and approve 
As well thy want of judgement) as of love; 
And think my Mufe % were doubly now forlorn ; 
Below thy envie, yet not above thy fcorn : 

But yet I wonder why thy reafon thus, 
Which thou call'it righh *ntf* magnify 9 i by us, 
And juftly roo,fliould yote me indifcreet ; 
Becaufe ray Poems do with all forts meer, 
How can I help it ? Who can circumfcribc 
His words or works, within the fmall wife tribe? 
And you the hearers kind applaufe do blame, 
When chmtj bids U9 all do the fame. 
If good we muft, and if the wit be fuch, 
That it does need, who would not lend a crutch ? 
We*re mortal Writer s % and are forc?d t'a truce, 
For he that gives, may well expiett abufe. 

Johnfen and Taylor in their kind were both 
Good Wits, who likes one, need not t'other loath. 
Wit is like beauty, nature made the Jom 
As well's the Lady. We fee every one 
fleets with a n\ttc h : Neither can I expe&, 
Thou more my Mufe then JHtiflrifs fliould'ft affeft; 
' ' And 
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And yec I like them both, if thou don't too, 
Can't you let them alone for thofe that no ? 

Now if thou'iclft know the very reafin why 
I write fooft, to plea fe my felf , fay I 
I know no more why I write more then thee. 
Then why my Father got more fons then nie. 

Nor pedling call'r, for thofe in Cheap as well,^ 
As they at Fairs expofe their wares to fell : Jf 
But I give freely mine, and though it be 
To Fidlers, yet 'tis to a company : 
And all thofe gifts are well bellowed, which 
At 'once do make us merry, and them rich. 

If making Sonnets were fo great a (in, 
Repent ; 'twas you at firft did draw me in : 
And if the making one Song be not any, 
I can't believe I (in in making *w*y* 

But oh ! the Themes difpleafe you, you repine, 
Becaufe I throw down Women, fet up Wine : 
Why that offends you, I can fee no reafm, 
Unlefs 'caufe I, not you, committ the treafon. ' 
Our judgments jump in both, we both do love 
Good Wine mi Wosmn ; if I disapprove 
Tiffe fleights of fome, die matter's underftood, 
I'm ne'r the lefs belov'd by th' truly good* 
Yoa'ld have no phoney blown upon, but muft 
Have all ntwbroach'd or can'4 topleafe yotorgujt} 
When this demand of your9 is grown as old 
As what you quarrel at, and as often told ; 
And there's old Wits that will as much condemn 
Your mvelty> as you can cenfnre them* 

Now for thofe robes in which you'l have me drefs 
My homely Mufe>. and write with loftinefst 
Talk of State-mat t errand affairs of Kings*, (thing*, 
Thou know 'it we've beat our heads about thofe 

O 4 Till 


Mi 
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Till I'd my teeth near beat out, after ill 
My coy 1, the worms muft turn poetical. 
He that courts other rears, may uitdtfignsy 
Be coy and coftivc ; but my harmlefs Untt y 
If they produce a laughter are well crown'd 
Yet though they've fought none, b*vc accept me 
Wkb jthpfe I fport my felf, and can invite (fmnd; 
Mylelf and friends t 9 * fhorc and fweet delight ; 
While all our tedious toy Is, which we call Playcs, 
Like the great Ship,lie flugging in their Bayes : 
Andcannofervice do without great coft 
And time, and then our time aniftmuck** loft * 

put I ipuft write no more for fear that we 
Belike thofe brethren in divinity. 
Whilft thou doft go to make my flafh expire, 
I raife thyfldme and make it hurn much higher : 

pnly becaufe thou doubt'll I fliould beftow 
Thy lines upon my FUUrs f thou ihalt know, 
That had they been upon * bufinefs fit, 
And* were I S*bje& equal to my wit 9 
T'had gone, and thou fhould'ftyfcg them too,and fo 

Be both the Poet and the F idler too. 


IX. To 4 Lddj defiring the Copy of 4 Son** 

Mddam, 

YOu are a Poetefs 'tis true f 
Norhad we men been Poets but for you ; 
*Tis fopm your fex we've learnt our art and wit j 
Tis for your fakes that wedoprattice ir. 
Your fubtler fex firft ventured on the tree, 
Where knowledg grew,and pluck'd the fruit which 
$id only tad, and that at fecond hand, (vtt 

Yet by that hmi % and \ afte we're all treptn'd ; 
*''-"*'-• And 
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And our fofierity the doom endures; 

You op'd our eyes, as you know who did yours : 

By yoQr command this Song thus rudely pend f 

To you I do commit, chough noc commend ; 

To Chew what duty I'm arriv'd unto', 

You cannot (boner bid, then I can do : 

Nor can your a&ive fpul command and fway, # 

With more delight and pride, then mine obey JL 

I will not fay this Vofiws bad or good, ^ 

* Ti$as 'tis lik'd, and as *cis underftood. 

A Poem's life and death depetjdeth ftill 

Not on the Poets wit, but Readers wilJ : 

Should it in fenfe feem rafcal,low and dull, 

Your eye can make ft fprightlj/yplumf, and/#ff : 

And if it ftould be W, I hope 'twill be, 

f 'Caufe fomewhat like your fell) morepleafogt'yei 

If it fliould trip, aflfift it with your hand, . 

You may lend feet, for you can make things ft and. 

One touch of yours can cure its vfW^ndthen 

Tis made by your fair hand^ not my blunt <Pen, 

Ufeful for Jove y or, flighting you'l it find ; 

For love before>or for difdain behind : 

Be'c as you pleafe, to more it can't afpire ; 

*Tis alt it can deferve, or I defire. 


X. To bis friend C. S. Efquire. 

INfpir'd with p\nm-lroth y and mined pies y 
This Lettet comes in humble wife, 
To know how Sue^nd how you do ? 
Or whether you do d$ 9 or no .- 
Whether you Chriftmas keep, or not ? 
for here we fuch a Major have ^or, 


That 
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Thac though our Taverns open (land, 
Church doors are ftut, by his command : 
He does as good as fay (we think) 
Leave off this preaching, and go drink : 

But this I doubt's no news to you, 
The Coun trey's tA 'thrift parr, part J*iv; 
care ho more for Chrift or's UK>//, 
he for them : So let 'urn pafs : • 
could the Priefts be Cure of pay, 
They'ld down with that, and t'other day. 

Yet fpite of all our Afafr could fay, 
We would not faft, though could not pray. . 
Here's feaftingftill throughout the City, 
And drinking much (the more's the pity.) 
And that's thecaufe why all this time, 
I did not anfwer your laft Rhithme : 
Nor did I know ; 'Tis not my fafhion* 
Inverfe to make a difputation : 
What ever Sh. and you have writ, 
Shews both yourkindnefs and your wit: 

But only I defire to know * 
If -you're utMembcr made or no; 
For here we have a great adoe, 
About our choice, whom, how, and who 
EUSs , or is EUScd ; fome 
To be made Members, fend,and some • 
While others of the wlfer fort, 
Sit ftill at home) ajid care not for'r. 
Richard^ 'tis thought, has no intent 
To, have an endfefs Parlltmtnti 
Nor mufl they flive hxi goods and lands, 
For what he has he'i keep in's hands: 
Much is not left to be divided, 
The bttfinefs hasfo well been guided; 

Nay 
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Nay he himfclf (I tell ho lye) 
Wants money more then you or I .•• 

No reason therefore can 1 fee, 
Whyyoufhould buftle much to be 
A Senatoury unlefs it were, 
For honour; yet that is but atr 9 
And not the freet% or /if/, but ftiJl / 

Depends on other peoples will. * 

' But truft me (charles) you hive a vain 
That does more love and honour gain ; 
And longer keep't then all the trick*, 
Of thofe that ftudy Politicly. 
Trtfeftiom needlefs, (for they fay) 
You owe no debts, that you can pay ; ..- 

To Nature one, which during life, 
You cannot pay, nor thatVyour wif e : 
Yet I would have you come away, 
That though the Houfe don'c meet, we may : 
When every one gets up, and ride, 
'Tis good to be o'ch rifing fide : 
For as i'th £hurch, fo 'tis Teh State ; 
Who's not Eletty is Reprobate. 


XI. To C. S. Ef quire. 
Jufike^ 

IVe waited long to finde thee here • (there. 

;Peep*d into th* houfe , but could not fee thee 
I went to tW other Houfe , but they're fo new, 
They no fuch name or per/ on ever knew. 

Twas for this canfe, my pen has flept fo long ; 
I hpp'd to fee thee in that learned throng : 
And did believe forne Borough would in pity. 
Have fent cbee up to dignitie our City : 

But 
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But Corporations do not well difcern 

What's for their good, and they're too old to learn. 

Had our whole Senate been fuch men as thou, 
They'd not been routed^ but fate (till till now : 
But they'd be moiling*, and to voting fall, 
Againft the (word, and that out-votes them all ; 
Had they obferv'd thy Counfel, they'd been fafe ; 
Stfyc to the ftrongeft fide, and think, and laugh. 

What matter i'A what thofe in Office fay, 
When thofe that are in power, doanfwer nay ? 
A Cutlers fliop affords us (Ironger law, 
Then Cool^ or Littleton e 9 r read, or faw : 
But be content, let them do what they will, 
Be thou a fnftice > I'm Attorney fti 11. 
A poor Attorney is a fafer thing 
Now, then to be Protcftor or a King. 
Our noble Sheriff's a dying, and I tear 
Will never feaft us more in Tannton-fbire* ' 

Pray tell your lovely Sne> I love her itill, 
As Well's I dare, let her not take it ill, 
I write not to her, I've time enough, Vis true> 
But have not wit enough to deal with S*e. 

XII. To C. S. Efqnire. 

DEar Ckarles 7 Vm thus fat come to fee thy face, 
Thy pretty face, but this unhappy place 
Does not afford it,and I'm told by foroe, (come $ 
That want of Tytkes, make thee thou can'rt not 
Why (Charles) art thou turn'd Priefi ? and at this 

(time, 
When Priefis themfelves haze made their coat a 

(crime ? 

* And 
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And tytbcfy which make men Priefts, do fo decay. 
One other Schifm wil I preach them quite away : 

Thou'Jt ne'r become it well,for I do find, 
Wit in a Pulpit is quire out of kind; 
Thou can'ft not (land long, nor talk much^nd lowd, 
Nor thrdfhy nor couzen the admiring crowd ; 
And (which is worfcj though th'haft a face, and 

(haiid, 
A Diamond Ring, white glwe ," and clean Uwn band, 
Able to tempt an Xbbefs,ytt 9 1 find, 
Thou can'ft not fatisfie the Ladies mind, 
What ere the matter is: But thou art wife, 
Anddo'ftbeft know thine own infirmities. 

Let me ad vifc thee (Charle s) be as thou art, 
A Poet, fo thou need'ft not care a — 
For all the tmrnt of time : who ere did know 
The M*fts fcqueftred ? or who can £hew, 
That ever wit paid taxes, or was rated > 
Homer and- Virgil ne'r were decimated : 
Ovid indeed was banifh'd, but for that, 
. Which Women fay, you ne*r were ex* lent at* 
But {Charles) thou art mnjufiiced, I'm told 
By one, who though not valiant ^ yet is hid : 
And that thou haft unfortunately met, 
The blinded fcourgeo'ch Wefiern-Ba]axAt : 
Thrown from the bench like Lucifer •, and are 
In a fair way to be brought to the bar. 
l'th interim bang 'twixt both, as law doth name us> 
A biHa-vera-man> or Ignorant*. 

But I can -c learn wherefore it is, nor how, 
Though IVe inquired of both, perhaps nor thou j 
Some fay 'tis for thy valour, which our time, 
In a wife Magiftr*te } accounts a crime ; 


If 
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If it be true, thou hall ill luck in chis, 
To have two vertues; and both plac'd am'fs, 
To thwart each other ; when thou fhould'/l have 
A valiant Captain, mfdome was thy fin. (been 

And fo uncaptaind thee ; and now the time 
Calls for thy mfdome, valour is thy crime .- 
Andfo unjuftic'd thee; unlucky wretch ! 
Two vertues want'ft,yet haft too much of each ! 
Who ere composed thy mind, plaid Babel -tricky 
Brought lime and timber , when he ftould bring 

But we live in age fo full of lies, (Bricks, 

I dare nottruft my *ars y norfcarce my eyes. 
I hope this is a lye too . but if true, 
*Tis an affliftion (Charles) that's juftly due 
To thy defert; Our State holds it unfit, 
One man iliould bea j*/?/V*, and aw/ 
Go ask thy Lady, if it were ever known, \ 

A man fhould be a fuftice y and do none. 

Come, be advis'd by me,fet out a book 
In English too, where Jufiices may look, 
And learn their trade ; let Prefidents> of all 
Warrants and (JHittimufei y great and fmall ; 
.AH Ale-houfe LicenfesjitiA other things, 
Which to the Juftices inftru&ion brings, 
Be there infcrted ; that the age to come, 
(The children of fuch men as can get fome) 
May glorifie thy memory, and be 
Thy praifes trumpets to pofterity : 

As from one Looking-glafs thrown on the ground. 
In every piece, a perteft face is found, 
So from thy ruines, all may plainly fee 
Legions of Juftices as wife as thee. 

Now having taken all this pains to fee 
Thy worfliip, and can find nor it, norfl&w, 

Pray 
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Pray come to T— bring thy beloved Suc> 
My Mat 4 and I will meet with her and you ; 
And though my Mat's no Poet> you (hall fee, 
She'l fit and laugh with> or at us, that be .- 
I'll make thy Lady merry, and laugh untiJ, 
She break that belly y which rhou canft not fill.- 

Mean time pray give her one prolifick^kih ; 
Tell her it comes from me, and if that mifs, * 
Give her another ; and if both won't do^ 
Do that with three which can't be done by two: 
If thou com* ft not, I fhall harecaufetocurfe 
Tythes, like the laity, and it may be worfe : 
Myfuferings are more,then theirs can be, f mei 
They 'I keep their tjthes f but tythes keep thee from 

But if thou can'lt not come> be fure to mite ; 
DonYrob at once, my hearing and my fight. 

If thou bring' It not thy body, fend thy wit, 
For we muft laugh with thee, or elfeatir. 


XIII. ToQ.S.Efiuke. 

I. 

S^Ince we met lad, my Brother dear, 
i We've had fuch alterations here, 
Such turnings in and out : 
That I b'ing fat and breathlefs grown, 
My fide I meant to take was gone, 
E'r I could turn about, 

2. 

Firft I was for the King, and then 

He could not pleafe the Parliament men, 

And fo they went by th* ears : 
I was with other fools fent out, 
And ftaid three daies, but never fought 

'Gainft King or Cavaliers. J.'And 
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And (Brother) as I have been told, 
You were for the Parliament of old, 

And made a mighty daft • 
And though perhaps you did not kill* 
You prov'd your felf as valiant ftill. 

As gyer they were juft. 

4* 
You were ingaged in that war, 

When C.R. fought againft C. R. 

By a difiinUion new. 
You a! waies took that fide that's right, 
But when Charles with himfelf did tight, 

Pray of which fide were you ; 

Should I that am a man of law. 
Make ufe of'fuch afubtle claw, 

In London or in Ex % ter% 
Aqd be of both fides as you were, 
People would count me then, I fear, 

A Knavilh Ambodexter.' 

' 6 - 
But fince all fides to tottering be, / "j 

It puzzles wifer men then me, 

Who would not have it utter VI ; * Sr * 

What fide to take chey cannot tell, 
And I believe they know not well 

Which fide their bread is butter d. i% 

7- 
Here's fore-fide, and here's back: fide WO ; 

And top leftfides % for ought I know, 

I can find ne'r a right .• 

iVe been for th' middle twenty years, 

And will be (till, for there appears 

" Molt S*fetj aftd Might. 8. But 
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8. 
But if the times think that too high, 
By creeping lower, Til comply, 

And whh their humour jump* 
If love at tb' belly may not enter 
In an Italian way, I'll venter, 

To love the very Rump. -. 

So here's f you (Charier) a *Ma*% too'f i 
Here's a Cafi more ; if that won't do'r* 

Here's half a dezjtn more, and 
To every feather here's a glafs ; 
Nay rather then Til let it pafs* 
Hete's a years healths before hand. ; j 

10. 
If laving it, and drinking to'f , 
And making Others drinl^ to boot, 

Don t Aew my good affeQion. 
I'll fit down difafeSed ftill, 
And let them all do what they will* ] 

Until ouc next Eleflion. : 

11. 
But I'm Goncern'd (me thinks) to find 
Our Grandees turn with every wind, 

Yet keep like Corks above : 
They lived and dyed but two years fincfr 
With Oliver their pious Prince^ 

Whom cbey did fear and love. 

11. 
As foon as Richard did but raign, 
They livdand dyd with hisi again J 

And fwart to ferve him ever : 
But when Sir Arthur came with's men, 
They livd and dfd with him agen> 
, A$if DU^ had been never. 

* ?Mnd 
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And when Prince Lambert turn'd checn out, 
They liv % d and dyd another bout, 

And viiifi'd the Rump ; 
And now for them they iivt and dye, 
But for the Devil by and by, 

If he turn'd up trump. 

Yet ftill they order us and ours, 
And will be called' Higher. Powers : 

But I will tell you what ; 
Either theft flaves forfwear>and lye, 
Or if they did fo often dye, 

They've mere lives then a Cat: 

Let the times run, and let men turn, 
This is too wife an age to burn, 

We'l in our Judgment hover, 
Till 'tis agreed what we mult be, 
In the interim take this from me* 

J'm thy eternal Lo^er. 


4 


XIV* To his Friend, W. C. 

DEar Brother WiU. thy dearer John and I, 
Now happy in each otWs company, 
Send thee this greeting, and do wi(h that we, 
By thy addition* may be made up three j 
Two make no fporr, they can but fit mdjtp; 
Here's t'you, and thanf^ you$ no good fellowship. 1 
We're (Jltelancholy 'caufe we drink alone, 
For John 2nd I together fpell but one : 
Three is the perfeft numUr^ that is able . 
To difference a folitude from a wW/c. 

Here/ 
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ffere, if we mix with company > 'tis fuel* 
As can fay nothings though they talk roo much: 
Here we learn Georgkks* here the Buctlieks* 
Which building's cheapeft, timber >fione^ or bricks* 
Here's Adams natural Sons,alI made of Earthy 
Earth's their Religion* their iifcQurft> their mirth : 

Bnt on the Sunday tbou'Jdit admire to fee, 
How dirt is mingled with Divinity. 
Such difputations, writing, Ongtng, praying* . 
So little doing good, and fo much faying; 
It tires us v#akj*ngd C.hriftians, and I think, 
So much the more; *c*iife there's fo little drinkjL 
And that fobad, that we with them are feign 
To go to Church and fleep, and home again, 
Twice in a Sabbath, and to break the reft. 
With tedious repetitions, and moleft 
The Servants memories with fnch pitteous ftufF, 
As wifemen think once fa id's more then enough. 
Thus do we fpend our time, and meet with nothing 
But what creates our trouble, and our loathing. 

Come then away, leave Butcher s y leave thy Lord i 
Our Countrey here ftall both, or more afford. 
Jack here's a L&rd y a Prince, (nay more) * friend ^ 
He and his bottles make the Vulgar bend : - 
And if thou didft believe him,or know me, 
I am more Butcher then they two can be : 

If all thefe things won't make thee come away, 
I am refolv'd to thee- ward, if thou'lt ftay. 

Drink till I come? that I may find thee mellow* 

'lis ten to one, thou'lt meet or make thy fellow. 
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XV. TobuFriendl.'R.VponhuTr^edj. 
In if fa. 

THou may 'ft well wonderland my felf fhould be 
Dumb, if I fhould be dumb in praifing thee .* 
Since I've occafion now to exercife 

Sublimed thoughts yet not hyperbolize. 

But (ince we two aire Brothers, and fubfcribe, 
Both Volunliers to the Poeticl^Triie, 
I dare not do'r, left any Dulmtn faycs, 
We, by confent, do one another praife : 
Yet dare applaud thy work and thee in it, 
So good in language, p!ot,and ftrength of wir, 
That none but thou can equall't. Not a line, 
But's thine, 'caufe good,and good becaufe *cis thine* 
So that my duller fighr, can hardly fee 
Whether thou male' ft it exe'lenr, or it thee. 
Let thofe, whofe dnvil-hcadf, beat all delight 
Into a toil, at every line chey write: 
Now, vail to thee, and fairly yield the bayes ; 
Since all their works compared with thine are 
So far I like thy worth, that I ihould be (pJayes. 

Intic'd if poflible to flatter thee. 


i 


XVI. To a Potting Priefi mpon a QutrrcL 
In 1643. 

I Cannot choofe but wonder, Mr*- 
That the two wife men, had fo little wir, 
As without quarrel, jealo*fies> or fear*, (ears, 

Worfe then the rimes, we two fliould go by th* 
I marvel what infpir'd this valour in you, 
Though you were weak y you'd fomething ftroag 

(within you. 
'Twas 
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*Twas nor your learning, neither can I think, 
That "c was your valour, but John D— ftrong drink* 
Love and good %w, have a ftrong command, 
T* make cowards fight ^ longer then they can ft and. 
I need not ask your reafon, for 'twas gone $ 
Nor had you fenfe enough to feel you'd none : 
Was it to (hew your Miltrifs you could fight ; 
1 Living i'th woods^you'ld bean Errant Knight ? 
That Lady may have caufe enough to rue, 
That tfts no better Champion then you. 
You might have fav'd that labour, each man reads. 
'You're a wild* man both in your look* and deeds : 
By th' wonders of your drinking, men may fee, 
You are a Hero without Chivalry : 
You thought a duel, would your Mrs pleafe , 
But proi'd a Thrafo y not an Hercules. 
I might have thought my felf a Worthy too> 
Becaufe I tam*d a Monfter, that is you .• 
Your Zeal (me thought) Was greatly kindled, 
That went to make a Pulpit or my head. 
Blame me nor, though I (truck, for I was vext, 
To be fo bafely handled, like your Text ; 
With fubtil Sophiftry % chat when you mill 
In word?, you would confute' me with your fft: 
But fuch weak SySogifms from you ran, 
As I could never read in Keckerman: 
That brain- afpiring drink,fo much did dip us, 
You miftook tAriftotle for Ariftippm. (down, 

Your head that (hould be King, was now pulf d 
While that rebellion Beer ufurp'd your Crouro : 
And your Mechanic!^ heels gaz'd on the (tars, 
As if they went to turn Afironomers: 
Your legs were altogether for commanding, A 

And taught your foolifh head more nnitrfimdingi 

. P 3 Your 
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Your body forevers'd, did reprefent. 
(Being forked) our bi- corned government : 

(drownV, 
Your wits were banifted, and your brains were 
While your Calves-head lay centered to the ground: 
Thus being black without, within a beaft, 
I took you for a Tinker ■, not a Prieft* 
In your ne*t Sermon, let your audience hear. 
How you can preach damnation to ftrong Beer. 
J have returned your knife.at your derpand ; ' 
But if iVe put afrord t f a mad mans handy 

Let me advife you, when you fight again, 

Fight with a mrfe , or be a tetter man. 


XVII. 

7> his Friend Mr. W. H. *?o* the death of his H**k: 

1x1643. 

W Hat will you fuffer thus your Hawk to dye ?. 
And- (han't her name live in an Elegy ? 
It fliall not be, nor (hall the people think 
We've fo few f oets, or fo little drlnl^z 
And if there be no fober br*in to do it, 
I'll wet my Mnfe^ and fee my fef f unto it. 
I have no Gods y nor t^M/tfe to call upon, 
Sir Johns ftrong barrel is ray Helicon : 
From whence uncurbed dream* of tears fliall flow. 
And vcrfe (hall run, when* I my felf can't go. 
Poor bird } I piety this thy ftrange difafter , 
That thou ftould -ft thus be myrthtrd by thy rtiafter. 
Was it with Salt? Vm fure hp was not freft, 
Or wa'ft thy trufting to an arm of flefh ? 

Sr 'caufe'ewas darkfome, did his eye-fight fai/> 
eeting a Peft, he took it for a JL*jk. 

And 
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And yec I wonder how he mifs'd his fight • 
For though the night was darl^ his head was light : 
And though he bore thee with a mighty hand, 
Thou needs rauft fall, when he himfclf can't fttni. 
*Tis but our common lot, for we do all 
Sometimes for want of mndtrfianding fall : 
But thou art ferv'd arjghr/or when th' hadft flown, 
What e're thou took'ft, thou took'fl: to be thy own* 
And 'tis but }*ftice> that each plundring knave. 
That fuch a .life doth lead,fuch death fhould have; 
Rejoyce you Partridge^ and be glad ye Raylesi * 
For the Ea»k* raltops, areasihort's your tajUs* 
If all the Kingdoms btoudy foes, as flie, 
Would break their necks, how joyful fhould we be- 
Well, at her burial, thus much I will tell, 
In fpite of Schifm, her bells flurfl ring a tyell. 

XVIII. 

To his School-UWtfttr Mr. W. H. *ftn his Poem 
c*U'd Confcientia: accufatricis Hypotypofis. 

In 1644. 
Sir, 

WHen I read your work, and thought upon, 
How lively you had made defcription, 
Of an accufing confcicnce, and did fee. 
How well each limn did with th' drcbtjpc agree. 
I wonder'd how you could lim't out fo well, 
Since you b'experience can't it's horrour tell* 

Trnft me, I*Jd praife ir, but that I fuppofe, 
My praife would make it more inglorious • 
In Jove to tWiv9rl^indwor^mdn 7 I thought. meet,' 

To make your verfes Hand on Englijh feet. 

P 4 But 
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But wbe> well done, or ill, I herefubmit 
Unro your cenfure, both my felf and it. 

t . 1 „ mm * n > Iin young, unlearn'd, and thereupot 
I know, I cannot boaft perfeaion. *^ 

In fetter'd tasks, wherein the fancy's tide. 
Do what one can, the luftre won't abide : 
No Idtmu kifs fo well, but that there t» 

' «,!'" f ? me P hr?fo fome *^ntitbtfis. 
What ens good, in each unpolift'd line. 

I count as yours, the faults alone are mine. 
I m(h each footand lihe,as rtrong, and true • 
Asmyddireto./w r, ,„d Wr you. 

XIX. 7} &, iWo»i T . S» 

Since thpu didft leave both «*and this town, 
Thefvord is got up,and the Ws tumbled down.* 
Thofe eager difputey between rr*rrinmt*~ * n A t»-~ 
At length ha 

Whofe fidtt) „ ut luc , r ecmjyQQ wear tne /** fcrj 
.With which they will rule us until we be weary. 

fbrswlc) 

«»y e t know noe whofe h '8 h «ft rwhate'r people 
Whether ^aSingford-Htufe Or mfiminfitr HaBi 

You madeaconteft neither pipit nor tub like, 
What s fitre/t, a <JHm*rchj or a SetMblickj. 
Bat Desborttgh byes, that Scholar's a fool, 
That .advances his /»» againft the »*•-*«/. 

We have varipus difcourfes and various wn-"' 
In 7iwT«j, m Streets, in Sermons, and Leases • 

T« no man can tell what may hap in the clofe, 
Which are wiftr or ionefter, tbtfe men or thofe. 
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But for my pare I chink 'cis in vain to conteft, 
Ifitftill and fay, hctbat'sftrongefi isbefi. 

The World keeps a round, chat original fin, 
That thruft fome people out, drawsother folks in .• 
They have done they did not know what^nd now 
Some think that they do not know what they may do 
But State matters (Tom) are too weighty and high, 
For fucb mean private perfons as thou art* and I. 
We will not our Governours calling invade, 
We'l mind our own^w^let them follow their tr*Ui 
Lancb forth into th* ?*/f if, much learning will be, 
A hinderance to thy Divinity i 
Th better to mind what will cloath ye,and feed ye, 
Then thofe empty titles of M. A. and D.D. 

I have one thing to beg, and I won't be deni*d 9 
You muft once more mount P*&*f**i and you moft 

(ride, 
? r the County of D. whofe praife muft b'expreft 
In a Poem to grace our nt\tC$ntUy feaft: 
Which will be next term, 'twas what I deOgn'd ; 
But want wit and time to do'ctathy mind : 
Thou haft £*£;>£ and »*f, if thou haft but a will, 
Thou maift make a Poem, next that Cowfers-hH. 
Remember thy promife, to fend me my hiokj* 
With a copy of thine, for which I do look ; 
And let not a Letter come hither to me, 
Butfraighted with Poems, and written by thee : 
And I out of gratitude fhall take a care. 
To make a return of pur City wore. 
/ I'll vex thee no more with this paltry rhythme, 
For fear it £hould make thee mif-fpend thy time .• 
And fo I have this Apology for'r, (fliortJ 

Though if beta very fwect, it ftall be pretty 

xx.r« 


posits. 


. XX. To the Meritor'mfly Honourable Lord {hief 

Juftice of the Kings- Bench* 

GReat Sir, and <jood I beloved, and obey * J ! 
To whofe great worth, honoui *s not givn but 

(paid. 
To whofegreat love , and knowledge we all owe, 
All chat wfc have of lav t and chat we know ; 
Who with ftrong reafon, from the /tola*/ clawes 
Of wilful foots, redeem'd our facred Uwes. 
Full twenty years have I a Servant been, 
To this Profejfion, I live by artd in : 
Eight years a Atafttr, and in all this fpace, 
Have nothing done that m if- became my place ; 
Nor have my mSHohs been Derogatory 
Unto my Clients profit, or the glorj 
Of this renowned Court 5 and therefore I 
-Afar humbly beg to be at liberty. 
Juftice, and rf*/<OT both command, that he 
Who fervUy fo long,ihould at the lart be free: 
for this I ferv'd, for this our Nation fought, 
And prafdy and paid fo much 5 nor do I doubt, 
V obtain my m(h herein, could I but find, 
Defer* in me proportioned to your mind. 

The benefit o'ch' Clergy I defire, 
That I may be admitted of that Quire. 
Who their own Pleas, in their own names enroll. 
And may perform my place without controuf* 

My Lord, you've power and will to do't, and 
I am not worthy, if you think me fo, (though 

Your Lordjkips teftcan conflkute me that> 
Which my abilities can near reach at. 

My comfort is, *tis what you don'c deny ] 

To fome, that read and mite as bad as I : 

And 
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And there's a kindnefs which belongs to fucb, 
As having little worth, beg where there's much. 
Ctfar that valiant General was ador'd 
More for his liberal hand, then for his Sword ; 
And your great Archetype his Highnefs does 
Derive more honour from the mouthes of thofe 
Whom he hath gratified, then by the death 
Of thofe his conquering fword depriv'd of breath; 

Freedome's a Princely thing to give, \i% that 
Which all our Laws do ftand for, and aim at ; 
And 'twill be fome addition co your fame, 
When I with tongue, and pen enlarg'd, proclaim, 
*Mong all your Noble afts, you made a room, 
In your great heart, for r — ~— A. B. 

i — r ■ ' ■ » "™ ^ ^t 

I 

f 

XXL A New-years- gift preftntedtothe fame. 

My Lord n 

DVd I not finde it by experience true ; 
Beggars are many, but Thanks-givers few; 
1 had not dar'd t'envade your eye, with this, 
Mean gratulathn whofe amhitknis, 
But to bepardondyZtid the faults to fmother, 
With this which were committed by the other : ; 
Yet fince 'tis gratitude, it may pleafe you, 
If not as good, yet as Yisfirange and new.. 

GttztAtlat of our laws and us, whofe will, 
Is alwaies a&ive, back'd by unmatch'd skill; 
To rule the Nation, and inftruft it too, 
And make all perfohs live, as well as know .• 

Though being among the undtfeeming throng, 
You fuifFer'd once, you afted all along : 
Your fuferings did but like the Martyrs flame ; 
Advance your Perfon, and exalt your name : 

Difclos'd 
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Difclos'd your vertues, from their Mien Ore, 
Make your gold fhine, which was pure gold before; 
Your noble foul tells us from whence you came, 
YouVe both the Britifk Nature and the name ; 
By your example^ you inftruft us what 
Our Grandfires r were, and what they aimed at* 
Ere the phancaftick French^ or felvifti Dutch, 
Were grafted on our flocks, our fouls were fuch, 
As yours is now ; Now we by you may fee, 
What once we were, what now we ought to be. 

Great men, great favou rs, to great men repay, 
With great rewards, but I can only fay, 
Your Lofriihip,your great kindnefles have thrown 
On one, that can return, or merit none .- 
But you mud pay, and thank your felf for me, 
With your own goodnefs; ThatvaftTreafury,' 
That found your love (o generous and immenfe, 
To cad on me, can finde you Reiompenfe. 

A gift of worth my fortune can't bring forth, 
Proportion^ to your ^iW/w/}, or your w&rtb. 
let me fend what I can, it will not be 
Enough for you, though't be too mucb for me : 

What more to do or fay, I cannot tell ; 
Much I can't /to, nor can fay much, and well .- 
But what I can not do, I will defire, 
And what I can't exprefs, I ihall admire. 

May this new year be profperous,may each hour, 
Bring you ntwhlejfings> in a plenteous fhowr ! 
May Heaven dill fmile upon yori> and ftill blefs 
All that you do y and all that you poffefi I 
M ly you Jive long and flourifh too, that I 
When I need fuccour,raay know where to fly, 
And find fupplies ! May all your aftions be 
As beneficial t\*U>as this co me, 

That 
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That when you dye (grc^c pity *cis you fhou'd) 

(good. 
Th' whole la nd may meurn, not as you're great, but 
And though I bavenot raafaqkc Sea and Shore, 
To ma ke you richer then you were before ; 
I hope this grdtef t*l> chough but rude addrefs, 
May pleafe you more, though it hath coft me left. 


XXII. To hi* Hommi FricndR. Henley Efytirc. 
5/r, 

T Hough I woed you not in Verfe, or Profe, 
To make my name»and memore^/oriww : 
By being your Clcrl^ the work is done, I find ; 
Not that I'm worthy On't, but you are kind : 

Therefore thefe /iw/addrefs themfclves to you, 
Nor jgjtm freely t'you, but paid as due .• 
And that they may your kind acceptance win, 
They Ve S*ck£their common badgc^ with them and 
And I prefnme,without much fcruple, you (in; 
May drink old Sack, although the year be new : 

But though I am not rich enough to fend 
Cjifts fit for you t'accept ; nor do intend . 
T'enrich Peru : nor think it fit to give 
Our letters that, by which our felvcs (hould live. 
This will, I hope, your candid nature move, 
'Caufe I give freely what I dearly love ; 
And I believe 'cis true, what I've been told, 
You love good Sackj as well as your partner Gold. 
I know not whether you'l like this or no 5 
But if it be not good, my will is fo : 
May it prove excellent 1 and may all thofe, 1 

That drink it freely, be ingemm : ' 

That 
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That is, be found or made fo ! unco yours and you, 
May this year prove as profperous as new.: 
May we live quiet, and lay by our fwords : 
And have no more Uwlefs and bolftrout Lords ! 
May the L*w (land ! may Jufiiee rule the road ; 
One fober Judge rules better then tnhoajt : 
And be aflfur'd chis truth you 5 ! e^er find $ 
Pll be as dutiful as yon are #W. 
Nor fhail you in your && find out a Man, 
Would ferve you more then I, though many cari; 

XMII. To ks Friend J. H. Efimre. 

I. 

IF thou caoft fafhion ho excufe, 
To ftay at home, as 'tis thy ufe, 
When I do fend for Thee. 
Let neither fickpcfs* way* nor rain f 
With fond delufions thee detain, 
But come thy way to me. 

2. 

Hang fuch ayfc^f/}, that has power, 
To feize on thee at fuch an hour, 

When thou fhould'il take thy pleafure : 
Go give thy Potior half a Fee, 
That it may never troublj thee, 
Until thou art at leifure* 

We have a Cup of Sider here, 
Thatfcorns that Common ftrumpet, Bctr t 

And fuch dull drinks as they're. 
Their potions made of Hops and Mault, 
Can only make our fancies hak, 

This makes them quick as ayre. 

4. Ott* 
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Ceres with Hacchtu dares compare. 
And fwears her fhiirs the liquor are, 

That Poets fo implore : 
A fip of Sack may work a verfe, 
But be that drinks a bowl of -Hers, 
Shall thunder ouc a fcore. 

5* 

To morrow morning come away, 

Friday we'll voce a happy day, 

In fpite of Err a Paper ; 
And bring with you zfpark* or twain, 
Such as will drink, and drink again, 1 

To treat about the matter. 


XXIV. To a Gentleman that fell ficl^of the fmall 
Poxy when he fhoald be married 

Sir, 

WHen you view thefc checked lines and fee, 
How (bare the colour) like your face they 
You'll think this fheet to be your looking- glafs\ (be, 
And all thefe fpots,the Ecchoesoi your face : 
Wherein Difeafc and Love their field have pight, 
To try which is more lovely Red 9 or white ; 
Like our late SouUiers> whomore rage did ftow, 
Unro tlie place that fed them, then their foe. 

Sicknefs, (loves Rival) envy in the place, 
Where Cupid chofe to pitch his tcrfts, your face 
Went to write foul, but Ctrfld made it prove 
Spite of his fpite , the Alphabet of love : 
So as they ftrove, love ferv'd him in his trim, 
For as that fee on you, this fet on hup : 

And 


And Iwt chat cooquers all things,foon made known 
To him a burning greater thennis own. < 

Accurft difeafe I dolt thou cone crawling hither, 
to feparate whom Httvenhad joyn d. together ? 
Hadft thou no time to vent thy rage, but this 
When fwelling^w/ did dawn towards their Wife 7 
1'th inter-rernfim twixt defines and joyet, 
ThecurfedKM/ofbleftholydaiesl 
What pitty 'tis that face where love has been 
So oft, fo proud, to play fo fwcetly io 5 
By thy dire hand ftiould be oVturned *«»* 
As to be made a Camptu Mtrtim, 
Wherein the angry 7V*. and Lme*^ 
Ntw-vamf^xA do retrive their mofty ftir ? 
As if the Rtdnft and the WiAtt would be, 
Where e'r they mec, ftill at Attifttby ; 
A face that was as clear as day, as bright,- 
Should ltd with ftars like an etumU'd night : 
Your ficknefs meant to turn jifirtmmtr ; 
Your face the Heat* ««<* every fpot a Star J 
Or elfe would write an jtimmue^oA raife, 
By thofe red Letters, nought but kolji-d*ies. 

Were it your Butler t face, a man would think, 
They had but been new boylings of the drlitj 
Orbjdhisnofe been fuch, one would havefwore 
*Twere red wither, "caufe he drank no more .• 
Or had your kgeptr fuch, hee'ld fell it all 
For harts'horn to make hafts for knives withall. 
Or if your Cookj were fuch, how it would fio. 
To grate your ginger, or nutmegs with it? 
But why on your face ? what was his defign > 
Was it to break the Hjmental twine, 
That was half twilled ? Tulh ! he's much mittook ; 
Your love was paft the Crift-crtft of a book : 

And 
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And your affe&rons are of r'per age, - 
.Then now to gaze on beauties title-page ; 
Or barely c well upon tie face, chofc toyes 
Are Ocean'd in the hopes of future;^/. 

Then blufh no more, but let your (Jlfr/know, • 
They're but Love-letters written 'on your farow, 
Etch'd by th* Engravers hind, there flie may fee, 
That leauty\ fubjeft to mortality : 
How frail a thing it is, how vain t'adore it, 
What fools are toey that love or marry for it ; 
And that this ficknefs which hath curb'd yon, is 
But the fad frtUgteto your future blifs 
An Ember- vector Lentj which alwaies falls, 
As Faflingeves before your Fefiivah. comes, 

'Twill make you prize your joy the more when'c 
U/her'd along by tedious Martyrdom**. 
How acceptable is a plenteous loul\ 
When *cis carowfed by a thirfty foul 1 

So have I feen the winter ftripthe trees, 
To fit chem for their vernal Liveries ! 
And cloath th' old Earth in gray,nip euery thing, 
Be r ore it rowles ic felf ititotiitjfpring. 
So has black night begota gray-ey'd day, 
So Sol does rout confpiring clouds with Ray j 
As through this ficknefsidoesyour joyes come on, 
And gulf your hopes in firm fruition : 
When your red.rofe, clubs with your Ladies white, 
And as the ancient flowers did unite ; 
Your happinefs willfwell, and you will prove 
■ The Gemini of joy y as now of love . 

Thefe things I guefs not by your face, I find 
Your front is not the Index of your mind .• 
Yet by your Physnomy^ thus much is meant, 
You ar? not fpotlefs, though you're innocent. 
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Sir if thefe verfes'go a halting pace, 
They /tumble in the valleys of your face. 


XXV. To his Friend Mr. I. & being at London 
in the. Authors retirement. 

T Hough we are now analys'd • and can't find, 
How to have m itaal prefence, but in mind ; 
I'm told to ferd you this, that you may know, 
Though you're above ^ yet I do live below. 

Though I've no bags that are with thild with gold. 
And though my firelefs cbymnies catch the cold 
For want ot great revenues, yet I find 
I've what's as good as all, a fated mind .- 
I neither money want, nor have I (tore ,• 
I have enough to live, and ask no more : 
No tip-toed turret, whofe afpirirtg bfow, * 
Looks down and fcorns the humble roofs below.- 
My cottage Her beneath the thunders harms, 
Laughs at the whifpers of the winds, or ftorms. 
My roomsarenot ih-lin'd with Tapifiry\ 
But ragged walls where a few books may lye. 
I flight ttit'fikjy whofe ruffling whifpers pride, 
And all the worlds Ta*tolegies,btCide: 
My limbs inhabit but a C o unite j dreft, 
Not tOadorn, but cover nakednefs. 
My family's not fuch, whofe gentry fprings, 
L ; ke old Mecanxjfesy from Grand fire Kings. 
I've many k}nred, yet my friends are few ; 
Tbofe few not rich, and yec more rich thtntrtte : 
I've but a drachm of learning, and lefs wit ; 
Yet that's enough ro fright my wealth from it: 
As if thofe two feldora or never meet, ; 

But like two Generals that with bullets greet ? 

t 
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I ftucfy co live fknteouflj<> though fcant ; 
How not to fiave, yet not eo cart, nor wtnt : 
We've here no gawdy femimaes 40 ftow, 
As you have in chat great Seraglio : 
He that *wfr here, lies cloy fter'd in a maid ; 
j4 Sepulchre where never man was laid* 
Ours are with Load-Jtone touch'd and never will. 
But right agaiaft their proper pole lye ftill. 
Yours Hke Hell-gates, do alwaies open lye, 
L\keH4ck»ey jades they ftand at livery .• 
Like treasuries where each one throws his mice ; 
Gulphs of contraries, at once iarfand light. 
Where who fo enters, is like gold refin'd ; 
Paffing through fre y where Moloch lies enflirin d, 
And offers up a whole-burnt facrificc, 
To pacifie thofe fiery Deities. 

I have no far-fetch'd dear-bought delicates 9 

Whofe venues prized only by their rates : 
No fancy M Kick^ftaws that would ferve t # invite, 
To a fourth courfe the glutted appetite. 
Hunger's my Cocki my labour brings me meat. 
Wbich beit dig^fls, when it is fawe'd with fweat; 
Theythat have plurepes of thefe about them, 
Yet do but live t and fo do I without them. 
£ I can fit in my ftudy foon or hte f 
And have no Troopers quarrel with negate ; 
Nor break, the peace with it 5 whofe innocence 
Stands only guarded in its own defence : 
No debts to fue for, and no coyn to hnd : 
No caufe to fear my/**, nor flight my friend : 

Yet there is one thing which me thinks I han'c* 
And I have ftudied tofupplythat«M«f; 
*Tis xhcSynopJfs of all naifery ( TheeJ 

flit th£ temh want ( Dear Friend) the want of 

Qi May 
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May weoncemorc c*/*; our felves; for neither 
Is truly bleft* till we arc Weft together ! 


■» 


XXVI. An Elegy on a Lady that dyed before her 
intended Nuptials. 

AMong the train of mourners* whofe fwoln eye* 
WaMm in tears ot t htfe fad ohfequies ; 
Admit me as a cypher here to come, 
Who though am nothing>ya can arife zfumi 
And truly I can mourn as well as they 
Who*re clad in fable weeds, though mine is gray. 
Excufe me Sir,paJfion will fwell that's pent ; 
Thank not my tears, I cannot but lament, 
To fee a Lady ready for your bed, 
To death's imbraces yield her maiden head : 
And that AngeUick^ Corps that (hould have been 
A Cabinet to lodge your Jewels in, 
Should now b* inabaJm'd with iuft&ni made a prey 
To the happy »Tflr«r/, who may call that day 
On which her limbs unto their lot did fall , 
Your h& Solemnities, the<r Fefrival : 
Should 1 not mourny I could not pay the due, 
Of tears to her, or fympathy to you ; 
For Death did flay you both, when ffie did d ; c, 
So who writes one's mutt write both's Elegy. 
She was too good for you, fte was toohigii, 
A wife for Angels, to get Angels by : 
Whom you and all did love, and did fuppofe, 
To be an Angel in a mortal's cloaths .• 

But Heaven to. undeceive you let you know, 

By her mortality, flic was not fo* 

XXVII. Oh 
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Oi» *fo £r<r** Cryer at Wednvnfter-Hall. 

T TT Hen the great Cryer in that greater room, 
yV Calls FtHnt-k* rojj and Alex and-er Brome. 
The people vender fas thofe heretofore, 
When the dumb fpake) to hear a Cryer roar. 
The kjttiag crue of Cryers that do (land, 
With Eunttcbcfvoycesyj qm aklng on each hand,. 
Do fignifie no more, compar'd tohira, 
Then Af ember Allen did to patriot Pirn. 
Thofe make us laugh, while we do him adore ; 
Theirs are but Tifiol* his mouth** Canon-bore. 
Now thofe farae-chirfty fpirits that endeavour 
To have their names enlargd* and lad for ever, 
Muft be Attorneys' of this Court* and fo 
His voyce fliall likt fames Iowdeft Trumpet blbw 
Their names about the World, and make therq laft, 
While we can lend an ear, or he a blaft. 


XXVIII. To the memory of tbatUjl ' , 
Patriot Sir 1. Gordel Kt. 

'"THaskll the grace znd glory of our time, . 
X Whodurft be good whwgocd^fswzs retime. . 
A tMaglfirate that jtiftly wore his gown, 
While England had a King* ox King a Crown ; 
But ftoutly flung it off, when once he faw 
Might knockdown right, and l»ft did juftle/**. 
His foul fcorn'd a Democracy* and wou'd, 
No longer ftay, then while the Kingdome flood ; 

And when that jM» his followed it, to be, 
Joyn'd to his King fth Hkr$mnarchy. 
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XXX. 7c Aat Miflrefs lodging in 4 rooa* where the 

, £#* nw fainted. 


1*1641. 

WHcn (my Diviner foul) I did of late, 
In thy fair chamber, for thy prefeoce wata 
Looking afoit, (Thou know'ft my look is high, 
Elfe IM ne*r dare to court Thee) I did fpy. 
Sun % moon y and StAts y by th* painters arc appear 
At once all ^i/wW in one Hemifpkere : 
My fmall Aflrohgy made me fuppole, 
Thofe Symptoms made the room prodigious. 
Old time, ( 1 though t J was crampt, and nigh and day 
Both monefyllahled, to make me (lay ; 
He'd broke his ftepsof daies and hours that fie 
Might rowle himfelf into Eternity. 
The Sun, as tyred* with the courfe he ran, 
Center'd himfelf in the ^Meridian : 
And ? caufe 'twas there, I could not think it nighr t 
Nor durft 1 call it day y *caufe *t gave no light : 
I found thp caufe, and ceafed to admire ; 
Theeyrr had ftoln his light, mjr heart his fire : 
And that's the caufe why Snn and Moon look'd dim, 
Thy brighter face outlufter'd her and hira .• 
But C which increa*'d my wonder} I could fee, 
No Meteor portend this prodigy ; 
Comets all wink'd at this, nor could I fpy 
One Blading fi*r y but my portentive eye : 
But as I mus'd, what Omen this ihould be, 
They all ftood ftill, as much amaz'd at me , 
The wandring Planets had forgot to vary j 
Gazing on me, becaufe all ft at ion try : 
Envying thy beauty, they?/* together gpn, 
To make a perfc^ conftelUtion .- 

And 
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And their conjunctions t imitate our lips, 

Was but a loving kifs, not an Ecliffe : 

S*l draws a Regiment of ftars, to be 

Tapers to light thee info ted to me : 

Yet could not ihine, until they were iofpir'd ^ 

By the &mc fames, by which my heart was fir d. 

Come then Jye down, do thou withdraw thy hghr, 

They 5 J be, to pleafe us, a perpetual nigh : 

£o/fli*ll be Cufid, blind, and thou his mother, 

And as we've mari'd one Sun, we ' 1 8 C ? anochcr > 


, XXXI. A New-ytarsgift. 

TUefeafon now requires a Man fliould fend 
S*ome worthy frejcnt to his worthier Friend : 
And I (though poor in purfe) do wear a hearr, 
That is ambitious to perform a pare 
In eel el rat ion of this new-born day ; 
And having nothing to prefenr, HI f ray, 
This year may be to me, as well as you, 
So much more hlefi then t'other, as morea**. 
And in it fo much happinefs abound, 
To turn us all to gofcd, yet not turn round. 
And may the Sun, that now begits t'appe^r 
I'th Horizon to ufher in the year, m 

Melt all thofe fatuous Vapours, whole talft light 
Purblinds the World, and leads chem from the righly 
And may our Sol 1 ike that rife once again, 
Mounted triumphant ia a profperous raigd : 
May all thofe Photons that fpite o'ch crown, 
Would guide his Chariot, tumble head-long down : 
So fhall the Land with happinefs be crown d, 
when men turn right, and only years turn round. 

p 4 XXXH.Oa 
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XXXII. On the Queens going beyond Sea. j 

WHen on th* warry world,our glorious Qjjecn 
•pan to be uf$d as on the land fli'had been, 
The joyful waters did begin i^fpire, 
And would tranf eUm nt themfelves to fire .• 
And ever fmce it has been hard to fwear, 
Whether the Earthy or Water highe ft were. 
The lat£ fcorn'd Sea will now it felf t . efer, 
Bearing the bed that earth could boaft of ; Her> 
Wljlen firft flic Iai>cli'd,tl»* ambitious waves no more 
. Would kifs the lias of their ofc wafliei fhore, 
But with united motion alJ.did rife 
To bear the fliip ; that hereto kifs the skies. 
The flifp, like Noah's ark, did float about, 
And kept the waters rhac would ewer, out .• 
For were the world redrownd> what good has been 
In it, in her Epitomized is feen. 
The fturdy hHlom> if they did arifr, 
Were cfieck'd by th* power of her Majeftickj:yes : 
When ever any to r?lel appears, 
For grief it did difloJve it felf to tears ; ' 
The moving compafs had forgot toftir, 
Inftead o?ch North-pole^ pointed full at her; 
At which the Pilot wondring,he efpics 
Two North- Poles culmimnt at once, her eyes : 
No marvel then, the compafs pbinted thither, 
For her magnet icltfoul draws all things with her* 
The Ocean fcorn'd Nptune\ tridentine fway, 
And would no more a King but Queen obey : 
Nay Neptune thought fhe had a Venus been, 
Sprung from the frothy Sea to be his Sjteen ; 

.And 
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AnAwbifpZvingZtphyruSyif he did 4tir, - . v 

'Twasnot to blow, bur to fuck breath from her ; 

The Mariners j when e'r fhe breathed thought 

That precious Amber 'bout thefliip did float. 

Wfddow Arabia did vbegin to grieve, 

To fee a Phoenix on the waters live. 

The Semi lunar Dolphin having feen 
Her face, would ftraight falute her as the Queen. 
The amorous Sjrmf did altogether throng, 
Hoping t* entice her to them by a fang. 
Her brow (as though command were written there) 
Did more fray them, then all their voyces her. 
The liztk fijhes met and did rejoyce, 
Dancing to th" mufick of the Syrens voyce .• 
All in their feveral poftures ftrove t'expreft 
How much her preferice would their manfions blefs; 
All praying her to (lay, but all in vain, 
At length (though loth) they landed her again. 
The ftioar's a ParaJife 9 whert ihe was driven* 
And ( but hef Charles lack'd her) it had been 

(Heaven. 

XXXlIL Vfon bis Mart fiotne by a Trooper 
In 1*44. 

WHy let her go,ni vex my felf no more, 
Left my heart break,as did my Stable door. 
•Twas but a Mare ; if (he be gone, file's gone ; 
"Tis not a Mare that I do ftand upon. 
Now by this Crofs I am fo temperate grownj 
I'll bridle nature, fince my mare is gone. 
I have 3 little learning, and lefs wit; 
That wealth is fute, no thief can pilfer it. 
Riches they fay have wings, my Mare had fo • 
For though flie had legs, yet Ac could hardly go : 

But 


. _ 1 

But thieves and face have fuch a ftrong comaiand, 
To make thofe go, which have no feet to (kind. 
She was well skill'd in writing Elegies, 
, And every mile writes, Here mj Rider lies. 
Now fince IVe.nc'r a bead to ride upon, 
Wou'd I might never go, my verfe fliall run* 
I'll mount on Ptgafw*, for he's fo poor, 
From thief or true-man, one may ride fecure* 
I would not rack invention for a curfe, 
To plague the Tkhf y for fear I make him worfe .- 
1 w^uW not have him baog'd, for that would be 
Sufficient for the Uw y but not for me. 
In charity I wifl* him no more pain, 
But to reftorc me home my Mate again. 
And 'caufc I would not have good cuftoffies alter, 
I wi& who has the Mare may have the Halter. 


XXXIV. Upon riding oh 4 tyred Horfe. 

7 TP Was hot, and our 0/?«/>/^Chariorer, 
* X Limkckjd thtbody of (he Traveller ; 
Which to prevent, I like the Sun did go : 
He was on horfe-back, I on horfe-back too : 
So on we go to view the defolatton 
Of that half-plagnt to our diftreffed Nation : 
JJut my Horfe was (o fuperflitious grown, 
He would fall down and worihip every (lone : 
Nay he in reverence to each holy place, 
Was often feeri to fall upon his face. 
Aijd had I been inclined to Popi(hnefy, 
I needed have no other crofs but this : 
Within a mile or two, without command, 
pa what I could, this Jade would make a ftand: 
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I prau d him, thinking glory were a fpxr 
To prick, him on, all would not make him (kit. 
All worldly things do port: away we know, 
But yes ray Hvrfe would neither ran nor go. 
* What everlafting Creature fhould this be, 
That all things are let* permanent then he ! 
So long I kicked the people did fuppofe, 
The **!»-/*/* man had beat a drum with'stoes* 
But though a march or an alarm I bear, 
Thefenflefs Horfe took all for a retreat : 
The peoples! jeers raov'd me to no remorfe, 
No more then aH my kick* did move my Horfe .- 
Had Phaetons Horfes been as mine is, They 
Needed no reyn$ r they'd never run away. 
Iwifltdft>rbWc^fr»ifiwtoprove, (move. 

That while we both flood dill, the Earth would 
Oh for an Earthquake, that the hills might meet, 
To bring us home* though we mov'd not our fcec 
All would not do, I was con (train'd to be, 
The bringer up of a Foot Company. « 

But now in what a woful cafe were I, 
If like our Troopers I were put to flie. 
I wifh all awards (if that be too much) 
Half of our Horfemen, which I'il fwearare fuch; * % 
In the next fight when they began to flee, ' ^ ' : 
They may be plagu'd with a tjr'd Herfe like me. 


XXX Vy T0 hit Friend LB. 

THou thinkft that I to thee am fully known ; 
Yet thou'it not think how powerful I am grown: 
I can work miracles , and when I do 
Think on chy mrtb> think thee a wonder too : . 

Thjr 
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Thy con ft am love and /i/w in verfe and profe, 
' Makes me thihk thee and thtmmirdcukw. 

My felf am from my felf, both here and there I 

Suppofe my felf grown an Vbiquitary. 

We are a miracle, and 'tis with us 

As with John Baptifi and his L*z,aw • 

-I thou, and thou arc I, and 'tis a wonder, 

Thai we both live, and yet both live afunder : 
\ Come then. Jet's meet agen: for until we 

Vnite> the times can't be at unity. 

But if thisdiftance mult (till inter pofe 

Between my eye and thee, yet let us clofe 
In mind and though our necks by~f orked grown, 
Spread-E<*gte 1 ke, yet lee our Breafts be one* 

XXXVI* TranJUted out of Perlius! 

I Don't remember 1 did dip. 
In the Cab a Dine fprin" my lip : 
Nor on two-top'd Pernajftu fleep, I 

That thence I fhould a Pott creep. 
The pale Pyrene and He/icon, 
I for thofe men will let alone, 
T whofe broivs the rambling Ivyes cling ; 
Yet I a elvwn my verfes bring 
To th' UMitfef altars^ Who did fliew 
The Parrat Haiti who the-Ow 
Of old with hollow voyceto prate ? 
Or 'Pies our words to Imitate ? 
Arts Matter, $JW, which wit beftows : 
This artift makes us come to thofe 
Words which our Nature us denies, . 
Make Crowes turn Poets, and the Pies 
Turn Poetrejfes that can fing, 
Sweet verfes from the Pefafem fpririg. 

XXXVII. 
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XXXVI I # tlponthe mxfcarrier of Letters betwixt bis 

Friend and him ; 

tAn Execration* 
Ol Nd why to me ? dpll fcanner of the ground 

Was thtre no other pacl^hfrfe to be found, 
To bear the weight of fuch a grand abufe 
But only I ? I'll wake my fleeping d4*fe-} 
And fend her pod to th' black aby fs of Hell, 
to fetch me or/*/, curfes dire and fell. 
I'll mo unt on P*gafw> and make him go 
From Friend co Friend, tsfitift as thou artyb*. 
Perfidious Traytvr 1 could thine impious hands 
Dare to mifcarry,wbat true love commands? 
Had it been news, or pamph lets, or the rude 
Inventions of the cock-brain 3 d multitude ; 
New models of Religion, or the falfe, 
Ly- legends which we here call Diurnal j; 
Had there been treafon againft the King or State, 
They deferv'd thine, and thou hadft fcap'd my hate: 
But tftefc were emhajfies of fouls that be 
So pure, they dare difpute with purity ; . 
That will not club with treafon, nor betroth, 
Their fouls to fchifm, but are ertrang'd from both: 
Had they been complements, or th* adulterate froth 
Of-inl^hornwitSyt 9 had ne'r incens'd my wroth. 
For 'tis but re*fon fuch vain toyes as chey are, 
Should be diffolv'd to their fir ft matter, iAir. 
Had they beenmetfJy i (lues of the fori*, 
And had been loft, that might to work again. 
But when the heart* % engag'd, what pity 'tis 
A child of that fhould ever fare amifs ? 

, Hadft 
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Hadft chou but known how Iweet thofe accents were, 
How full of love thou would'it have cook more 

(care* 
Why didft thou goto ftop that bleffed Trine % 
That was to be 'cwixt their afpe&s and mine ? 
Do* it chou not know what good, what bleft efFe&s 
The Land wi 1 1 have from f uch benign afpelks ? 
Alas when Mtrcwry doth meet with Jove • 
Lilly can tell thee their portents are love: 
I'm loth to ftudy for fome new found ewfe, 
For fear I (bould be beard, and thou be worfe. 
Firft for thy Horfes^wonld their teeth may be 
Greas'd at each Inn, which none may help but me. 
May all their old difeafts never fail ; 
Their feet have fcabs doubled for every nail, 
That thou may ft like Tom Long for ever go, 
And ne ? r come where thou art aflignM unto* 
And fo mayM ne'r be trufted with a pack* 
Unlefs of plagues, and may thofe break thy back. 
Ma> 'ilthou ne'r carry loyal letters more ? 
But P$ebte-fing*htfw'm a Pimp and*s whore* 
But when th'fweat and travel d all the day, 
May'it thou have neither meat, drink, bread nor pay. 
May ill the way be itrewM with Bowms his men ; 
And thou efcaping one, may 'ft meet with ten. 
And may they take thy horfes and thy (tore, 
And bang thy fides becaufe thou haft no more* 
May all thek plagues unite that they may be 
As great a plague to thee, as thou to me. 


Y 


XXXVlll.To hit Mijhefs. 

Oar pardon Lady ; by my troth I erre, 
I thought each face a painted Sepulchre, 

That 
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That wore, but beauty on'c ; I did fuppofe, 
Tbac outward beauty had been ominous. 
And thari' bad been (o oppofite to wit, 
As it ne'r wifdomemtt> nor venue it. 
Your face confutes me, and I do begin 
To know my wc*r, andrepent my fin .• 
For on thofe Rbfie cheeks I plainly fee* 
And read ray former thoughts deformity. 
I could believe Hyperboles^ and think 
That praife too low that flowes from pen and ink-: 
That you're all Angel \ when I look on you, 
I'm forced to think che Rampant ft fiflions true : 
Nay I dare fwear (though once I did abhor it) 
Th at Men love Women, and have reafonfor it, 
The Lapidaries now flhall learn to fet 
Their Diamonds in Gold, and not in Jet. 
Tfoe Proverb's crofs'd, for now a man may find 
Aleanteons face i'th 9 Index of a mini. 
How I could praife you, and your worth difplay, 
But that my ravifh'd pen is fore'd to ftay : 
And when I think t'exprefs your purer fafliion, 
My exprefflons turn ro ftupid Admiration. t 
Natures perfection ! She by forming thee ? 
Pr-oves fhe has now infallibility : 
YouVe an Enchiridion, whom Heav'n did prin?> 
To copy by, u»th no Errata in'f. 
You're my Vrania, nay within you be 
The Mufes met in their Tcrtrinity : 
Elfe how could I turn Poet, and retain 
My baniih'd Mufe into my thoughts again ! 
See what your »*>> fee what your beauty can ; 
T* make a Poet's more then tmake a Man ; 
]Ve wit b* infufion, nay I c ve beauty too, 
I think I'm comely, if you think me fo 

Add 
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Add ro your vermes /«w, and you may be 
A wife for Jovc> pray let chat Jovt be me. 


w^ 1 


XXXIX. To his Miftrefs married to another. 

MArried! andlnotdead! itcannotbe; 
Is nothing certain but uncertainty ? 
Can truth it felf prove falfe ? I ffiould a* foon 
Have thought the S*n vary'd into a Moon ; 
And that the Poles that ne'r knew how to vary, 
Turn'd Planets now, and grow ttnftationary. 
Bat Sol has cbang'd his courfe, and we all know, 
Thofe we call Poles, are Planetary too. 
You whom I thought a Gvddefs> now I fee, 
Arc but a woman, by inconstancy. 
Seewhatthe covetous love of wealth can do, 
It makes fair Ladies falfe and foolifh too. 
I could be forry now, or vexr, or worfe ; 
But wrath or forrow, will enlarge roy drfe : 
That anger's foolifh, and tbat/orrWsvain, 
That's us'd for that which can'c be hadag:in. 
But what's this thing call'd marriage} mult you be 
pyfteri by that from all fociety ? 
Mull on fy he enjoy you as a Bride ? . . 
And by his fea(},famifh th' whole World befide ? 
You only did proclaim, when you did wed, 
That both together meant to go to bed • 
What need alt this ado ? can't we (my honey) 
Do the fame thing without the Ceremony ■, , 
Or proclamation ? where two hearts agree, 
Marriage is but a fuper fixity. 
Nature did ne'r intend (without all doubt) 
T* hang fuch a Jewel only in hhfnovt : 
Nor were you made only for one Mans food ; 
Nor for the private, but the common good* You 
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You have my hearr, and do but lend me thine, 
Til give the Prieft the lye, and fay th* art mine. 

XL. On the t#rn*coat Clergy. 

* 

THat Clergy-men are changeable, and teach - 
That now 'gainft which they will tomorrow 
Is an undoubted truth $ but that in this (preach 
Their tMr/rfriwi they do ought amifs, 
I ftedfaftly deny ; The World wt fee, 
Preferves it felf by mutability * 
And by an imitation each thing in it 
Preferves it felf by changing every minute ; 
The Heavenly Orbes do move,and change, & there's 
The much admired mujick^of theffberes : ' ■ 
The 5*j», the tMoon, the Stars do alwayes vary, 
The time* turn round ttill, nothing^M/wr;. 
Why tlfen fhould we blame Clergy- men that do y 
Becaufethey'reHeave'nly, like the Heavens go? 
Nay th' Earth it felf, on which we tread (they fay) 
Turns round and's moving (till ; then why not they? 
Our bodies ftill are changing from our birth, 
Till they return to their firll matter, Earth. 
We draw in air and food, that air and food 
Incorporates, and turns our fiefh and blood : 
Then we breath out our felves infweat, and vent 
Our flefli and bldod by ufe, and excrement, 
Withfuch continual change that none cantoy; 
He's the fame man that he was Tefterday. 
Befides, all Creatures cannot choofe .but be, 
By much the worfe for th^tr flabiHty : 
For ftanding pools corrupt, while running fprings 
Yield fweet refreshment to all other things. 

R To* 
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(know, 
Thehigheft Church-things ofteneft change, we 
The weathercock^ that (lands o'ch top does fo .• 
The bells when rung in changes beft do pleafe* 
That Nightingally that minftrel of the trees> 
Varies her note, while the dull Cmkf fings 
Only one note,' no auditory brings. 
Why then ihould we admire our Levitts change, 
Since 'tis their nat'ral motion ? 'T is not ft range 
To fee a Fi(h to fwim, or Eagle fly ; 
Nor is their Protean mutability, 
More worth our wonder, but 'tis fo in falhion, 
It merits our applaufe, and imitation. 
But I conclude, left while I fpeak of change, 
Iftall too far upon one fubjeft range. 
And fo become unchangeable^ and by 
My praSice y gist my do&riue here the lyc> 

XLI. To his Friend Mr. I. W. on bis Transi- 
tion of a Romance. 

FRom forain foyl He at the firft did fpring, 
Whom conqu^ft crown'd,and cuftome kept our 

(King; 
And from the fame> this fancy, whom this pen 

Has of an Alien made a Denizen. 

Difpute who dares ; The iflue of the brain 

Admits a tranfplantation, like the train 

That buds wicii Stars ; and in this do hit, 

The two f/ic Tot urn t , Monarchy and wit, 

The induitrious Merchant glutted with the things 

That are produced hy our raother-fprings, . 

Ranfacks the Oqcan y trafficking for more 

And rarer beauties from the forain ihore ; 

And 
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And makes onr'happinefs not only be 

In ntcejfaries, but variety. 

So thou with equal diligence baft gone, 

To fetch the merchandize of Helicon : j 

Not bur cbac wit and fancy here will be 

A Tfytive and Staple commodity : 

Or that composing (lories and Romances, 

Were only entayl d co wits that live beyond Seal 

But as in dearth, we oft fupply our (lore. 

From chofe thai we perhaps relieved before. 

So now when rare Inventions and immenfe, 

Are parch* d and ihrunk up into hardly fenfe % 

For want of due rewards that fhou'd diftil 

From thefe new Tympanies, and we cMbi&t, 

You're fain to forrage what e*r mud be, 

Beyond Dimrnals, or a Mercury. 

Yet ben't difcourag'd, for here's no Excife^ • 

Nor cufiome paid on thefe commodities ; 

And he that trades in wit by Sea or Land, 

Needs not a convoy, fears no Rocks nor Sand. 

This traflick is fecure again ft the thump 

Of Spain rarmado or the BtlgickTrump, 

And the proceed on'r, though in this mad Nation, 

Is free from plunder % and from fequefiration. 

I do commend thy choice too, for of all 

The Sciences, this ism oft cordial; 

Prefenting notions to the curious mind, 

Of what below we niver fee nor find. 

Herein to differ Hifiory, and this ; 

This fliews what ought to be, that £hews what is ; 

Ungrateful we, if. that we fliould receive 

This precious Jewel, and fliould nothing give 

To Thee, or to its Author ; therefore I 

Offer thefe lines to both your memory, 

R a To 
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To tcftifie my thank± % chough nor my skiU .• 
What's fo weV done, rauft not be praifed ill .• 
But T nickname my duty, when I fay 
I give, olr offer, when I only pay. 


XLII. A Satyre on the Rebellion. 

URge me no more to fing, I am not ab/e 
ToraifeaNote; Songs are abominable: 
Ye* David's PfaJms do now begin to be 
Turh'd out of Church, by hymns extempore. 
No accents are fo pleafant now as thofe 
That we C*fura 9 d through the Ptftbrs nofe, 
I'll only weep our mifery and ruth, 
IrmnoPof^forlfpeak the truth. . 
Behold a felf againft it felf doth fighr, 
And the left hand prevails above the right. 
The grumbling £*#/, i*ch belly of the State, 
Unthankful for the wholfome food they ate ; 
Belch at their heaW, and do begin to flight 
ThtCttesy to which they had an Appetite : 
They long for kickshaws, and new fangled diftes ; 
Not which all love, but which each fancy wiflxes. 
Behold a glorious Phoebus tumbling down, 
While the rebellious Bears ufurp the Crowij. • 
Behold a Teem of P^^w; afpire 
To guide th* Sun> and fet the World on fire •• 
All goes to wrack, and it rriuft ^ieeds be fo y 
When thofe would run, that know not how to go. 
Behold, a lawful Sovertign, to whofeminde 
D/hbnefty's a Granger, now confinV. 
TothetAntrcbUkpow'rof thofe nvhofe reafon 
Is flat Rehtlhny and their truth is Treafon. 

' Behold 


P OEMS. 


*33 


Behold the loyal Subjefts pill'd and poll'd, 
And from Algier to Tnnit bought and fold : 
Their Goods fe^nefirei by a legal fteiltb, 
Thtfrivate robb'd t'uphold the Commonwealth. 
And thofethe only plunderers are grown 
Of others States, that had none of their own. 
jobbers no more by night in fecret go, v 

They have a Licence now for whac they do : 
Jf any to the Rulers do compfain, 
They know no other/ odlinefs but gain : 

Nor give us any fUfter forthe fore — - 

„,,P'y ,n S much, but ortly paying more. •'••'• - 
What e'r we do or fpeak, howe'rweiive, 
AH is acquitted if we will but Give j 
They fit in Bulwark and do make the Iawes 
■out fair pretences to a fouler m»/J, . ' 

And I Horfe-Ieech.like cry give, what e'r they fay, - 
Or ling, the burden of their fong is Pay. . 
How wretcfce J is that State 1 how full of wo, 

«r!l Cn . e that ftou,d P referve > do overthrow ! 
When they rule us, and o'r them money raigns, 

Who $if| cry Give, and alwaies gape for gains ! 
But on th6fe fW^xlies a heavy curfe, 
Tb * 1 jme/fure crimes by the Delinquents purfe 
The time will come when theydoceafe to I've, 
Some will cry Take, as faft asthcy cry'd Give. 

XLIII. On a pair of Virginals. 

DEath, that ties up the tongues of Man & Beaft, 
And to each thing gives a Quittm efi • 
Gives me a tongue j and I that could not be 
Bleft with a voyce, now boaft variety. * 

R* The 
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The taje of Amphion> which could make each tree 
Dance to his muticJc, is fulfill^ in mt f 
For to the livelefs Jacl^ lav al toes take, 
Ac that fweet mssfick^ wh ich t herofelves do make. : 
The various-founding/riflg/ inconfort come, 
To make my narrow bulk ElizAum ; 
Juft 'Emblem of the State ; for in this wife, 
He juft now fatts> that but juft now did rife. 
O would the Snlje&s in this Realm agree. 
^ And meet like firings to make one harmonj ? 

XL IV, O/i 4 aW; *tff<< The Paffionate Lover. 

T Hough I ne'r faw this Play, nor e'r did know 
The Author well,oor love with paffion fo f 
To be a name for Terence Coma4ie } Huuun- 

But do fuppofe who tr the lover be, thmwmmu. 
That's really fuch as the Poet wrir, 
He'ld have ltfthve, if he had had more wit. 
Yet as th' old Topers > when their drinking's gone, 
Do love tcf fit) and fee the worl^ go on : 
And *s old men when their performance fails, 
Can clap their wings with telling fmutty tales: 
So though weVieloltthe life of playes the/*g'» 
If we can be Remembrancers to th'age. 
And now and then let glow afpark)n print, 
To tell the World there's fire (till Jodg'd i'th flint, 
Wemayagen b'enh'ghtned once and warm'd, 
Men can*t h civil till they be inform d. 

Walk wifely oe : Time*% changeable, and what 
Was once thrown, down, is now again reach at. 
And we may ktpleafure and honour crQwn 
The Stan, when inconfjftent 7*&* kick down, 

xiv.n 
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XLV. To the High-Sheriff of S. 

Sir, 
*WTOvi have giVn as Poets enter tainment, 
X , Good cheer and wine 5 wc give you Poets pay- 

(menf, 
Good words and Rhythme ; but you onr-do us here, 
You match our Rhythme } but we can'e march your 

(fiheer* 
And here's the reafon, which our Mttfes grieves, 
Sheriffs are made Poets* but ne'r Peets Sheriff. - 


MM* 


XLVI. 7>G.B. Eftpdre 

I Promts' t to come to you Sir, 'tis t $ue, 
And I intended what I promis'd you. 
But Hesvsn (that all things orders) thought not fit 
We two mould meet, and therefore hinder'd it: 

Not that our meeting had ofFenfive been 
To God or Man, for we bad faii'd between 
The dangerous rocks of company, with wits 
And no wits dafli againft, when in their fits, * 
They feoff ttftcred matters,and blafpheme, 
Or make States- men or hufineffes their theame* 
But fuch a World of Heavenly drink came down, 
The floods did rife and all the Ceuntrey drown ; 
Men that had fouls unfmmmMe like mine, 
Float as drown'd Flies do in a glafs of Wine* 
Horfes tnd boots were ufelefs, and yop know, 
I have no hanging look ; and being fo 
Fac, have the art of fiMeingj I was ne'r 
Bred *mong theflft, nor e*r at Wefimmfter f 
Saw any drowD'd,though you and I both know, 
Some have been us'd as badly there, and though 

R4 . I 
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I ufe {he feather 'tis Che cother end, 
Not that which me from drowning can defend ; 
This work's for S ayl or s y not a land Attorney y 
For 'tis become avoj^ge^ not * journey. 
And he that gos*x& Ex* ter now from hence, . 
From that exploit, may very well commeoce 
A Navigator} which t* attempt I fear, 
And thought it fafer to (lay drinking here : 
And fend you this from him t'lac's far more willing 
To write ten ver fes, then to pay one (hilling. 

. XLVII. To hu reverend Friend Dr.S. on 
his pirns and learned Book* 

THe tinjes grechatig'd, and the mifgiiidedrwtf, 
Now tug (O pull in> what they tumbled out: 
And with like eacernefs, the f*Etieu$ crew, 
Who ruind a}l y are now expos'd to view : 
Their vUer's off, and now we plainly fee 
Both what they are, and what they aim'd to be, 
And what they roe?nt to do ro us and ours, 
If either ours or we were in their pow'rs. 

That viprotu brood of Levi who gnaw'd through 
Their mothers bowels, and their Fathers too, 
To break a paflage to their lewd defignes, 
Have found th'eflfetisof all their under- mines ^ 
And fee themfelves $ut-«8ed in their ihow, 
By fucking Sprouts* that out of them did grow. 
They're npw out- j9inl£dyput~f*fied, and out^toaf* •<*, 
Their Pupils reap thok fields which they hzd dung d; 
Who fplit the Church into fo many Schifms, 
The zeal of thefe ears others P-Harchifms .• 
And Vermin-like they dp that Corps devour, 
Whofe p*tref*&hn gaye them life and pom V : 

Now 
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Now they rf^f»* (chough ' ate ) an( l turn to you, 
Of the Old Church that's c$nfiant y pure, and true. 

Thanks to fuch lights as you are, you haveftayM 
In that firm truth from which they fondly ftray'd, 
J} idur'd reproach^ and want) all violent fhocks, 
Which row I'd like Billows > while yonitood like 

(Rocks* 
Unmov'd by all their fury, kept your ground, 
Fix't as the PoUfywhite they kept twirling round •• 
Submitted to all rage^ and loft your off, 
Yetne'r comply d with, or hw'd knee to Baal. 
You preach d tor love of preaching > with defire 
T* inftrntt) snd to reform^ wli ile pay and hire y 
Which made them preach>were ca'n away from you; 
Yoa ftill ftrove on,and led the people through 
That Wildtrnefs of crro^r, into which 
Thofe Ignes fatm % tempted by the itch 
Of Pride and change had fcd them, when ihtTimss. 
Envying your worch, voted your Sermons crimes; 
And made it Treafon to relieve or hear you; 
And conftituted to affront and jeer you ; 
Thofe Patentees of graces and good livings* 
Grown rich with /*//, and fat with full thanksgivings} 
WhorowPd zftone upon your mouths for tear 
Truth would find out a refurreElion there : 
Then from the pre/} you pioufly did fliew 
What, why, arid how> we fhould believe and know ; 
And pray and practice ; made it out to us, 
Why our Chmch-InJiitHtcswtTZ thefe and thus ; 
And how we ought t* obferve them, fo that we 
May finde them that, which of themfelves they be, 
Commands and comforts : This Sir we do find 
Perfornrd by this rare ijfue of your mind .• 

Your 
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Your pious tod your profitable lines, 
Which can't be praisU by fuch a pen as mine**, 
But mutt b' admird and W</,and you muft be 
For ever thank 5 d and honour'd too by me, 
And all that know or read you ; fincc you do 
Supply the pious and the learned too. 
So well, that both muft fay, to you they over 
What good they pratlife, and what good they 

(kpom, 

■ ' 1 i ■ 

XLVIII. To Colonel Lovelace en hie Poetise. 

SO through the Chads crept the firft-born ray, 
That was not yet grown up to be la day, 

(rhythmes, 
And form'd the World ; as do your powerful 
Through the thick darknefc of thefe VerfUfs times? 
Thefe anti-genius daics, this boy Rrous age, 
Where there dwels nought of Poetry but rage: 
Juftfo crept learning forth therav'nous fire 
Of the Schifmatick Goths and Pakdals ire : 
As do in thefe more iarbarous daiel our times, 
When what was meant for mine* but refines, 
Why may n't we hope for Refiauratim % when 
As ancient Poets Towns, the new raife men 5 
The tale of Orpheus and Ampbionbe 
\ Both folid truths with this Mythology ? 
For though you make notfiones and trees to move ; 
Yet men more fenflefs you provoke to love. 
I can'c but think, fpite ot the filth that's hurled 
Oyer this fmall EnchYtdion of the World* > 
A day will break, when we again may fee 
WitsYikz themfelves, club in an Harmony : 
Though Pulpiteers can'c do ir, yet 'tis fie 

Poets 
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<Poets have more fucce />> bccaufc more wit; 
Their Profcunhirigd the State ; why mayn't your 

fverfe 

Polifli tbofe fouh,that were fill'd rough by theirs ? 
Go on, and profper 5 though I want your skill, 
J n weighty matters' tis enough to will. 
And now the Reader looks I fhould help rear 
Your glories Trophy, elfe what make I here ? 
Tis not to praife you 5 for one may as well 
Go tell Committees that there is an Hell ; 
Or tell the World there is a S*n % as praife 
Your amorous fancy, which it felf can't raife 
'Bovtpnvies reach or flatteries ; Ladies love 
To kifsthofe accents; who dares difapprove 
What they ftile^w/ ? our lines, our lives and a!I f 
By their opinions either rife or fall / 
Therefore the caufe why thefe are fixed here, 
|s livery 4ik{ to fhew fome great man's near .• 

Let them (land bare, and u!her,not commend ; 

They are not for Encomiums, but t' attend. 


XLIX- To his Friend Thomas Stanley, Efy; on bit 
Odes, Set and Pnblijhedby Mr. John Gamble. 

STanley, the Darling of Apotto y thou 
That mak'il at once both Vtrft and Mujicksoo ; 
So fweet a Mafier of fo fweet a Mnfe $ 
Whom not to name with honour, were t* abufe. 
How thy words flow ! How fweetly do they Chyme % 
When thy pure Couplets do imbrace in Rhyme I 
How quick, how lovely, and how full of Senfe 
Thy Fancy is, and all that fprings from thence I 
Which Gamblehzs enliv'ned by bis Arr, 

And breath an Aftive Squl through every part* 

'■•■--■- And 
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And fo deauc'd My Mind to us, that we 
May feafi our Ears and Souls with rarity. 
How much to thee, how* much to him we owe, 
We can conceive, but cannot make you know / 
Nor have we thanks proportion^ to your worth 
Thou that didft make, and he that fet them forth' 
In fuch a lively Drefs too, We admire ' 

What we can't praife, what we can'c do t Defirt • 

™ d ™ ^ tq f n OUr **/" int <V*K«, '(4jret. 
That Thou'it make more fuch Odes, He morefnch 

L. On the famcut Romance, called the 
innocent Impoftor. 

y T* Will be expefted now that I fliouldraife 
X Some Monument unro the Authors praife 
The mrkjy or the TranJl*iors ; elfe I fear/ * 
The Reader 'II wonder what I do make here- 
Tis grown Apocryphal, and by the Wits 
Quite voted down ; Who hold it not befits 
A true-born Fancy, to be Smith- fold-wife 
Put off with 7V/and Voucher* ; this defies 
Such Crutches ; for 'tis of fo clear a Nature, 
Twill pafs without the Chaplains Imprimatur* 
Or our Certificates : Befides I carry 
S^ich a diflike to all things Cuftomiry, 

I'll cheat all expeftation, and will be 

Thankful to them, but chiefly unto thee.' 

In thefe Self 'ended rimes we only do, 

Or thanl^or praife thofe we're beholding to : 

So call our Juftice Charity, and fay . 

We do beftow, when we do only pay : 

For though the work be rare ; yet /hould it be 

Stiii in its drefs what had ic been to me ? 

And 
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And chough tranflated by his worthy pen, 

If not expofed to the view of Men, 

1 had ne'r feen't perhaps, but fince all three 

Have clubb'd in this produ£tior,I muft be 

Grateful to all, and to give all your right, 

Muft praife > and love, and thank BeUay,Dod^right. 

LI. On Dr. J. his divine Romance. 

'.V 

HOw rare ! how truly noble's this defigne, 
Tp make us fall in love wufuhings Divine I 
And raife our pafilons with fuch pious flames, 
To court thole truths, whichlay difguis'd in names 
Perplex*d and crabbed, and rfid heretofore 
Lieundifcovered in theirfullen Ore • 
And feem'd unamiable to the fenfe, , 
'Caufe unattainable but by th* expence 
Of undelightfome/*£a*r and much time. 

This new invention exgiates the crime, 
Whi<;h did too much adhere to youthful love, 
Diretts the/iWto doac on things above ; 
And confecrates tli* affeftions to extend 
Their violent motion to their proper end. 

The ravifh'd Pulpit, which of late was made 
A place, not of inftruElion but of trade $ 
Where Higlers in Divinity did fell 
Salvation to us, and made haven and hell 
At their difpofal, and the way to blifs, 
More hard and crabbed then it ought or is ; 
And did advance the people, or condemn 
To this or that, juft as we humour d them : 
Made fome thofe heavenly difhei to deteft 
And loath, 'caufe they fo nafiily were dreft. 


But 
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Buc this ingenuous Author makes chat food 
Delight force to the taftc as well as good ; 
And wicb fach fbmers the paths to vercue {trews, 
That cbe dull foul to heav n delighted goes. 
What love t p/hat praife, what great reward is fie 
To bis great worth, who with Qmlejtul wit, 
Informs and fan&ifies our minds, and brings 
Our fouls above thefe low terrefirinl things I 
A crown of Stars muft deck his learned brew y 
The lawrei G*rUn£% too unworthy now. 

LH. On the loft of m <j*rrifo». 

ANother City loft 1 Alas poor King ! 
Still future griefs from former griefs do fpring. 
The JParArs a feat of change ; Kingdoms and Kings 9 
Though glorious, are but fublnntry things.- 
Crojfes and blefjings kifs • there's none that be 
So happy y but they meet with mifery. 
He that ere while fat centred to \\\sThrom y 
And all did homage unto him alone ; 
Who did the Scepter of his power difplay 
frompole to pole, while all this rule obey, 
From itair to ftair now tumbles, tumbles down, 
And fcarce one pillar doth fupport his Crown. 
Town after Town> are loft, Field after Field f 
Thiiturns, and thsttperfidioujly doth yield : 
He's banded on the trayterous tongues of thofe 
That fanus like, look to him and his foes. 
In vain arc BulwArk* and the flrongeft Hold, 
If the befiegers bullets are of gold : 
My foul be not dejeScd • wouldft thou be 
From prefent trouble 7 or from danger free ? 

. Truft 


^ 
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Truft not in rampires,not the ftrength of walls j 
the tow? that ftands to day, to morrow falls : 
Trull not in Smliier*, though they feem fo ftout; 
Where fins within, vain is defence without. 
Truft not in wealth, for in this lawlefstime 
Where prey is penalty, there wealth is crime : 
Truft not w ftrength or courage ; we all fee 
The weak'ft oft-times do gain -the viQory : 
Truft notin£*j»0*r, honours but a blaft* 
Quickly begun, and but a while doth laft. 
They thar to day to thee Hofanna cry, 
To morrow change their note for Crttcifie : f tbee ; 
Truft not in friends, for friends will foon deceive 
They are in nothing fure, but fure to leave thee: 
Truft not in wits ; who run from place to place 
Changing Religim as chance does her face, 
In fpiteot cunning, and their ftrength* of Wain* 
They're often catch'd and all their plots are vain.- 
Truft not not in Counsels, Potentates, or Kings'; 
All are but frail and tranfitory things* 
Since neither SiuldUrs, C*ftl*h w**lth, or wit, 
Can keep off harm from thee, or thee from it : 
Since neither ftrength nor honour, friends nor 
Nor Princes, peace or happinefs affords, (''Lords, 
Truft chou in God, ply him with prayers ftil J, 
Be fure of help $ for be both can, and will. 


LIU. Vpon the Kings ImprifmtnenU 

IMprifon me you Traytors ? muft I be 
Your fetter'dyfat, while you're at liberty 
• T* ufurp my Scepter, and to make my power "* 
Gnaw its own h'mls, and it felf devour ? 


Your 
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You glorious villains. !: Treafms that have been 
Dope inall ages> are done 6*r jagen ; 
Expert proficients, that have far out-done 
Your Tutors T>refidentSj and have out-run 
The pra&ice of ail times,whofe a£ts will be 
Thought Legendary by Pofterity. 
Was'c not enough you made trie bear the wrong 
Of a rebellious fword, and vip'rous tongue, 
To lofe my State* mjchildren^ Crmn r *nA Wife ; 
But muft you take my liberty and life ? 
Subjects can find no fortrefs but their graves, 
When fervantsfway,and Sovereigns are Haves; 
*Cauft ril not fign, nor give confent unto 
Thflfe lawlefs aftions that you've done and do, 
Nor yet betray my Subje&s, and fo be 
-As treach'roH* to them, as are you to me: 
Is this the way to mould roe to your wills, 
To. expiate former crimes by greater ills ? 
MiAokan fools to think my foul can be 
GrafpM or infring'd by fuch low things as ye ! 
Alas though I'm immur'J, my.mind is free> 
I'll make your very Goal my liberty^ 
Plot> do your worft, I fafely fhall deride. 
In my Crown d foul, vour bafe infefiour pride, 
And ftand unmov'd, though all your plagues you 
I'll dy£ a iMartyri or I'll live a King. (bring* 


LIV. On the Death of King CHARLES. 

HOw I dead I nay murdred ! not a Comet feen I 
Nor one ftrangc prodigy to intervene 1 
I'm. Tatfsfy'd ; heaven had no light fo rare ; 
Nor fo prodigious as his mnrtherers are, 
Who at this inftant had not drawn the air, 

K?d th? y not been prefervM b*Ms F*neral Pra, V. 

And 
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And yet who looks aright* may plainly fpy. 
The Kingdoms to it felf a prodigy ; 
The fcatter'djfei?/ have joyn'd themfelvts in one. 
And have thrown Phcshm headling from his throne* 
They 'id be the Sun themfelves, and Aire, and fo 
By their joyntbUce inflame the' world beiow* 
Which b 'imagination docs t'a Chaos h\l % 
And ihake it felf t'an Earthquake general. 
And 'tis the height of miracle that we > 

Live in thefe wonders, yet no wonders fee* 
Naturcgrodni out her la ft when he did fall, 
Whole influence gave quickningto us all : 
His foul wis anthem' d out in prayers*an<! thofe 
Angel-like Hallelujahs fung in profe, 
JD4^ the fecond, we nadifference knew 
Between th 9 old David's fpirit and the new .• 
In him gnvtvifdome fo with^ra* combines* 
A$ Solomon were ftill in David's loynes - 
And had be lived in K. David's time, 
H'had equal'd him in all things bi^t his crime.. 
Now fince you'r gone, great P. this care we'l havcj 
Your booki fhall never find a death or grave. 
By whofe diviner j?#m», the world muft be 
Purg'd.from its drofs* and chang'd to purity | 
Which neither time nor treafon can deftroy ; 
Nor ign'rant Error that's more fell then they. 
A piece like forae rare pi&ure, at remove* ,, 
Shews one fide Eagle, and the other Dove : 
Sometimes the Keafon in it fores fo high, 
Itihews afflf&ion, quells not ma jefty: 
Yet ftill Crown , dignity, and felf* deny\fc 
It helps to bear up courage, though not priiii 
Troddeo humility inichts of ftate, 
Meekly defpifing all the frowns of fait. 

S Your 
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Your Grandfire K. chat fhew'd what good did flow, 
From the tall Cedar to the fkrub below* 
/ By vidfcnt flame to aftei though calcinV, 
His foul int'you we tranfmigrated find ; 
Whofe /**//fliall like the Sybils beadorV, 
When time ftall open each prophetick word : 

And (hall like Scripture be the Rule of good 
To thofe that fhall furvive the flaming flood : 
Whofe fyllables are Libraries^ and can 
Make a fmall volume turn a Vatican. 
So th* hunted Bezioar when he's fure to dye; 
Bequeaths his cordials to bis enemy. 

Reft Royal dufiy and thank the florins that drove 
Againft their will you to your havenabove. 
They have but freed you from tftofe waves that 

(curlM 
Their Woody power to drown this hifirom world: 
They've but chang'd Throne for throne, and Crown 
You took &gloriom>U\& a thorny down, (for Crown 
You fit among your Peers with Saints and Kings, % 
View how we plot iotfublunary things; 
And labour for our ruine ; you did fall 
Juft like our Saviour^ for the fins of al J t 
And for your own ; for in this impious time, 
Virtue's a vice, and piety's a crime* 
The fum of all whofe faults being uncferftood, 
Is this,'We were too bad,*nd you too good. 

• • — T • ■ 1 ' m ■ ■ i ■ i ii ■ 

L V. On the Kings Death. 

WHat means this fadnefs ? why does every eye 
HTaUow in tears ? what makes the lowriag sky 
Look clouded thus with fighs ? is it becaufe 
The great Defter of the Faith and Laws, 

Is 
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lsftcrificed to the barbarous rage, 
Of thofe prodigious Monfters of our age ? 
A prey to the infatiate will of thofe 
That are (he Kings arid Kingdoms curfed foes ! 
'Tis true, there's caufe enough each eye fhould be 
A Torrent^ and each man a Niobe, 
To fee 2 wife, juftiyMimty temper *tc man 
Should leave the w>rW, who either will orcaa 
Abftain from grief? To fee a Father dye, 
And his half felf, and Orphans weeping by : j 

To fee a Majhr dye, and leaver State 
Unfetled, and Vfurpers gape to ha V. 
To fee a King difl'olve to's mother duft, 
And leave his headlefs Kingdom to the luft* 
, And the ambitious wills of fuch a rout 4 
, Which work its end> to bring their own about; 
'Tis caufe of forro* ; but to fee thee; (lain, 
Nay murdred too> makes us grieve o'r again : 
But to be kill'd by Servant*) or by Friends ; 
This will raifefuch agrief as, never ends .• 
And yet we find he that was all thefe things, 
And more, the beft of Chriftians and of Kingsi 
SufFer'd all this and.more,whofefufFerings flood 
So much more^r*** then thefe, as he more good* 
Yet *m a vain thing to lament our lofs ; 
Continued mourning adds but crofs to crofs. 
What's pad can't be recall'd ; our fadnefs may 
• Drive us to him, but can't bring him away ; 
Nor can a Kingdomes cries re-ftate the Crown 
.Upon his head, which their yEw tumbled down* 
Reft then my, foul) and be contented in 
Thy ihare of fufferings, as well as fin ; 
I fee no caufe of wonder in all this, 
But ftill expeft fuch fruits of wickednefc. 

S *• . Kings 
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Kings are but Earth rcfind ; and he that wears 
A Crown, but loads' himfelf with griefs and fears; 
The World itfelf to itsfirfi nothing tends ; 
And things that had beginnings, mnfl have ends. 
Thofe glorious lamps of Heav'n, that give us light, 
'Muftatthelaft diifofveto darknefs guite. 
If the Caeteftia! Archite&fires go . 
. To diffolution, fo muft earthy too. 
If ruinefeizeon the vaft frame of nature, 
The little Word muft imitate the greater .• - 
1*11 put no truft in wealth, for I do fee 
Fate can take me from it, or it from me ; 
Truft not in honour, 'tis but peoples cry, fh'ght 
Who'll foon throw down what e'rthey mounted 
Nor truft in friends; he that's now hedg'd about, 
In time of need can hardly find one out : 
Nor y et xwflrength or poystr $ fot fin wil Hbe 
The defolation of my ftrength and me : 
Nor>et in Crowns and Kingdomes; who has all, 
's exposed to a heavy though a royal fall. 
Nor yec in wifdome, policy, or wit ; 
It cannot keep me harmlefs, or I it : 
He that had all man could attain unto, 
He that did all that wit or power could do ; 
Or grace or virtue prompt > could not avoid 
That fad and heavy load our fins have laid 
Upon his innocent and facred Head, but muft 
Submit his perfon to bold Rebels luft ; 
And their infatiate tage, who did condemn 
And kill him, while he frayd and dyd for them* 
Our only truft is in the King of Kings, 
To waic with patience the event of things j ' 
He that permits the Fathers tumbling down, 

Canraife,8fldwiliithe«y*0uptothe Crown: 

" He 
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He, that permits thofe traytors impious hands, ■ 
To murther his anointed* and his Lands 
To be ufurp'd, can'when he' fees it fit, 
Deftroy thofe Monfters which be did permit 5 
And by their head-long and unpicied fail, 
Make the Realms Ityptial of their Inner ah 
Mean time that Sainted Martyr from his throne, { 
See's how thefe long h* and his good fubjefts groan ; 
And hugs his blefled change whereby he is 
Rob'd int* a Crown* &nd murther i into blifs. 

LVI. t/f Funeral Elegy. 

GOn are thofe Halcyon daies, when men did dare 
Do good for love* uncUawn by gain or fear ; 
Gonareour Heroes whofe vaft fouls did hate 
Vice, thought were cloath'd in fanftity Qrftdte \ 
Gon is our Awbrey who drd then take's time 
"To dye, when worthy men thought life a crime ; 
One whofe pure foul with noblenefs was fill'd, 
And fcorn*d to live when peace and truth were kill'd 
One, who was worthy by defcent and birth* 
Yet would not live a burthen on the earth ; 
Nor draw his honour from his Cjrandfires name, 
Unlefs his progeny might do the fame : 
No guilded Mammon* yet had enough to fpend, 
To feed the poor, and entertain his friend : 
No gaping Mjfer whofe defire was rafore 
, T' enrich himfelf, by making's neighbour poor, 
Then to lay olu himfelf, his wealth and health* 
To buy his Countreys good and Common-wealth. 

Religion was his great delight and joy, 
Not as 'tis now to plunder and deftroy ; 
He leaned on thofe two pillars, faith and reafon ; 
Not falfe Hyfocrifie* nor headlong Treafon: 

His 
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Hitptety v ; wicft him bjed and grown ; 
H'eld build ren Churches, e'r he'Jd pull dowa one : 
Conftant to's principles ; andrhough che times 
Made his worth fin, and his pure virtues crimes ; 
He flood unmov'd, fpite of all troubles hurl'd, 
And durft fupporr, but not turn with thzWorld. * 

Call'd to the Magiftracy, he appeared 
One that defit 9 d more to be lov'd thtn f ear d : j 

fujtice and Mercy in him mingled (oy 
That this flew not too high, nor that too low : 
His mind could not be carved worfe or berter, 
By mean mens flmtry, nor by great mens Utter : ' 

Nor fway'd by Bribes, though profer'd in the dark, ■ 
Hefcorn'd to be half Jufiice, and half Clerk,; 
But all his diflrifatignsev' nly ran, 
Both to the Pesfintytnd the gentleman: ,/ 

He did what nature had defign'd him to, 
In his due time, while he had itrength to do .* 
And when decay and age did 'once draw nigh, 
He'd nothing left to do but only dye ; 
And when he felt his flrength and youth decline, 
His bodies lofs ftrength'ned his fouls defign.- 
And as the one did by degrees decay, 
T'other ran fwifter up the milkje way. 

Freed from thofe ficknefles that are the pages 
Attending Ts^atures fad decay and ages, 
His fpotlefs foul did from his body fly, 
And hover in the heav'nly Galaxy, 

Whence he looks down, and lets the living fee, 

What he was once, pnd what we ought to be. 


LVir. Upon 
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LVTI* #pa» *& Death of that Reverend and 
learned Divine Mr. Jofias ShutC. 

TUfli,tufh ! be is not dead ; I lately fpy'd (bride 
One fmile at's fir ft -bom Sons birch ; and a 
Into her heart did entertain delight 
At the approach of her wifh'd wedded night • 
All which delights (if he were dead) would tarn 
To grief i yen mirth it felf be fore'd to murm 
Infpired poets would forget to laugh, 
And write at once his and Mirths JBpitaph* 
Sighs would eagrofs our breatb,there would appear 
Anthems of joy, ly mbeck'd into a tear : 
Each face would be his death-ted ; in each eye, 
'Twereeafie then to read his Elegy; 
Each/0*/ would be clofe-mourner r each tongue Cell 
Stories prick'd out to'th tune o'th Pafling bell ; 
The World re-drown'd in tears, each heart would be 
A Marbe-ftene, each {tone a Nhbe. 

But he alas is gone, nor do we know, 
To pay for lofs of him deferving wo ; 
Like Bankrupts in our grief, becaufe we may 
Not half we owe him give, we'l nothing pay : 
For fhould our tears like the Ocean iflfue forth, ] 
They could not fwcll adequate to his worth.* 
So far h is worth's above our knowledge, that 4 
We only know we've loft, we know not what; ) 
The mourning Heaven, beholding fuch a dearth 
Of tears, (howrsrainto liquifie the earth, 
That we may fee from its adulterate womb, 
If it be poflible, a fecond come : 
Till then 'cis our unhappinefe, we cari'c : 

Know what good dwelt in him, but by the want • 

S* He 


* He was no- whirligig Le&'reroi the times, 

That from alieei-blo^k to a Pulpit climbs • 
And there fuch ltuff among their Audients break. 
They feem to have mouth, and words, yet cannot- 
Nor fuch as into Pafjuil Pulpits come (fpea k: 

Witfuhundering non-fenfe, but to beat the Dram 
To fail Wars ; whofe Texts and Bottrincs run* 
As if tbey were o'th feparation : 
And by their, fpiritual law have marry M been 
Without a ring, becaufe they were no kin : 
Knowledge and z,eal> in him fo fweetly met, 
. Jhfis Pulpit feem'd a fecond Olivet ; 
Where from his lips hp would deliver things, 
As though fame Serapkin had clap'd his wings.* 
His painful Sermons were fo neatly drefs'd, 
£s if an Anthtm were in profe exprefs f d : 
Divinity and Art were fo united, ' 
As if in him both were Hermophradited. 
Oh what an ex'lent Surgeon has he been, 
To fet a confeience (out of joynt by fin; ) 
He at one blow could wound and heal ; we all 
Wondred to fee a purge, a cordial : 
His Manna Ire athing Sermons often hate 
Given all ou^ good thoughts life, our bad tgrave. 
Satahy and Sin, were never more put to'r, (Shiste : 
Then when they met with their ftill-conquering 
His life was the ufe of 5 s doftrine ; fo 'twas known 
That Shnte, and Sainty were convertible grown .• 
W'e did live Sermons ; the Prophage were vext 
To fee his aftions comments on his Text : 
So imitable his virtues did appear * 
As if each .place to him a Pulpit were .• 
He was himfelf a Sjnod u bars had been 
yoid (had he liv'd>or but ap idledinn ; 

' His 
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Hisfrefence fo divine, chat Heaven might be 
( I f it were polTiblej more Heavenly. 

And how we well perceive with what intent. 
Death neade his foul become non-repient : 
'Twas to make him (fuch honours to him given J 
Hegtm Profefor to the King of Heaven : 
By whom he's prelated above the skies, 
And the whole World's his See t' Epifcopize •• 
So that (me think) one Star more doth appear 
In our Heriz,M, Once his being there ; 
Death's grown tyrannical by imitation, 
'Caufe he was learned, by a fequeftration 9 
He took his living ; but for *s Benefice 
He is rewarded with eternal bl 'tis 
Let *s all prepare to follow hira, for bee's 
But gone to Glory's School,to take degrees. 


LVIII. To the memory of DoElor Hearn, who 
dyed September, 15. 1644'. 

SAd Spettacle of grief ! how frail is (Jlfan I 
Whofe felf s a bubble, and his life afpan I 
Whofe breath's like a careering ihade, whofe fun * 
Begins to fet, when it begins to run. 
Lo! this Mans Sun fetsi'th Utferidian ; 
And this man's Sun,fpeaks him Son of Man. 

Among the reft that come to Sacrifice 
TVs memory the torrents of their eyes ; 
I though a Granger, and though none of thofe 
That weep \\\ rhythme, though I oft mourn in profe : 
Sigh out fome grief, and my big-belly'd eyesj 
Long for delivery at his obfequies .• 
For he that writes but truth of him, will be, 
Though without arr, flander*d with poefie: 
And they that praife him right in profe or verfe, 
VVill by the moft be thought Idolaters. Men. 
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Men arc incredulous; and yet there s none 
Can write hrs worth in verfi t but in his own. , 
He needs no other monument of fame, 
But his own a Aions, to blase out his name* 

He was a glory to the Ddbrs Gown ; 
Help to his Friends, his Comtrey, and his Town : 
The Atlas of our health, who' oft <jid groan 
For othtts fickpefs, e'r he felt his own : 

Hippocrates* and Galen, in his brain, 
Met as in Gemini ; it did contain 
A Library of skill, a Panoply, 
A Magazine of ingenuity •* 
With every Art his brain fo well was mated. 
As if his fancy had been calculated 
For that Meridian ; he none would follow* 
But was in skill the Britannifh Apollo : 
His Patients grow impatient, ind tht fears 
Of death, IymbeckM their body into tears. 

The widow'd Mufesdo lament his death ; 
Thofe that \vrote »ir*A,do now rerraft their breath, 
And* breath their fouls in fighs : each ftrives to be 
No more Thalia, but Melpomene : 
He flood a Champion in defence of health, 
And was a terrour to death's Common-wealth: 
His ^£feulafian art revok'd their breath, 
And often gave anon fait unto death. 
Now we've a rour, death kills our General, 
Our griefs break forth, grow Epidemical* 
Now we mull lay down arms, and Caftivcs turn 
To death ; man has no rampire but an Urn : 

In him death gets an Vniverjity ; 
Happy the bodies that fo neer him lye, „ 
To hear his worth *nd wit, 'tis now no fear 
To dye. becaufe we meet a Hearnee there, i 

' * Earth- 
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Earth- quakes, and Cowf*/ uihcr great mens fall, 
At bis we have an Earthquake General • 
Th' ambitious vaUics do begin t* afpire, 
And would confront the Mountains, nay be higher; 
Inferior orhes afpire, and do d ifdain 
Our Sol 5 each Bear would ride in Charles his wain : 
Our Moon's eclips'd, and th* Occidental Sun 
Fights with old-^rie* for his Horizon 2 
Each petty Star gets horfes, and would be 
All Sols, and joynto make a prodigie. 
All things are out of courfe, which could not be, 
But that we fhould foroe eminent death forefee. 

Yet let's not think hiiri dead who ne'r ftall dye> 
Till time be gulf 'd in vaft eteenity : 
*Tis but his fhadow that is pad away ; 
While he's eclips'd inearth, another day 
His better part frail pierc* the skies,and Aine 
In glory 'bo ve the Heavens Chryfialine. 
We could not underftand him, he's gone higher 
To read a Lefture to an Angels Quire .-. 
He is advanced up a higher SPory> 
To take's degrees i'th upper Form of glory : 
He is our Prodrome, gone before us whither 
We all muft go, though all go not together : 

Duft will diffolve to duft, to earth ; eaitb are 

(all m?n ; 

.And muft all dye, none knows how, where, nor 

(when, 


LIX. An Elegy on the death of his School- 
majfcr, Mr. W. H. 


M 
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lift he dye thus ? has an eternal fleep 
Seiz'd on each mufe,that it catftfing nor vrcfi 

Had 
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Had he nofriends f no msrits ? or no purfe 
To ^\xvc\\klt mourning} or-had hethatcurfe 
Which has the fcraping worUling&iM frequented, 
To live nnlovd and perifli unlamcntcd ? 
, No, none of tbefe*; but in th is Atlas fall, 
Learning for prefent found its funeral / 
Nor was'c for want of griefs butfeope and vent ; 
Not fullennefs, but de£p aftonifkmtnt; 
Small griefs are foon wept out ; but great ones 'com* 
With bulk, and ftrike the ftraight lamentcrs dumb, 
' This was the School-mailer that did derive 
Tromparfs and piety % prerogative, 
The glory of that good, but painful art ; • 
Who had high learning yet an humble heart. 
The Drake of Grammer /*<*nii»g,whofe great pain y 
Circled that globe, and made that voyage plain* 
Time was, when th' artkh pedagogue did fiand 
With hi* vvmlneovu Scepter in his Sand, 
Raging like Bajautt o'r the tugging fry ; 
Who chough unhorsd were not ot th* infantry ; 
Applying, like aglifttr, hie hac hoc, 
Till the poor Lad's beat to a whipping blcckj . 
•And fchool'd fo long to know a fori? and Norvn f 
Till each had Propria maribw of his own : 
As if not fit to learn As in prafenti ; 
Butjegally, when they wereoa* and twenty: 
Thofe few that went to th' Universities thenj 
Went w(th deliberation, and were men ; 
Nor were our Acadimies in thofe daies 
Fill'd with chuckzfar thing Batchetors and biyes. 
But Scholars with nlore beard and age went hence, 
Then our /w* Lapmng-Letfrers skip from thence. i 

By his induftrious labour* now we fee 
Boy es coated ior* to th' llniverfity, 

. Who 
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Who fuckV? :n Latine, and did/**?™ to feek 
Thtirfco&fgt and *<?/> in Englifh but in <7rtf{ • 
Hebrew, iht generat $uz\er of old heads, 
Which the^rrfj j/jufr* with prices and comments rtads, 
And dubs himfelf a Scholar by it, grew 
As natural t 9 him as if he'd been a J**. A 

But above all, he timely dicj infpire 
H ;s Scholars breafts with an ascherial fire : 
A nd fah&iffd their early learning fo, 
That they ingraci, as they in vi* did grow : 

Yet neither'* grace nor learning could defendhim 
From that mortality that did *#terf him«' 
Nor can there nowbe any difference known. 
Between his learned hues, and thofe with none* 
For that grand Lev Mr death hui-Jes to one^place i 

Rich', poor wife,fooli(k, noble, and the bafe. 

This only is our comfort and defence, 
He was not immaturely ravilh'd hence : 
But to our benefit y *nd to his own, 
Undying fame and honour, let alone, 
Till he h*Afinijh*d what he was to do, 
Then»4**r^fplit himfeif in two. * 

A/id that's one caufe he had (ofew moyft eyes,* 
He made men learned, and that made them wifc> 
And over- rule their pa£i<ms> fincc they fee 
7>*r/ would but ihew their own infirmity: 
And 'tis but loving madnefs to deplore 
The fate of him, that (hall be feen no more : 
But only I cropt inroy tender years, 
Without a tongue, or wit, but fighs and tears ; 
And yet I come to. Offer what is mine, 
An immolation to his honour djhrine • 
And retribute what he confer'd on me,' 
Either to's perfon, or his memory. , 

Reft 
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Reft pious foul, and lee that happy grate 

That is intruded with the Relicfa have 

This j uft infer i prion, That it holds the duft 
Of one that was Wife, Learned* Pious, Jmfi. 

LX. %An Epitaph. 

IF beauty, birth, or friends, or virtue couM 
Prefervefrom^/r^SionfleA and bloud, 
This Lady had ftill liv'd ; and had all thofe, 
And all that Nature, Art or Grace beftows. 
But death regards not bad or good j 
All that's mortal is his food. 
Only here our comfort lyes, 

Though d&th docs all forts confound, 
Htt better part furmouius the skUs, 
While her Body fleeps i'th ground. 
Her foul returns to GW,from whom it came, 
And her great virtues do embalm her name. 


LXI. %/fn Epitaph upon Mrs. G. 

WHo ever knows or hears whofe facred bones 
Reft here within thefe monumental (tones ; 
How dear a mother, and how fweet a »ift t 
If he has Uwels, cannot for his life, 

But on her allies muft fome tears difti J f 
F9r if men will not weep, this marble will. 


EPIGRAMS. 


M ill I | " ■* 


*5* 


EPIGRAMS 

Tranflated. 


1 4 On Rome. 

» 

TRav'ler , thou look'ft for old Rme in the 
And yet in Romejthou nought ofRome canft 
Behold the frame of walled if- joy nted ftone,(View. 
And the vail Theatre, that* overthrown • 
Lo here's Romas carkafs ftill ; thou may'ft behold 
How the new Rome is threatned by the old* 
Learn hence the power of fate 5 fix'd things decay* 
But that that's al waits tofc'd & mov*d, does (lay • 


*tm 
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II. On a Quarreller. 

Humorous fellow in a Tavern late, 
Being drank and valiant, gees a broken pate J 
The Surgeon with his inftruments and skill, 
Searches his skull deeper, and deeper ftill, 
To feel.his brains, and tries if thofe were found, o 
And as he keeps ado about the wound. 
The fellow cryes. Good Surgeon fpare the pains j 
When I began this brawl, I had no brains. 

llhOn 
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III. On a Lover* 


' , " (grow? 

WHat various griefs within my breaftdo 
I burn, ycc from my flame* my tears do flow. 
. I'm Nile, and v£tna both together grown , 
Fojr the fame grief does both en flame and drown: 
O let my tears, make ray (krong flames expire, 
Or let ray tears be "drunk up by my fire. 


■»«■■* 
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IV. On Gold, 

N vain was Danae closed in lraz,en Tower, 
No brazen fort keeps out a gulden fliowre. 


V. To d Friend; 

Hou fent'ft me Wine$& too much Wine before; 
Send tkirft, if thou would'ft fend to pleafe me 

(more. 


T 


VI. On Alexander. 

GReae Alexander thought the World toofmalJ, 
Which he with's warlike hand fubdu'd and beau 
But did riot he hirafelf molt little call ? 
He in a little World could not bt great. 

VII. On a Bankrupt. 

A Bankrupt heard a Thief enter by Health 
His houfe by night, and fearch about: for'* 

(wealth. 
In vain (quoth hej thou look'ft for goods by night, 
For J my felf can/** none when 'tis light. 

VlILOm 
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VIII. QnaPrieft and a Thief. 

A Priefi did with a thief . together come, 
^ZjlTo th'place where tye was to receive his doom; 
Said ; be not fad, do but believe, and thoa 
Shalt be a gueft^ to feaft w ith Angels now. 
He figh'd, and faid • if you'l true comfort Aew* 
Go then and takemy place, IM ftaybetow. 
No, quoth the PrUfi y this day t keep a/^, 
And cannot eat until this day be paft. 


•s* 


IX* 0» ItfW and Death. 

(toot 

LOve once and !>'**£ changed weapons,and Death 
Loves fiery dart, while Cupid got Death's hook*; 
Love at the body, Death at th'mind lets fly, 
This makes old men to love> and yo*ng mtndye. 


X. On Women, 


w 


Omen are pleafant evrls, and they have 
Two proper feafons, when in bed or gravel 


. XL Onthe Wo f Sentenced. 

THe Countrey people once a Wolf did take, 
That of their Sheep & Lambs did havock make; 
Some voted that he fhould be irucifid ; 
Others would have him in the/iir? be fry'd : 
Some, to be h£wd in pieces with a fword, 
And to be thrown to dogs to be devour'd •* 
Among ft the reft, one whom unlucky fate 
Had <foom'd to th' troubles of a married State, ,. . 

T The 
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fThe common lot of men) oh? Friends (fayes he J 
Lay by your forks, and ropes, that knotty be ; 
The fword, the fire, the guns, thecrofs, the whips, 
Are but flight tortures, I have one out-ftrips, 
All thofe, if you would puniih him to th* life, 
Fit for his crimes, then let him wed a, wife. .. 


XII. On one more learned then others. 

THou mak'ft thyielf more learned then thy bet- 
And brag'rt thou know'ft Greedy Hebrew, La- 

Thou haft them in thy fore-headend thy hand, 
As if th| hadft all the tongues at thy command • 
. For the ExccHtioner has made thee more 
lettered by far then thou wfert e'r before. 


XIIT. On Gal/a. 

BLame not fair g a Ua that (held married be, 
(Though Ae be fair) to one that could not fee: 
For in that thing in which ihe took delight, 
And which he lov'd, there is no need of fight. 

/ XIV. On one Lowfie and Poor. ' 

ALowfie fellow once was ask'd, how he . 
Having fa many cattel poor could be ? 
He anfwered,hence proceeds my poverty, 
Though fid fell /ill for nought, yet none would luf. 

xr.A 
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XV. A happy Death. 

Earn to live well? if thou'ldft dye happily ; 
And that thou may'ft live happy, learn to dye* 


, ■ - XVI. On Nero. 

TX/Hen Moudy Tfero hi*own mother flew, 

v He did not hurt her face, or eves, tis true • 
But ripp'd her bowels up ; 'twas jultly done, 
They'd guilt enough in breeding fuch a Son, 

■ — . — _ — — .. . r . . ,. , _^ .. 

XVII. On Love. , 

LOve is a Merchandize, and Venus drove 
The firft Monopoly : Rich only Love : 
What cannot fortune hire alas for gold? 
When Gods themfelues for this are bought and fold? 

■ -■ - " ■■--■■ — — • — : ' — — — 

XVIII. Rules of Drinking. 

IF the Philofopher fayes true, the, firft 
Draught, is refrefhment unto them that thirftj 
The (econd, mirth and tyit doth ftill afford • 
But perfeft dmnkcnnefs iffues from the third. 
If to thefe rigid tules you'l me confine, 
Hence glaffes; V 11 in flagons drin^my Winel 


rr 


XIX. Avian Baifter* 

Hou need'ft not boaft,'caufe thou afore does 
If that be honour, my dog dots ft tot. (go, 
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XX. ToMomus. 

THoa call'ft me beggar, Mom$ts> and doft tell 
I rauft not triumph fo,nor fo much fwelf> 
Becaufe I have but little ; and yet that 
Is not my own, but other Mens Efiate : 
Why (houldft thou thus upbraid me with my warn? 
Muft I be blam*d becaufe my fortunes fcant ? 
Vm honeft (till ; thou li v'ft by theft alone ; 
Between us two the difference is none ; 

For both of us on others bread do dine ; 

Only thoufterfft thy meat, I leg for mine.* 


XXI. On Phillis Tetrs. 

(brings 

WHen PhlOis comes t' her husbands grave, fte 
No g*rUnds> nor with Odoriferous things 
Sprinkles the ground : only ber tears doth flied 
Upon the grave, wherein her joy was laid. 
The flowers do ftraight fpring up,as if fhe had pow'r 
To ripen with her eyes, and moy fieri with herjhown. 


-■■» 


XXII. On a proud Fool. 

THon call'ft me ignorant ; 'tis trup ; but how, 
If I know more then Socrates did know ? 
He knew one thing, that he did nothing know • 
I know two things, that I know nought, nor thou. 


XXIII. On Time. 

#> . f\ Ur joyful years do pafs too foon away, 

A minute s^rief feems an eternal day. 


o 


XXIV. On 
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XXIV. On ailing ani lame Beggar.. 

HOw happily fate hath together joyn'd , 
Two feeble men, one lanae, and t'other blind! 
The blind Man bears the lame, the lame fupplies 
By his direttion, t other's want of eyes. 
See what the iron^ower of need can do, 
It makes the blind to fee, the lame to go. 

XXV. On a Spartan iW> 

A Spartan Lady bravely (lew her fon* 

Becaufe /he faw him from the battail run ; 
Thou canft not be (quoth ffie) a Spartan known 4 
Unlefs thy valiant mind declare thee one. 


XXVI. On Philip of Macedon; 

JOvej ftut the gates of heav\ior Philip fajet 
He*I enter it ; fince earth and fea obeys 
His powerful fceptcr, there is left no room • 
On earth for him, he muft to heaven come. 


XXVlL*The tAnfwer 

I Will not though I may, ihut heaven gates, 
Nor do I care for Philips or his threats ; 
If Earth and Sea his fcepter do obey, 
The way to Htavens too narrow,flM!'s his way. 


T 3 XXVIII. Pr*- 
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XXVIII. Frugality; 

USe thy Eftate, as if thou'ldft dye to d$% 
Yet fpare thy Eftate as if thou'idft live for ay: 
He's truly wife who whe'r he fpendor fpare, 
Obferves the mean, and <focs e xireams forbear. 


XXIX. On two Wives. 


T Blame him not, who having one wife had, 
**■ Another feeks ; the laft was good or bad; 
If good, he hopes there are of fucfTgood ftore ; 
If bad, he hopes, he fliall have fuch no more. 


A 


XXX. On a Mmhtrtr. 

Flying Mnrtherer lay beneath a wall 
That was all ruinous, and like to fall : 
A/> Angel to him did in'* fleep appear 
Bad him be gone, and lodge fome other where .• 
No foQner gone, but down the wall ftraight fell; 
Then he thanks God> that heefcap'd fo well. 
The Angd faid, Doft think I like thy deed. 
Becaufe from this defirnftkn I thee freed ? 
Sinsof this nature never fcape my curfe, 
Thou'rt faued from this dea^i, to meet a worfe. 


XXXI. On a Fifherman. 

r A Eiflierman while he angled in brook, 
JTYa dead mans skutt by chance hung on his hook; 
Tlie pious man in pity did it rake, 
To bury ir, a Grave with** hand did make ; 
Ardashe digg'd, (ouvd gold: Thus to good men, 
Good turns with good turns are repay'd agen. 

XXXII. On 
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XXXll. On a burnt Ship. 

UNhappy Ship, that muft by flames expire, 
And having Ccap'd by »**«•/, fall by^re I 
The Step-dame Sea hathfafely landed Thee ; 
Thy mother E*rth\ more treacherous then £he« 

XXXIII. Aliter. . 

I That ere while, of waters was afraid, 
■*■ For lack of waters, am by fire deftroy'd : 
You waves, whom late I curft, 1 nofr implore, 
Then I'd too n*Hch> and now I long for more* 


XXXIV. Qn a Cove tow Mm. 

THou that art counted rich, I count thee poor 
life only fhews our wealth; we have no more 
Then what we ufe ; what we keep for our heirs y 
We cannot fay 'cis our goods, for 'tis theirs. 
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XXXV. On Hermocrates* _ 

HErtmcrrtes made's will, when ficknefs carae> 
And made hirnfelf Exec f tor of the fame : 
Then he began to count, bow much'c would coft 
To xKDottor and hirnfelf, for the health he'dloft ; 
But when he faw to how much it did come, 
He'ld rather dye, then give fo great fum .• 
So to keep's wealth, and to fave charges, dies ; 
His Heirs do mourn in Sack% and braveries. 

t 4 xxxvr. 
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XXXVI. On 4 j>wr 4W ^ Aim, 

• 

r Hen age and ficknefs drd upon mefeife, 
Of *g* none could,of want none would* me 

feafe. 

With pal fy'd 1 imbs* I to my grave d id go, 
And there did end my want and ficknefs too : 
The lawes of fate prepofterou£|y were plac'd ; 
J found my grave at fir ft, my death arlaft. 
•I * - ■ * ■ ■ ■ ■ 

XXXVII. On a Hare. 

f A Hare unfafe by land, leap'd into th* main* 
JT\Flying land -dogs, was by a fea-dog flain. 
Poor worm I fles flie to Earthy to Sea y to Skj*% 
Each hath a dtg y and fte by dogs muff dye. 

"■ ' :■ ' " ' » 

XXXVIfl. On Balaams ^4fft. 

THe Prophet Balaam wondred heretofore 
An Affc could fpeak, and now there's none 

(fpeak more. 
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. XXXIX. ttfm, Democritus and Heraclitus. 

WEep Heraclltm • it fits the age wherein ' 
Nothing but filth, nothing but forrow's feeii: 
Ahd laugh DtmocritH4 y laogh while thou li(l f ; 

Nothing but fofly, nought but vain thou feeft. 
This alwaies wee fa that ltill remains in glainefs ;. 
Yet both endure one labour, 'both on fadnefs. 
Now need requires (finceall the World n mad) 
A tnoufand laughing, and a thoufand fad .• 
\ jTis time the World tutn'd (madnefs is fo forc^ 
V AhHcerafhs grafs to Hellebore . ■ 

i \ XL.O#* 
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XL. Out of Catullus. 

MY Miftrifs faith flie'l majrry none but me, 
Though f$ve bimfelf ihould force her unto 
But tremens words^into their lovers be (it; 

So firm, they may in wind or waves be writ. 

XL I. On m Afironomer th*t tryed by rules of Art 
to find wfyethtr be wen a Cuckold. 

STar- gazing foolJthou from the figns would'ft fee* 
And Planets face what thy wives dealings be. 
Sfie does her works below, where Sun neV pries, 
And though flie's light, flie mounts not to the skies, 
*Caufe fte's kept dewnby.rnen • if in thefphear 
Thou Vtnm fee,thou think'ft thy wife is there : 
And if the Bull or Aries thou doft fee. 
Thou think'it they are reflection; of thee. • 
Fool, keep at home: when thou abroad doft go, 
In imitation her legs do (o too .• 
And when thou gazeft in the skies to know 

Her works, lhe does even what fhe pleafe below, 

OiGenevah's Arms. 

GEnev* bears the Eagle and the Key ; 
Xhe Empire's this, aijd that the Papacy : 
If th* Emperour's Eagle, and the Pope agen 
Rcfume bis Key, where is thy Empire then ? 

r ' 
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XLIII. Ttafadmdw 

. (bandthou 

WHile widdow'd wife, for thy - ditownVT Imf- 
Doit with perpetual tears thy cheeks bedew, 
* , Eter- 
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HcernizM in three graves his happy ftiade, 
In water twice, and bnce in Earth is laid. 


n 
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XLIV. On a Iribed Judge. 

^J" 1 Wo parties had a difference, and the caufe 

Did dome to be decided by the Laws : 
The bribtng.P/^^did the fudge preferit 
With a new £oach; V other with fame intent, 
Gives him two Horfes ; each with like defign, 
To make the fudge to his own fide incline. 
Thecaufe being try 'd, the ^Plaintiffs overthrown ; , 
O Coach (quoth he) thou art the wrong way gone ; 
The Jtfdge reply *d, It cannottut be fo ; 
For where his Horfes draw, your Coach muft go, 


XLV. To a jealous Husband* - , 

TN vain thou flmtt'ft thy doors by day, in vain 
• Windows by night, thy wifes Iuft to refrain ; 
For if a Woman only chafte will be 
In watch and ward, (he has no chaftity. 

XL VI. On proud Rome. 

Hut up f ye Gods) the gates of Heaven above, 
And do thou keep thy heavenly Caftle fovt : 
ow Sea and Land are fubjeft unto Rome ; 
Only to Heaven they've yet a path to come. 



M 


XL VI I. Againfi Mourning. , 

En^uftly. praife the ThracUns who do mourn 
Wi&tf Children from their Mothers Womb 

" i (are born; 

Buc 
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< Bur-dead, they think they every way ■ ai e b/eit, 
Becaufe the fates have* laid them to their reit, 
For they well know* all men are horn to ill, 
But being dead* they Ve peace and quiet ftilf. 


XLVIII. Epigramma in Juliam. . 

ME nive candeftti petiit modo Julia, rehar. 
Igne earer* nivem, nix tamen ignis erat. 
Qu\d nive frigiditu * nojirum tamen urerepeUm 

Nixpotuitmanibusj Jul fa, mi jj a tuts. 
*jQuis locus infidih debitur. mihi tutus amoru, 

Frigore concreta fi latet ignis aqua ? 
Julia fola potes nofiras extinguereflammas y 
Non nive , nonglacie y fed potes igne pari. 


XL1X. Tranflated. 

Ulia once ftrook me with a baH of fnow ; 

I thought fnow was not fir * , yet that was Co, 
Then fnow what's colder? yet *c had pow'r t' inflame 
My breaft, when from my fnliah « hand it came? 
What place have lovers free from treacheries* 
When fire within congealed water lies? 

Julia alone can make my flame* expire, 
Yet riot with ice, or fnow, but equal fire. 


L. An Sjfay of the Contempt of Greatnefs : being 
a Dialogue of Lucian made Englifh.. 

Lucian, (tHm'd* 

OTIth a long beard and broad , wfeh hair un- 

: v Coadeft, and fhoo-lefs, almoil .haled limb'd ; 

> 
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vjx foems. ] 

' i i . 

A wandring life you lead, as beaft* do do, 
No certain place are you conffn'd unto : 
On the bare ground, and in the open */r, 
You reft your bones $ the mantle which you wear, 
Your only garment both for nighjt and day ; 
Though rough and ceurfe, had worn it kXiaway • 
But by the dirt that does thereon abide? 
Its gaping cranies daily are fupply M ; 
The earth and air both, you about you bear ; 
As earth 'tis dirty, and as thin as *»r : 
Gravciir, what may you be, pray ? 
Cynicus Young-man, why 

Seems this fo ftrange t'you ? here you fee livel 
Content with what I can with eafe obtain, 
And without injury or danger gain : 
What cofts no griefs nor trouble, I can feed 
And cloath my felf withal, I nothing need^ ] 

But unconcern'd can pafs by and deride 
Al\ but what ferves to nourifa norm, ancl bide: 
Pray tell me, do you think, that vitiuufnefs . 
Lies in fuperfluous luxury ? 
Z. Surely yes. 

C. And doh*c you judge frugality in men 
To be a virtue too ? 
Z. I do. 

C. Why, then 

\Vhen you fee me more thriftily to live 
Then other men ? and them their minds to give 
To cofi $nd dainties, can it juftice be 
Tkfmnl^ at tbofe, and only cenfure me ? v 

Z. Alas Sir, 'tis not Thriftily you live, 
But nigardly and bajely. God does give i 

With liberal bind his gifts, and with the fame - 
We ought to take them, and we're much too blame 

If - 
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If we negleft them ; for we fliall make void 

Thofe bleffings , which he fends to be enjoy *d. 

You pine your felf, make your enjoyment fcant x 

By wilfml affeElation ftill to want, 

And live in poverty. 

C. " Therefore I pray, 

Since we are gone fo forward in the way - 

Let's well confjder,what by wantons meant, ', 

Or penury, and what's fufficient. ( 

Z. Pleafeyou> let it befo- 

C. Is that which can 

Supply the juft neceflity of man, 

ERtem'dfnfiicient? or d'you judge or know 

A thing to be defired beyond that ? * > 

L. No. ' 

C* May it be then caird indigence or want, 

Or poverty, when men fufficient han't ? \ 

L. It may no doubt. 

C. Then I've fufEcient, for I am without ' 

Nothing that fhouldfupply necejfitj: 

More I nor crave nor want. 

L. How can that be ? 

C. YouIJ'd quickly know, ff you do well pretend 

And obfcrve rightly, whatYthe proper end 

Thofe things were made for, which you fay )ve weed* 

Is not a houfe a fhelter ? 

L. Yes indeed. 

£. And are not garments coverings ? 

L. True, they be. * 

C. Both thefe defend and cover us, that we, * ;\ 

Whom thefe do fkelter, and do cover fo, * 

By their defence and warmth fhould better gflJW. 

L. No queftion. 

C.Do 
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C Domy/><tf nowfeemtoyou 

The worfe, becaufe notcover'd from your view ? 
Ls I know not truly. 

C. If you do not know, 

Learn what's the office of the ktt. 
L. , To go. 

C* And do my feet go worfe then others do* 
L. 1 Perhaps they don*c. 

C. Nay they do nor, I know ; 

And finc^ their office they perform as well 
Naked as fU t why fhould the clad excel ? 
And for my body* why's notthat as good 
As other mens ? if it were not, it wou'd 
Be more diieasM, infirm and weak then theirs : 
But no infirmity in mine appears ; 
' And therefore 'fince that health in&flrcngth do (how 
A bodies excellence, why's not mine fo? 
Does this appear difeafed ? 
L m Not to me* 

t. Therefore my feet or body cannot be 
In want of other coverings forne'r doubt ic, 
If they did want, they 'Id be the worfe without it; 
For want's a real evil to mankind $ 
What e r we need, vizlangHijh till we finde. 
I -thrive in body, and look frefh you fee, 
And found and Itrong ; my meat does flouriflh me .• 
That fare that's counted courfe and vile by you, 
Makes me both ftrongand healthful* 
L. Very true, 

C. Effe how could aged I who've liVd folong, 
Remain to nimble, aftive, and foftrong? 
Did I on dainties feed, acid gay ly go, 
To. pamper appetite a9 others do $ 
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Dwingle and pine Iftould, like thcra whofe food, 
Though twice more coftly, is not half fo good. 

L. Perhaps you might. 
C . What resfon then is there, 

Why you fhould pafs a cenfure fo fevere 
Upon my way of Jiving, and efteem it 
Wretched and miferable? 
L * Ifo deem ir, 

JBecaufe great nature (whom weall adore) 
And the great Gods thi% fpacious world did ftore, 
With fuch variety of gifts, and thofe fo good, 
So excellent both for our eafe and food, 
In fuch abundance too, that they fupply 
t)ur coy delight as mVs nccejfity, 
And made all common as the world is, that ' 
All might of all alike participate.- 
Thefe bleffings then we may, nay ought t'eajoy; 
And not to be fo over-nice and coy, 
To Height thpm all, or all but very few, 
As they're neglefted by the beads and you: % 
Water you drink as heafis do, and you eat 
What you next find, as dogs do drink and meat • 
And lodging's all alike; toreftorfeaft, 
You have no better pattern then the beaft • 
Thtgrcunds your common bed,and for your cloatfis 
They'rfuch asevcry beggar juftly loaths. ' } 

You do content your felf with things thus vile 
Thus poor, and thus contemptible ; the while ' 
Our bounteous God fpreads his unwearied hand, 
And with variety gluts fea and knd ; 
Puts his fat cattle on our flowry plains, 
And fru&ifies the teeming earth with rains • 
Who makes returns m fruits fuch various flore ' 
Nature her felf doth feem embroyder'd o'r. ' 

-'"'.' The 
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The tugging Bee brings her mellifluous juycc, 

Extrafted trora all flowers foi, mans ufe : 

Oy I like a deluge over-whelms the ground : 

And Amber floating on the Tea is found .- 

Peoples the Teas with fifties, and each field, 

Groans as o'r burden'd with the corn they yield ; 

With various rare productions of fuch things 

As our delight, and with'c our wonder brings. 

But above all the amorous fruitful Vine^ 

Hugs the tall trees, and the beart-chearfng tHntj 

Blu Aes and fwells in the plumpsgrapes which be 

Drunks with their own rare juyce,and why fhould wc 

B'endow'd with thefe abilities which we find, 

Do fill the body, and adorn the mind f 

Why have we ftrength, and art, and wit to frame , 

Such (lately fabricks, but t 'enjoy the fame ? 

And why does Art fuch various things produce,' 

But for our ornament, delight, and ufe? 

If you do well in (lighting thefe things thus, 

God did not well in fending them to us : 

Should you by any other be debarr'd 

Th 9 enjoyment of thefe things, how ill and hard 

Would it appear f you t it would vex your mind, 

As much as if you're fetter M and confin'd : 

Why then does your own feif retrain* 

And limit from them thus ? 

C. I (hot) Id disdain 

Indeed to be confin'd by other men, 

And kept from thefe enjoyments fo ; but then 

Hear me a little ; let me ask you this ; 

Sqppofe a man that rich and bounteous is, 

Should make a fomptuous feaft, and fhould invite 

Guefts of all forts, and pleafe their appetite 

With cheer of all forts too ; for firing men ftrong 

Difltes; and for the we*k*r palats mix among Some 
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Some milder delicates>&nA fill his feaft 

Tothe^rfeand^/^ofeacb^/; , 

If 'mong the gueits there fliould be one that wou 4 

Snatch and cievour all thjit on th* table flood, 

Reaching from end to end: though tufty and firong^ 

Yet eatsthofemeatstbattothe weak belong j 

Out-fits all others and out-feeds 'um too* 

Would you think this man temperatt ? 

L. . Surely no* ^J 

Nor temperate* nor good. 

£*. But then fuppofe . . ^ 

Another perfon fliould negleft all thofc .: t^Ji 

Delicious;*^* /,and that coftlyftre, • * ' 

And thofe inticing delicate* that arc ^*r^ 

Superfluoufly invented to tovitfe r A 

To new attempts the fated appetite, _ • 

And placeth in one plain and wholfom ij&i -,;-) 

All that he needs, and all that others wi£b* 

Ah J feeds but fparingly thereon,dotft you 

Think this a temperate man ? 

/,. Indeed I do ^ 

Andonjuftreafon* . ^ 

C. Do you apprehend i ...J 

By what I fay, what 'tis I do intend ? 

Or fhall I tell you ? 

L. . pray explain your mind. 

C. god's thfs feaft- Mafter % who of every kind* 

Witb/or* of various bleffings has fupply 9 d 

Our various vanU % and v«ft deftres befide : * 

For healthy men and ftrong he d oth provide^ 

Such diet as their health and ftrength can 'bide } , 

The fick and weak he doth with food fupply 

Apt for their Ockuefs and infirmity : 

Not 
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Not that we/dffliould upon all things feed ; 
But 45 have aU things that the/ truly need : 
Yet (o enragd Our vaft defiresjfcff be, , 
And fa inflate is our mind, that we 
Rtathity iridi gripe what eY we meet withal ; 
And *Iwi*es think what eV we have toofm*B 
T appeafe our tppetitethaftiU afpires ; 
And new enjoytkents bfted but new dejire s : 
The Z*»* and' Seas both contribute their/ftr* 
To our fond wiUs^ttftilt we long for more. 
What nature fcatters with her Wral hand 
O'r the wide earth, we ranfack for ,• no /and, 
No Sea fo dangerous^ nor fo for remote) 
But we invade ttffill the crating throat, 
And oft negJeft what** wholfom, and what's good, 
Becaufe 'tis eafie, or 'tis common food ; 
Preferring things bought dearly, and fetch far y 
Before all fucbas in their nature are 
Ufeful and gdod ; as if their vercuc were 
Not to begood, but difficult and dear • 
And therefore chooiing rather to endure 
A reflleft, then a quiet Jife and pure. 
Conlider all thofe things, which you provide 
To gratifie your hnmur, tuft, or pride : 
Your /lately buildings, coft ly furnirure"i 
Imbroydred garments, made to tempt the vie&er ; 
Yotirgold and fiher jewels. Bad your rings, 
And fuch mmtdful, and unufeful things ; 
For which you vainly raofack every nation. 
Not for necejpty, but ofientation .• 
With h<m much toyl, and ho* much danger they 
Muft be froeurd %n& purchased for you,nay ; 
With how much blood and /laughter of poor men, 
Whom your vain luxury does make fo, when 

They 
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They for their lively hood muft plow the Seas i 
And tnverfc foreign land meerly to pJeafe 
Your pamper d appetites, and find their grave 
l'fh hofom of an unrelenting wave \ 
Or if they fcape the/r*/, they meet by land 
Men crueller then waves, or r^i^f > or fand? 
And when they are through dangers, c oft s^nA pains, 
Purchas'dznA brought, difturb our hearts and brains, 
And caufe dijfentions, treacheries, and blows, 
Afurtktrs and thefts, frauds, rapines,m*kt friends foes; 
Make brothers brawl with brothers, and infpires 
Sons with unnatnra! rage againft their £iw; 
Husbands deftroy their Spoufes,iT\d the wfew 
Break^of all £Wx, znAfnatcb their husbands lives* 
So did it make Euriphile of old. 
Bafely betray ber husband for his Gold. 
Yet when all's done^thefe coftly garments can 

Nor War m,de fend or dlgnipe a ma n» 

No more then thofe which only ferve forufe: 
Nor do your ftately fabricks more conduce 
Unto our fhelter and proteUion, then 
Thofe humble Cottages, which old wife men 
Built for necejjujt, to guard, and warm's 
Againft the rage of rapine or of ftorras : 
Thofe fpacious diflies, and vallgoblcts too, 
Wherein you riot, not for need 3 but /hew $ 
Though beaten lllver, or of maflfie^W, 
Can't make the liquor better, which they hold • 
Nor make the food more wholfom, nor more fweet* 
Nor m^ke you fee the poyfon you may meet 
Subt'/y conveyM intochem: Nor d'your heads 
Or bodies reft more on your downy beds ; 
Nor deep morefoundly 'caufe your bed-fteads be 
(What ere you dream) of gold or Ivory : 

Ui Nay 
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.Nay we do often find, thofe men enjoy 
More quiet and contented flcep, who lay 
Their wearied bodies on the humble ground, 
And with Heaven only csnapyd around, , 
Then tfaofe can find, who roll their limbs in beds 
Of Down, or fpread with Perfian Covcr-leds ; 
Nor is the r health, or ftrength the more, wh& eac 
The mod delicious, and mod coftly mc*t, 
Then theirs whole ditt is but mean and fmall. 
To nourifh and refrefh themfelves withatt : 
We fee tfie pa mperVI bodies often wax 
Tender, infirm, unfic for manly Atts : 
Confumptive,fullof pains and maladies 
Unknown by perfons temperate and wife ; 
For luxury and floth, how e'r it pleafts, 
Serves but to feed Phyficians and difeafes : 
Yet what a buftle do men make*what dull 
To gracifie their pajar, pride, and luft ? 
Nay which is more then this, fo vile ,fo vain 
Mens hearts are grown, and fo corrupt their brain, 
That they pervert the ufe of things, and bend 
The £re4t*res ufe againtt the Creatures end, 
L. Pray Sir, who do fo ? . 
C. You wh* abufe poor men, ^ 

Although you'r fellow Creatures, and have been 
Made of tbe felf- fame matter, and infpir'd 
With the fame foul and form, and have acquired 
The fame perfe&ions too ; and by their birth, 
Have as good intereft in what's here on Earth, 
AstheGreat'fti-fr; only by policy, 
By fraud, ©r force kept in alow degree, 1 - 
By thofe that property devis'd, andfram'd 
Bounds for thofe things which nature free pro- 

( claim'd : 
So 
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So brought degrees into the World, and fo 
Matters and Servants made, and high and low, 
To gratifie mens lazynefs and pride, 
Some muft be ferv'd, ador'd and deifi'd ; 
Mounted in ftate anAtriumph, borne along 
On others (boulders, through th 5 adoring throng, 
And the poor flaves, are [harnefs'd for that toy I, 
And tis'd like beafts 5 do afles work the while, 
And thofe in higbeil honour with you ftand, 
Who mod poor (laves can tread on and command ; 
Butyoublamemebecaufeldo defpife, 
And won't partake of fuch flight vanities 
But live content with what I do enjoy ; 
Not grtfpingfitperflitities that cloy, 
And indifpofe the mind, and with them bring 
Cares and vexations, which to them do cling : 
Nor are they only difficult to gain, 
But alfo in the enjoyment very vain: 
You don't confider' how few things, how fmall 
A wife contented man may liv^ withali ; 
With plenty and with comfort ; all thofe things 
We truly need are few and mean ; this brings 
Your from on me, to think or (ay at lead 
'Gaufe I live fo, I live but like afe*/? •* 
But by that rule the Gods themfelves would be, 
( 'Caufe they want nothing) verier beafts then we. 
Confider rightly, and you'J clearly find, s 

Which is the beft way to difpofe your mjnd : 
Or to want mncb^ or little, 'tis the fate 
Of the inferiour, and the infirmet Sta$e y 
To want more then the nobler and the ftrong • 
Thus to weak infants do more wants belong , 

Then to th' adult ; and tbusyfr^perfons do 
Want more then healthful ; and the women too 

V 3 want 
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Want more then men; and men wane more then 

(Gods* 

For they want nothing: Therefore thofe, by odds, 

Approach moft nearly to the facred chair, 

Who want the /**/?, and who the lead defire. 

Can ypu fuppofe great Hercu1es y that be 

Whom noble afts proclaim' d a Deity 

Was in a wretched miferable cafe, 

Becaufe without a garment be did trace 

Th' uneven E*rtk> and wandred up and down 

Without a purple robe, or coiUygown ; 

His body almolt naked, only drelt 

In a rough skin tane from a flaughrer'd bead ; 

Defiring none of all thofe trifles that 

We vainly prize, and at fo dear a rate? 

Surely he could not miferable be, 

Who others did frottU from mifery ; 

Nor was he poor ; his power did extend 

To fea and land ; where ever he did bend 

His force, he won the vi&ory, and ne'r 

Met with his conquerour, nor with his Peer : 

D* you think he wanted garments orfuch things, 

Who conquer d and commanded Lords tad Kings ? 

'Tis not co be icnagin'd. ; no, he was 

Content andfober in his mlnd^ and as 

He wW* ihew'd, be ftewM his temfrtnee too, 

And ne ? r indylg ? d himfdf (as now men do) 

With vain delights. Or what fay you tpme 

Of Thefeus his difciplc ? w^s not he 

King of the Athenians, and moft valiant too 

0ft all h's ftout contemporaries, who 

By J)is # renowned anions, yallfy won 

The f eputation of gi\eat Neptune* Son ? 
* • 
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Yet was his body naked, his feet bare, 

Nor did be <have his beard, or cue his hair. 

His limbs were hard and hairy, and in that 

He oar bold Anctfttrs did imitate ; 

Who held a f mooch and foftfy skin to be 

An argument of mens efmrnnuey : 

A nd as their anions fpoke them men, even to 

Their plain and fimple fafhions Jhew'd them too ; 

They thought a beard mans natural ornament, 

And Lyons too ; and that the Mam was feat 

For the fame end to Horfes ; and there is 

In both by natureplac'd a C*mely*efs> 

A grace $nd ornament ; theft I propofe 

Unto my felf to imitate, not chofe 

Ridiculous men of this deluded age, 

Whofeundifcerning fancies do engage. 

Their fond defires to doat on Luihi6us fare 

And gorgeous vain attire, and only there 

Place their imaginary happinefs : 

For my part I defire not, I profefs, 

My hough fhould differ from a Horfe, bnt be 

Like Houghs as Cbirgns were, alls one to me t 

I am the nobler much and happier, 

That no more garments then the Lyons wear ; 

And that my palat doe* no more require, 

Or choycer del icates then Diggs defire ; 

No better Lodging then the Earth I crave ; 

And for my dwelling-houfe the world I have ; 

And for my diet I provide fuch meaty 

As without coft or trouble I may eat : 

That Gold and Silver bravely I defpife, 

From the defire whereof all ills arife. 

That do befall Mankind • Seditious j*rs 9 

Slaughters and treacheries, Rebellion, Wars,' 

Things 


riMMUHMMMaafci 


»3 4 FOE<MS. 


*mm 


Things chic ne'r couch my heart, who little have 

Yet nothing wane, nor more then little crave .' 

Thus ftands the cafe with me ; and now you know 

Both Ay profeffion and my pra&ice too 5 

AU which is different from Common (trains, 

And from the opinion of Vulgar brains. 

From whom no wonder we in habit do 

Differ, fince we in Principles do coo : 

But I admire at you, who attribute 

T'all forts of men their habitant their fuit ; 

To tb* Harper his peculiar garb, and fo 

To the Tragedian his ; and yet yon do \ 

No habit of diftinftion yet devife, 

Or fet a part for vcrtmus men or wife ; 

But vainly think it fie that they fttould go 

Apparel'd as the fools and vulgar do, 

A thing both ill and inconvenient too • 

And certainly if any habit is 

Proper for th" good and wife,*cis fuch at this 

I wear,wl)ich the luxurious Gallants hate, 

And more then vice (corn and abominate .* . 

My garment's courfe, and rough and made of hair* 

My hair's unftav'n, and both my feet are bare; 

Yourstare like Pathicks, fpruce and finical, 

JZffceminatc Courtiers that cannot at all 

Be from the rout diftinguiihed or known; 

Nor by your habits difference nor youii own : 

Your garments fofc like theirs, and gay like theirs, 

You wear as rqany as the gallant wears ; 

As various too in colour and in fliapes, 

As Protean as Jove in all's efcapes * . 

$ogay your coats, and cloaks, fo neat your ^o*/, 

Jo trick and fcernb your hah fuch art you afe, 

And 
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And lo much time and cofl thereon bellow, 

To curl & powder'c for the fmell and (how. 

To tempc and cheat each other $ you that wou*d 

Have people think you're happy* wife and good, 

Out-do the Vulgar, in thefe vanities, 

Thofe Vulgar which fo proudly you defpife .• 

Yet you muft grant that they don't come behinde* 

In parts of Jn>dy y nor in gifts of mini, 

The gay 'ft of you, but are as ftrong to toy 1 ; 

As ftout x% fgbt\a$ jrbu , whom I* ft can foy I, 

And wafiton pleafures conquer and fubdue 

As foon as thofe are lead eiteemed by you : 

You in your meat, drink, fleep* and your array, 

Are as lururlous and vain as they . ; 

You fcorn forfooth to walk a foot,but will 

By Beads or by poor men, be carry 'd ftill, 

Whif it I without relenting can abide 

Both heats and colds, and what ere can betide 

Us mortals and with equal mind I bear 

All things that God fends down, what ere they are, ' 

For which content you count me miferable ; 

Whereas you thriving worldlings are notable 

So ro compofe your fouls to be content 

With your conditoHj butdoftill relent, 

Vex, and repine in every State ; all that 

Is prefentyou</j/Z%,ftill aiming at 

Things abfeqt with, great longing ; when you lye 

Cold in the Winter** you for Summer cry • 

And when the Summers heat you do obtain, 

You Summer loath, and Winter court again : 

Too hot ftill, or too cold, like hodies ill, 

You are repining and complaining ftill : 

The fame erfc fts difeafes in them do 

Produce, you* Cuftomts do beget in. you : 

Twixc 
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Twixt both chis only difference we find, 
They're in their bodies/fe^., you in your mind .• 
Yet not content thit your own felves are fo 
Mifled, you'd tempt and draw in others too 
To thefe abfurdities and ills with which 
You have perplext your lives, led by the itch 
Of blind defire and cuftome, not the laws 
Of Rcdfon and of Judgment • your l*fis draws 
And hurries you which way it will ; you go 
By violet* motion, whe'r you will or no : 
Like to light bodies fwimming on a ftream, 
Your Imfis drive you, as does the torrent them ; 
J uft as a Rider on an untam'd horfc, 
Is carry 'd, not by's will, but th' horfes force ; 
Can not go where he pleafe, nor gee on's feet, 
Whom if one fhould in his fierce hurry meet, 
And ask him where he rides, if truth hefayes. 
His anfwer muft be, Where my Hvrfe doth pleafe. 
To the fame queftion you muft anfwer too, 
Whereyour affefthnt hurry you, you go .• 
Pleafure fometimes, fometiraes ambition drives, 
And fometimes avarice does rule your lives ; 
Contrary fajfions work contrary waies; 
Fear this way, anger that way, all your daies 
You'r tofcM like empty (hips from this to that, 
Defiring ftilJ, but nt*r agreeing what : 
You are on many Herfes mounted, true, 
All wild, and all untamable by you : 
You climb the craggy rocks, you crofs the Seas, 
Stick at Jio hard or dang'rous paflages ; 
No Countrey fo remote, no toyl fo great ; 
No danger fo apparent,cold or heat, 
Or pains or hunger, frights or hinders yon : 
If your afe&ions bid you go you do .• 

While 
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While my contemned life keeps me at home 

Safer, and quieter, then you that rome .• 

I can converfe with whom I pleafe, andxfo 

What I (that is my reafonj prompts me to ; 

The ignorant, though rich, I can contemn, 

And with a free-horn mind flight their*, and them : 

Th* intemperate, and effeminate from me fly, 

Fearing my habit, and my gravity ; 

The wife, the modeft, and the virtuous be 

The fole companions and delight of me ; 

While I contemn the wanttn Men and vain, 

Whofe glory's in their wealth, attire and train ; 

And bravely can their wealth and them deride, 

And make my [corn, that which they make their 

View but the Statues of the Gods, and fee (pride • 

If they're not (im pie- habited like me. 

In the Barbarians Temples, or the Greeks. 

Who e're the Gods attire and fafliion feeks, 

Shall find their hath, and their heads and hair. 

J u& is my hair, and beard, and habit ate: 

They are not painted, comb'd, nor trim'd like you; 

No upper coat made to miflead our view ; 

But one loofe fimple vefi like mine, they do 

Wear both to cover and adorn thr m too .• 

Therefore henceforth do you flight me no more, 

Nor yet upbraid me, as you've done before 

For my plain habit* lince the gods prefer 

It before all the reft, and for their wear, 

Make choice of this attire, and wifely do ~ 

Lead us by precept, and example coo ; 

Which when chou'it ponder'dwell, thou'lt findic 

fetter to be like gods,then like vain men. (then, 

LI. A 
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LI. ^4 Paraphrafe upon the firft Chapter of 

Eccleiiaftes* 

THus faid the Royal Preacher >, who did fpring 
From holy David, IfraePs blefled King ; 
%/til things are vain, muft vain, nay vanity, 
Tea vanity of vanities they be. . - 

See how tfie induftrious mortals toil and care ! 
Look how they travel , how t$trttv>yl*d they are ! 
When their wor£s ended, and their race is run, 
What profit gain they underneath the Sun i 
This (feneration that appears to day, 
To morrow vaniflieth and fleets away : 
In whofe unftable manfion there comes 
The next, to fill their Predecejfors rooms : 
And thefe but come and go • but this vaft frame 
Th* Earth ftill remains, though not the very fcme * 
The glorious Heavenly Charioter new dreft, * 
Rifeth in burnifli'd glory in the Eaft, 
And circles this vaft Glole with conrtant Rac£, 
Till it returns to its firft rifing place. 
Th* unconftant wind that now doth ifouthward blow. 
Anon to th' North from whence it came, will go •• 
It wbirleth ftill about, yet in its change, 
It ttill returns from whence it firft did range : 
The porting River > though about it wan<Ters> 
Curling it (elfin intricate Meanders** 
Yet with a greedy, and a head ftrong motion, 
It runs to its original the Ocean : 
Whofe vaft unfatiare womh it cannot fill; 
For as its takings (6 "cis giving ftill • 
And by alternate gratitude Supplies 
Thechirfty Earth, and makes newftrcami arife, 

Which 
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Which by an ever a&ive imitation 

Return from whence they had origination ; • 

Thus in this toilfom fabric^ every thing 

Is full of labour and doch trouble bring 

To the ftill craving Mortal^ whofe falfe brcaft, 

. Vainly fuppofes this a place of reft ; 
And whilche coyles hi*iab$urs to poflefs, 
Endures more troubles then he can exprefs : 

> The reftlcfs Eye is never fatisfi'd 
With viewing obje&s ; nor doth th' ear abide 
Content with hearing $ But the fenfesall 
Grow by fruition more bydropical ; 
And every frefli enjoyment ftraight expires, 
And's buried in the flames of new defiret , 
The thing which hath been in the daies of yore, 
Shall be again, and what's now done no more, 
Then what hereafter fhill ageip be done ; - 
And there's no new thing underneath the Sun ; 
There's no Invention ; that which we fty le wit, 
Is but remembrance ; and the fruits of it, 
Are but old things reviv'd. In this round World > 

• All things are by a revolution hurl'd. 
And though to us they varioufly appear, 
There are no things but what already were : 
What thing is there within, this world that we I 

Can juftly fay is new, and cry fame fee ? 
We can'c remember things that have been done 
Ith' T^pnage of the world, when time begun ; * 
And there will come a time when thofe that (hall \ 
Succeed us, ihan'e remember us at all • 
When things that have been* or that fhall be done, 
Shall be entomb'd in v*ft oblivion : 
I that your Preacher am, was he that fway'd 
A Rdyal Scepter and have been obey VI 

By 
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By th* Israelites, and in Jtrmfalem 4 
Did wear great Judah's Princely Diadem, 
And us'd my wealth,my power, and ftrength of mind, 
To feelc and fearch for wifdom, and co find 
Thereby the caufes and e#efts of all 
Things done up6n this fubfolary ball ; 
The works of our great Architect furveyM, 
The firm foundation which his hand had laid • 
The various fuperftrm&mres fmall and great, 
Mens lobomrs bow they ftrivc to limto^jt ; 
And in their feveril pdftmres how they ftrive 
Tofeedy and fence, and keep rhemftlves alive ; 
How they do lore and hate, afe foes and friendf. 
Upon miftaken grounds, and falfe felf-ends $ 
How they do do, and undo, how they pant 
And tug to kill imaginary numf ; 
What they both do and puffer* how and why, 
Their felf-cfeated trembles I did 0>y i 
And inmyTowringover-fearch I fee 
Both what Men are , and what they ought to be .- 
A fore and tedious travel co the mind, 
Which our great God in wifdom has defignM 
For us poor Sons of mortals, and thought fit 
That we therein fliould exercife our wit. 
AH that hath been,and all that hath been done. 
All Creatures aftions underneath the Sun ; 
My fearchingfoul hath been by contemplation, 
And Lo ! all's vanity, and the fouls vexation. 
All men, all things are crooked and perverfe, 
Full of defefts are it, and they, and theirs, 
All fo imperfeS thai! they're not at all ; 
And (which we may the great'ft vexation ckll) 
This croooltedncfs can not be reftifi'd ; 
Nor thefe defetts ( though numberlefs) fupply'd : 

When 
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When J arriV'd the very top of all, 

That the; mift^fcen Mammmiftt mifcal, 

And think their chiefeit hleflings j wealth and wit% 

With all the additaments that cleave to it : 

Then did I to my hear* communicate 

And faid ; Lol I've attain' d a vafi efiate y 

A»ddoinm(Aomtfitrtr*nfcendaRthem 

That reigned before me in Jerufatem j * 

And to compleat the vifdome of my mind, 

To my large knowledge hauc experience joyn\f ; 

I did apply my »ai ve mind to know 

mfdom and folly, nay and madnefs too : 

Andfromth'experienceof all, Ifind 

AH this is but vexation of the mind : 
For in much mfdom lies mucb^rfcf; andthofe 
That iricreafe jwWftfeg, but increafe their woes. 

IIL A Speech made to the Lord General Monk, at 
Clothworkers-Hall in Londonthe ij.^f March, 
lojo. at which time he was there entertained h that 
worthy Company. J 

^T Ay then let me come too with my Addrefs, 

i ™1 2'L* ' a **MP">mife, or profeft 
His good aff^on t* you ? Why not declare 
H !s waflrs ? how many, and how great they are? 
And how you may fu p pi y t h em ? Since you may 
see our Wmourn.although our clothes be***;. 
ixmHero of three Nations! Whofe bloud fpririgs 
wywMdfrompov-rfulGrand-fire Kings, - 
Wuh , whofe Mondial you Ve enrith'dyofr veyns, ' 
And by confinu'd Policy and Pains 

Thr^J Ua,1 ^ a l I their Gt0 * fo «te now 
l hree KtngUfs Scepters to your feet do bow, 

And 
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. And court Protection, and Alliance too ; 
And what great men Hill reach 9 d*t,ftoops to you; 
But you*re too truly Noble to afpire 
By Fraud or Force to Greatnefs, or c 'acquire 
Scepters and Crowns by robbery, or bafe 
And wilful breach of Trufis f and Oaths j nor place 
Your bafplntfs in ravijhed Dominion, 
Whofe (7/or/s only founded in opinion, 
Attended ftill with danger, fear, and doubt, 
And fears within, worfe then all thofe without • 
You mud ftill watch, and fear, and thirty and snuft 
lofe all content to gratifie one lufi ; 
Should you invade the Throne, or aim at JV//, -i 

Throw^<w/a three Nations to fet up your fclf ; i 

€i Ki*£ s ar * but rojaljlaves, and Prisoners too, 
u They alwaies *0j/,and alwaies guarded go. 
You are for making Princes, and can find 
No work proportioned to your Pow'r, and «iW, 
But Atlat-Wkz to bear the W>ra, and be 
The great reftorer of the Liberty 
Of three long captiv'd Kingdoms, who were thrown 
By others ftrong delufioro, and their own 
diifguided zaaU to do and fuff er what 
Their very Souls now grieve and tremble at ; 
Delauch'd by thofe they thought would tcacband 

(rule •uiDj 
Who now they find did mine and befool 'urn : 
Our meanings ftill were honeft, for alas ! 

V Ve never dreamt of what's fincecometopafsj 

*Twas never our intent to violate 

The fetled Orders of the Church or State, 

To throw down Rulers from their lawful Seat, 

Merely to make arabiciQus [mail things great 5 

Or 
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Or to fubvert the Laws ; but we thought then 
The Lams were good, if managd by good men ; 
And fo we do think ftill, and find it true ; 
Old Laws did more good, and lefsharm thenmwz 
And 'twas the plague of Cduntreys and of Cities, 
When thzt great telly d houfe did fpawn Committees. 

We fought not for Religion, for 'tis known, 
Poor Men have little, and feme great ones none j 
Thofe few that love it truly, do wall know, 
None can take't from us, wheV we will or no. 

Nor did we fight for laws, nor had we nee* ; 
For if we bad but gold enough to feed 
Our talking Lawyirs, we had Lam enough, 
Without add rifling to the ptoord or Buff. 
Nor yet for Liberties ; for thofe are thengs 
Have coft us more in Keepers, than in Kings* 

Nor yet for Peace ; for if we had done fo, 
The Sonlditrs would have beat us long ago : 
Yet we did fight, and now we fee for what ; 
To fhuffle mens Eftates ; thofe owner* that 
Before thefe wars, could call Eftates their own,* 
Are beaten out by others that had none. 
Both Law and G off el overthrown together, 
By thofe who ne'r belief A in, or lov'd either* (dom. 
Our truth, our trade, our peace, our wealth,our free- 
And our full Parliaments, that did gtt^nd breed 'urn 
Are^ll devoured, and by a Monjkr fell, • 
Whom none t but you, could fatisfie, or quell .• 
Yovtrs great, you're good,youVe valiant, zn^ you're 
You have Briareu* handstand Argus eyes ; ^ (wife 
You are our Englifh Champion, you're the true 
St. George for England, and for Scotland too : 
An/d though hhfior/s qoeftion'd much by fome, 
WheV true, or falfe, this Age and thofe to come, 

X "' Shall 
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Shall for the futute find it fo farr true, 
That all was but a Tropbecy of you • 
And all his great and high Achievements be 
Explained by you in this Mythology. 

Herein youVe farr out done him ; he did fight 
But with one fingje Dragon : but b* your might, 
A Legion have been ram id, and made to ferve 
The People, whom they mean t 9 undo and fiarve : 
In this you may do higher, and make fame 
Imiwrtaliz* your celebrated name. 
This agesglory y wonder of all after, 
If you would free the S<m> as he the Daughter. 


LIII. Leges Convivales quod farlix fauftumque 
convivis in Apolline fir. 

NEmo afymbolusj nifi umbra hue venito^ 
Idiot a ^ infulfus, trifiu y turf is abefto. 
Eruditi, Urbanh Hilares^ modefti adfeifcuntur^ 

Nee left* fcemina repudiantur: 
In apparatus quod convivis corruget nares y nil efii y 
EpuU dele&upotiuS) quam fumptu par ant ur ; 
Obfinatury & cequi conviv arum gula per iti [unto ; 

De difcubitu non contendltqr 

Miniflri a dapibus oculdti^& mutt, 

Apoculis auriti % & celerej funto. 
Vina purufontiUu minifirdntur, out vapulet hoJpes> 
Moderdtis poculis provocare fodales fas efio y 
Atftbulu magts quam vino velitatiofiat. 

Conviv* nee muti> net loquaces junto. 
Deferiis autfacris poti & fiturineditferunto ; 
Fidicen nifi accerjitus non vent to* 
Admijfo rip*) tripudw^ chores*, cantu^falibusj 
Omnigraturum feftivitatefacra cclebrantur : 

.-■ - ?«* 
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foci fine felle^fnnto^ 

Infipidapo'emata nulla reciUntur ; 

VerfuA fcrikere nullus cogiiur ; * ... 

Argumentations* Wins ftrepittu abefio ; 
Amatoriis cpserelis ac fuffiriis liber ^ angulm efto, 
Lapitharum morti Scypbis pugnare, vitrea eoUUere % 
Feneftras excutere, fupclkftikm dilacerare ne fas eft* 
QsAfvrat ditta vet faSla elimwet> eliminator y 

Neminemreumpoculajaciuntg. 

Focm perennis tfto. 


Ben. Johnfons focUblc rules fer Apollo. 

LEt none but G Hefts, or Clobbers hither come ; 
Let Dunces,Fools, fad, fordid men keep home I 
Let learned, civil, merry men b'invited, 
And modeft too ; nor the choice Ladies fleighted f 
Let nothing in the treat offend the Guefts, 
More for delight then coft, prepare the feafts* 
The Coo^and Purve^r muft our palats know ; 
And none contend who ihall fit high or low : 
Our waiters muftquick-fighted be and dumb, 
And let the drawers quickly hear and come* 
Let hot our wine be mixt, but brisk and neat, 
Or elfe die drinkers may the Vintners beat. 
And let our only emulation be, . 
Not drinking much, but talking wittily : 
Let it be voted lawful to ftir up 
Each other with a moderate chirping cup ; 
Let none of us be mute, or talk too much, 
On ferious things or facred, let's not touch 
With fated tieads and bellies; Neither may 
Fidlers unask'd obtrude themfelves to play ; 

X 2 with 
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With laughing, leaping, dancing, jeih and fongs, 

And what ere elfe to graceful mirth belongs ; 

Lees celebrate our feafls ; And lee us fee 

That all our j efts without reflection 'be .• 

Infipid Poems let no man rehearfe, 

Noc any be compePd co write a verfe : 

All rioifeof vaindry^tomuft beforborn, 

And let che lover in a corner mourn : 

To fight and brawl (like HeQors) lee none dare, 

Glafles or windows break, or hangings care* . 

Who erefliall publish what's here done or faid, 

frora our Society muft be banifhed : 

Lee none by drinking do or fuffer harm, 

And while we ftay, let us be alwaieswarm. 

- ■ •_--• - — _, ^ 

LI V. 7i his Friend C. S. Efq. 

NOw I'm return'd, my thanks {half be fa too, 
Firft to your felf, next co your half-felf 5*. 
To Tom. that creaced us fo friendly, and 
So like one chat a Treat do's understand; 
Next to his lovely Lady, who appearM, 
So like an Angel, and our Spirits ch*ar'd<; 
I chink ihe could my dying flames renew, 
And create fuch as never were in you. 

If (he can pardon what we did amifs , 
.Her mercy fignal as her beauty h ; 
Firft your impertinent frequenc Rhythming, which 
Infefted both our Chaplains with an Itch ; 
Who feeing Rhychraes fo freely come fr#m you. 
Did confidently vencure at it too. 
But t'immitace's a fer vile thing • anda(| 
Copies fall ihort of their Original. 

« 

There 
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There is a certain knack in what men do, 
Which give? the relifli, this they reach'd not to. 

Verfe by feverebrows is conceivM a crime, 
But never man yetdurft excufe bald Rhythme. 
Ic will require much time, and pains, and skill, 
To finde whe'r Rhythme has done more goqd or ill; 
Thofe that are fojr it, fay that vcrfes be 
Pieafant to read, and helps to memory ; 
And while men hunt for Ry thme^hey'r put in mind 
Of things, which in dull profe they could not finde. 

On t'other fide, the Author who abufes, 
In witty Rhy thmes poor Poets and their mufes, 
Imputes it to you Poets as a cr iiqe, 
That every other Verfe is made for Rhythme : •. 
And thinks if one half of all verfes are 
But tolerable fenfe, 'tis very fair: 
So half of all the Paper, Pen and Ink, 
Which Poets fpoil,is to make Words cry Chink. 
Go to her therefore ftraight and make your peace. 
And henceforth let that fore of fooling ceafe ; 
Pray her forgive your folly, and with it, 
Thar greater you made other men commitr. 
Tell her,tis your complexion fin, which you 
Can no more leave, then fhe can to fubdue 
Or her ey es murtbering, but yet you may 
Divert the force of it fomc other way, 
And by fome lading Poem make her fame, 
As high and fpreading, as fhe made my flame. 

Hard drinking there, and late Ican'c conceive 
A fin, 'caufe/tis my own which I can't leave ; 
Yet if her pardon fliee'ld exrend fo farr, 
Then for her face and eyes I'll pardon her. . 
So wee'll be friends, and this agree upon, 
For future Til drink on, let her look on. 

X 3 To 
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To the whole Church remember me, to all 
Whom we did feaft, and did not feaft withalf. 
For thofe that did not, had a minde to treat 
Uslikewife, but we drank too much to ear. 

Firft to his Lordihip, tell him I defire, 
My felf as high as he is, and him higher: 
Not for wealth, rule, and honour (though thofe be 
Things, which might tempt fome holyer men than 
But for the Priviledges fake, for then , (we. 
Men durft not ask us high and holy men, 
To drink a quart unro them, and \ fhould fo 
Scape all thofe ills I*m now obnoxious to. x 

Now as I am,if any friend meets me. 
Hoop I my friend Ji. B. (fayes he,) 
Nay faith now we are mett thus, wee' J I not part, 
Till we've enjoy 'd our felves and crack'd one Q^arc- 
I like a young VVhore, do at firft deny, 
And begg his pardon, but fo fcurvily, 
I do but tempt him to tempt me again, 
He fwears I fhall, and all denyal's vain 
And *caufe the, Gentleman fhould fwear agen, 
I yield and go, then that one quart growes ten. 

Thank the ingenious Chanter for his Treat, 
And for hirofelf who was both wine and meat j 
His fate I piety though , whofe youth was fpenc 
In an obfeure retreat, and languifhment, 
When he was ftrong in body, and his minde 
Fit to receive what then he could not finde, 
Now in a glifr, wealth and preferments come. .♦ 
But age and ficknefs makes them iroublefome. 

Next your gentile Archdeacon thank from me, 
For his obliging generofiti'e. 

' And 


P OEMS. 299 

~* 

And bis fcbool mufick, which perhaps to thofc, 

That under ftand ic may feem precious .-. 

Sue I good drinking Anthems more admire 

Then all their unintelligible Quire 

Words plainly fung by one or two good Fellows, 

Pleafe me more then G.Sol Re Ut an'th'Bellows.. 

The next in order to be handled are, s 

Our learned Chaplains, that religious Pair. 
Though Tom be no deep Schollar, nor rank Wit, 
Yet he's an admirable Hypocrit. 

Frankhzs fome wit and learning without doubt : 
But does fo negligently blunder't out 
As if he faid, I preach Divinity, 
And if you will not minde it, what care I ? 
They two might make one good Divine ; for one 
Has head and heart, and t'other face and Tone. 
And if one can convert the men oth'Town, 
The tother will foon put the Women down. 

Now Charles fa re we I, lets both bid fp to Rythme, 
*T has taken up much of our precious time, ' 
In hunting after fyllablesand words* 
A trade which now nor wealth nor fame affords. 
We might have better fpent our time, if we 
Had likethe world employed it thrivingly. 
If we much wealth and greatnefs had affettcd, 
And ftead of verifying had projected, 
You might have been a Knight, and I a Squire, 
Titles which now the World does much admire* 
And o'r our betters rant and domineer, 
If we could but have got fo much a year : 
When mens high Houfes pcep'd through tufts of 
What venerarion is afcribed to thefe ? . (Trees, 
They callus Sirrah while we call them Sirs * 
Parfon and Poet at their heels like Currs ; 

X 4 Come 
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Cotnc, ur k<- up Par loi^Poet gee's averfe. 
Then one mult preach, and t'other muft reherfe ; 
While we with all our fcribling are content) 
With A. B. Yeoman, and with C. S. Gent. j 

Yoa thihk they'r fools, and chey think we are fo, 
But both perhaps are fools for ought we know, 
Now finceall men are fools, who would be none, 
Let him think what he will, I think he's one. 

IV. %/tBUhgue between Alexander, 
Califthenes, and Statyra. 

Alex. T>Y Heav'n! I vow, 

XJ I ever d id believe till now, 
All fublunary pow'rs did to my Scepter bpw, 
And Mijefty did triumph only in my brow> 

But fince I have this Captive view'd, 
A new dominion does intrude. 
And I conclude, 
. We Cqnqueroursnwy by the Conquerd be (UbduM. 
C*l. What means this tranfportation? Sir is all 
The Gods and I have done for you too fmall 
To fatijfy your appetite withall i 

Alex. . Oh! Love! Imuftrefigne 
This inconsiderable rule of mine, 

To that unbounded fway of thine ! 
C*/. . Command tins cowardly paffion to leave 

for it will but deceive you. (you, 
Why flioujd you dye a Martyr in amorous fire ? 
r *Tis too much below man 

To doat on a Woman, :: 
i .. . ; f : And dye, . • 

Like a flye,. 
: In the flames of defire. 
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sAltx. 'tis noc great courage or good part*, 

(Though you, Califihinesj of both have ftorej 
Cap flueldour breafts agaiaft Love's Darts, 

The more our courage is and witt, our Love's fo 

(much the more. 
The Warrier muft lay dowrfhis Armes, 
The Monarch mult vail his Crown, 
Both being fob je& to Loves Armes, . 
Muft to Loves pow'r bow down. 
Cal. Love is but a Wildfire got into the brain, 
That Prince that has power and yet will refrain, ] 
Is happy, and happy, and happy again. 
Alex, Fair Conquerefs of the World and me 1 

My Laurel I refigne, 
And am become a pr i (oner now to thee, 
Being captivated by tbofe eyes, 
The gaudy wealth of Perfia I defpife, 
Ambitious only now to bee, 

; Thy Captive as thou haft bin mine* 
St At. ' Vi &of ioua Monarch / whofe great name, 
. , Tires out the reftlefs tongue of fame, 
% Your unexampled attions to proclaim ! 

Who when you do but come and view, 
s All other Princes can fubdue; 
And make them yield theirEmpires up to you / 
O let it ne'r be truly faid ; 
Great Alexander did upbraid, 
And triumph ore a wretched Captive maid I 
l That were a cruelty below 

Your great and generous foul to {how 
And more then our frail Sex can undergo* 
Alex. Can love be cruel ? t '# 

Stat. What is Love ? 
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C*/. 'Tis fomeching men fancy co come from above, 

Which over-rules their Reafon. 
Tit of the fam< nature which Fayrits and Ehes y 
A Deity Mortals have fain'd co thcmfelves : 
And chough Poets bring him from Heav'n,we know 
His generation is from below 

The Girdle-— — 

Akx. Ob! forbear, forbear ! 

I can no longer endure to hear 
This biafphemy and creafon I 
C*U If it be fe, 'tis- as you make it, 
What's done or faid, is good or bad 
As the beholders or the hearers take it. 
Alex. Come, my 'S4tyr* $ never minde 

What old and furly Souldiers fay, . 
Love muft be deaf as well blinde, 

To all that flops him in his way, 
You'r happy if you are but ktade 
And lay aflde the euftomary Nay, (lay # 

Next to denyal nothirig can torment njore then de- | 
Stat. I have not art enough to know 

What I fliould do • 
If I deny , 
I dye. 
Being now wholly in your power, 
Tis an imprudence to deny, 
When I nor can defend my fclf, nor fly. 

And if my heart I cart 
Upon your love, that's but a blaft, 
And you* high flame's extinguished in an hour. 
Alex. No ( my Satyr*) nere fufpe&, 
I'll ever flight, where once I did affeft* . 
The Sun, your Perjtan God, may ceafe to move, 
But Alexander can ne'r ceafe to love. 

St*t. 
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Stat. Spoke like your felt, but oh 1 my merit 

Is farr betow fo great * Spirit. 
Alex. I have you in my pow'r *cis true* 

And can command you whom I woe, 
Bat oh 1 the Conqueft of a heart 
Tranfcends all Souldiers pow'r and 
, (Art* 

*Tis for that, . for that I fue. 
Your face and body's, nothing without you. 

is bee kneels, Alefc takes her up and Exeunt* 


LVII. Cromwell's Panegyric^ upon his ridingin 
triumph over the baffled City of L. 

SHall Presbyterian Bells ring Crom»eW% praife, 
While we ftand ftill and do no Tnpbies raifc 
Unto his lading name ? Therimay w;e be 

Hung up like hett for our malignity * 

Well may his Aft/* ,that is HommicaU 

Take pepper In't, to fee no Pen at all 

Stirr to applaud his merits,who had lent "1 

Such valour, to ereft a memment 

Of lading praife; whofe name fhall never dye, 

While England has a Chttrc b, or ^Monarchy. 

He whom the laureUM Army home did bring 

Riding Triumphant o*r his conqder'd King, 

He is the Geherals Cypher now 5 and when 

He's joynd to him, he makes that one a Ten. 

The Kingdoms Saint ; England no more Xhallftif 

To cry St. George^ but now St. Oliver : 

He's the Realms Enfign ; and who goes to wring 

His Nofe > is forcM to cry, Godfave the King. 

He 
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He that can rout an 4rmy with his name, 
And cake a Oty> er£ he views the fame : 
His Souldiers may itfant headybut ne'r fhall fear 
(W^ile he's thtip GenerMi) the want of Beer ; 
No Wonder they^vore BayeU his Brewing* fat 
(Helicon 1 i ice) ma kes Poets Laurent ; ^ . 

When Brains in thofe Caflalian liquors fwifli, 
We fing no Heatbenifl* Pean> but an Hjwi ; 
And that by th* Spirit too, for who can chufe 
But Ang Hofanna to his King of' Jews ? 
Tremble you Scettijb zealots, you that han't 
Freed any finfeience from your Covenant : 
That for thofe bald Appellatives of Caufr, 
Ke ligm 9 and the Fundamental Laws, l 

Have pnli'd the old Epifcopacy down ; 
, And as the Miter, fo you'll ferve the Crown : 
You that have made the Cap to th* Bonnet vail* 
And make the head a fer vane to the Tail. 
And y ou cutft fpawn of Publicans,t\m lit 
In every County as a plague to it ? 
That with your Yeomen Se<jueftratingKnives> 
Have made whole Counties beggarly, sod (laves. 
You Synod that have fate fo long to know 
Whether we mufl believe in (}od>or no ; ' * 

You that have torn the Church, and fate t'impair 
The Ten Commandments, the Creei, the L. Prayer ; 
And mpde your honours pull down heavens glory, 
While you fet up that Calf, your Direftory : 
.VVeihall no wicked Jews eafd Elders want) 
This Army's made of Churches M Hit ml : 
Thefearcnew Tribes.of Levi ; for .they be 
Clergy, yet of no Univerfity. 
Pull down your Crefis ; for every bird flwll gather, 
From your ufurping backs a ftolen feather : 

Your 
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Your great Lay-Ley itc P. whofe Margenc cives - 

The patient Reader i while he blocs whole quires* 

Nay reams with Treafon : and with TStynfence coo, ' 

To jufiifie what t'r you fay or do : 

Whofe circumcifed ears are hardly grown 

Ripe for another Perfection 1 

He mud to Scotland for another pair : * 

For he will lofe thefe, if he tarry here 5 

Burges that Reverend Presby*dean of Pauls, 

Mult f with his Poundage) leave: his fure of Souls, ; 

And into Scotland tror, chat he may pick 

Out of che Kirk, * nick-nam'd Bifhtpride* 

And Will the Conquer our in a Scottijb dance, 

Muft lead his running Army into France. 

And that (till- gaping Tophet (foljfmith. Hai % 

With all its Furies, mall to ruine fall- 

We'll be no more guli'd by that fopifb ftory, 

But ihall reach heav'n, without that Purgatory z 

What honour does he merit, what renown 

By whom all thefe oppreflions are pull'd down : 

And fuch a Government itf like to be 

In Church and State> as eye did never fee : 

Magicians think he'll fee u p Common* Prayer ; 

Looking in's face, they find the Ruiicl^ there : 

His Name ihall never dye, by fire nor flood, 

But in Chnrch-mndom ft and, where pi&ures flood t 

And if his foul loathing that houfe of clay, 

Shall to another Kingdom march away, 

-Under fome Bams- floor his bones ffaalj lye, 

Who Churches did, and Monuments defie : 

Where the rude Thra(her> with much knocking onj 

Shall wake him at the Refurreftion. 

And on his Grave, fince there muft be no Stone, 
Shall ftand this Epitaph } That he has none. 
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LI V. A Record in Rhythme,leing an Effay towards the 
Reformation of the Law, <^*r d to the Confederati- 
on of the Committee appointed for that pvrpofe. 
Written by fome men of Law, atatiwoewhen they had 
little el fe to ds. 

By A. B« 

London, ff. 
E it renembred now that formerly, 

To wit, laft Term oW holy Trinity^ 

Before the Keepers of the liberty 
Of Englandy by the full authority 
Of the long ^parliament at Wtfiminfier^ 
PrifciUa Morecrave widow came, by her 
Atturncy i?S* £. and prefers, 
Fth Court of upper Bench,a bill of hers, 
Againft one fcoger Pricklove, who doth lye 
A prifoner in the MarfhaUs Cuftody 
Et cater A y and 'tis upon a plea 
Of trefpafs on the Cafe, Pledges there be 
To profecute the fuite, to wit, John Doe 
And Richard Roe. And the faid bill alfo 
Doth follow in thefe very words, to wit 
In legal manner, London, Scilicet* 


Declaration. By M.B. 

PrifciUa Mortcrave Widow, do*h complain 
Of Roger Pricklove, who doth now teqiain, 
Prifoner to th' Marshal of the Afarjhdfx) 
Of the (aid Keepers of the Liberty. 
Of England, by authority and poiwef 
Of Parliament, i'ch 9 Bench fuperiour, 
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Before cbe fame JTftfer/ themfelws cbac be, 
For that (to wit) whereas cbe aforefaid fkt 
PrifciUd UWerccravt) is a perfon juft, 
Honeft* and faithful, one chat never durft 
Give the leaft caufe for to be thought unchid, 
Bat hath li v'd ever modeft, and was grac'tt 
With godly education, and demurely, 
Behav'd her fctf and ail her life molt purely, 
Hath with the zealous and precife conferred $ 
And free from all uncleannefs was reported, 
Who nevefrwas amongft the well affe&ed, 
Stain'd with a Crime, or in the lead fufpe&ed ; 
But with the pious people of this Nation, 
Hath had good fame, credit and reputation ; 
By which good reputation, fte bath gain'4 
Not only love 9 and favour, but obtain'd 
A plentiful eftate, by which saoft freely 
She manag'd her Affairs ; and that Raipi Secly, 
One of the Affembly late ^tt ^Tefiminfier^ 
A god ly-Gofpel- preaching-Mi nifter, 
VVas earned fuiter in the way of Marriage, 
To have her for his yoke-fellow ; his carriage , 
And his naoft Saint-like loving humble fpeeches, 
Had herconfenttoalltbathe befeeches. > 
And /he agreed to give h im a 1 1 content 1 , 
To wed Win by the Aft of Parliament : 
Three times the Contraft publifli't, then their truft 
That all fhould be compleated by the Juftice : /if 
But this fa id Roger all aforefaid knowing , 
MaliciouHy intending her undoing, 
To blaft h^r reputation, and dishonour, 
Her unftait/d Chaftity , to caft upon Her 
Infamous obloquy, to dif-repute Her ; 
And to deprive her of bgr fore fa id Suiter ; 

By 
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By breaking of the marriage was intended ; 
To leave her co the world loft, and unfriended ; 
In month September % day of the fame E le ven, 
One thoufand fix hundred fifty and feven, 
Of our Lords year, as by our computation, 
OurCommon- wealth reckons from th* incarnation. 
At London in the parifh of Sr. Ctfary 
Bow* in the ward of Cheap* he then contrary 
To truth naoft falfly and malicioufly 
In hearing of right worthy Company, 
And honourable perfons > Noble Lords t 
, Did fpeak thefe falfe, and moft reproachful (words, * 
To and of her the Plaintiff 1 that's to fay, 
Ton are a Pockie Where* and at this day 
Ton have three B* fiords living* which do well* 
Two in Pick-hatch, and one in Clarkenwel : 
By reafon of which falfe malicious fpeaking 
Of the find Roger* to her great heart-breaking ; 
The Godly Go/pel- Mintfter* her Suiter, 
Forbears his former fuk,and for the future, 
Did make profeflion he would never take her j 

t To be his Confirt* but did quite forfake her; 
And all her friends with whom he had repute, 
Do now efteem her for a Profiitnte\ 
Whereby ihe is the worfe,and damnifiV, 
One tbonfind and five hundred pounds* befide • 
Ana thereupon ihe doth ber fair produce, 
In th* Upper 2? itf£,becaufe of this abufe* 

Imparlance, By A. B. 

And now until this day, that is to fay, 
On AfHnday three week* *fter Michaels day % 

A 
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In this fame Term, which very day until 

Roger had leave t'emparl tmto that Bill, 

And then to anfwer it ; before the fame j 

Keeper s y as well the faid PrifcilU came ? 

Tth Court of Upper Bench, at mftminfttr 

By that Attourney nam'd before, for her, 

As the aforefaid Roger > who doth come 

By his Attourney <rf. 2J. .-* 

And doth defend the force and injury, 

When, where, et cater a. . And faid that £be, 

The faid Prifcilla, ought not maintain, not 

Have thereupon her Suit againft him, for ^ r 

Jroteftingy not acknowledging that Che 

Ithalf fdhoheftas-fhe'Id feeiatpbe: , *?} 

Nor is her body, or her life fo clear, 

Nor fojunfpotted, as fte would appear * " , 1 

Nor is <he of fo chafte a reputation, 

As is pretended by her Declaration : 

Protefiingalfo that the faid Ralph Seely 

(Though oft together did both be and fhe lye) 
Ne'r meant to marry her, but all his power, 
Of love was quenchM in lefs then half an hour* 
Befides he'ld quite undo her ; if he had, 
His learning was fo fmall, his life fo bad. 

For Plea he faith that at the time, wherein 
She does fuppofe thefe flandrous words t'have bid 
Spoke by th'afptefaid Roger, fhe the faid 
PrifcilU was nor Widow, Wife, nor Maid • 
And though fhe pafs'd for an unbroken Virgin , 
She catch'd ch* aforefaid Presbyter in her gin 5 
And with his wall-ey'd Satntjbip plaid the finner, 
Who b'ing infpir'd by a Thankfgiving dinner, 
Did carnally htr body know, to Wit 
The crime of Fornication did commit j 

Y la 
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In the fame fVari % and Parifhj to his Honour, 
He ac one clap got three great boyes upon her, 
AH which for privacy were put to feeding ■ 

At Bridewell and Picl^hatch^ to learn good breeding: I 
And iheiftrecompence clap'c him fofore; 
With tAtglice French -T O X, it made him rore | 
And put his Genitals in fuch a pickle, 
That all hit Pariih women did article, 
And out him of his Beneficestwain, 
, And into Scotland made him trot again : 
Wherefore (ft lawful 'twas) on this occafion, 
He fpake the words laid in the Declaration, 
Aad this he J*ftipes y and Judgement crave, 
If fiie this fuit ought to maintain or have, ' 

1 Replication. By I. H.' 

And (he the faiA PrifciUa doth maintain her 
Said Aftion,againft all that's fa id to ftain her ; 
And faith thft Court nor will nor can forejudge her* 
For ought thatVpIeaded by the forefaid Roger ; 
But though by hisfaid Plea, flie's fore'dto tarry, 
Her fuit again ft him, yet ihe ought to carry j 
Protefting therefore (he's not fuch a liver. 
Nor of fuch Fame, as the faid Plea doth give her 
Out for to be, but that /he hath not vary M 
One jot in life from what Ae hath declared : , 
And on the faid Ralphs part protefting farther, 
That of the Klrkj\t was a Godly Father ; 
And of as pure and ehafte a convention, 
As 4ny Presbyter within the Nation.- 
And fite from ahy lurtful aft committing, 
With her; or any other deed unfitting : 

For 
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For Replication faith, {he was not knowing 

Of the faid Ralph but three years lad foregoing : 

During which time, and till the faid wprds fpoke 

(were 
By the faid Roger ("that almoft have broke her J 
She W A a. Matrons lifc,chafte, grave, and thrifty , 
And came unto the Age of three and fifty ; 
And the faid Ralfb*\X the faid time, by reafon 
Of his much preaching in and out of feafon ; . 
And of his falling long, and longer praying, < 

And from his peoples not their duties paying, 
In the Game prard and Parity grew fo weakly, . 
That of his life he did despair weekly : 
Which weaknefs had fa very much out-worn him, 
That in his bed he was not able turn him 5 
Till that a learned Doftor of the Colledge 
Who of his ficknefs had full perfeft knowledge, 
For gaining of his health did much exhort hirn, 
To wed an honeft Matron to Comfort him : 
Which the faid Ralph well liking, and well knowing 
The honour to the faid PrifciUa owing* 
And thinking that delayes might greatly worfehim, 
With Zeal, did Court her for a Wife to nurfe him •• 
And ihe in pity to his weak Condition* 
Did condefcend to Be his fhe-fphyfoianl 
And for their joynt defires better carrying, 
A day by both appointed was for marrying ,• 
Butonthefudcfenoff the fame was broken 
By the faid Roger* words aforefaid fpoken ; 
By means whereof, he the faid Ralph* endure 
Could not the faid PrifciUa for a Cure, 
But of relief his ex pe&ations failing, 
And his long ficknefs more ane more prevailing ; 

Ya In 
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In month QtMtr y day thereof tbatjSr/9 u> 
In the Z^nfr year that formerly expreft is ; 
At the (aid #W, the fa id Ralph much in trouble, 
Did dye, to's lofs, poffefs'd of living double : 
And left the faid Prifcill* to bemoan her, 
For that no other man would after own her % 
And that (he truly doth reply 'and don't lye, 
She prays may be inquired by the Conntrej. 

Rejojnder. By A. B. 

And the aforefaid Refer faith the Plea 
By her the faid Frifcitta formerly 
Put in and pleaded by her Replication, 
In the afof cfaid manner, form, and fafliion, 
And the whole matter that's contained there , 
Are not fufficient in the /*», for her 
The fcid PrifcUla, to maintain her aforefaid 
Suit againft him, and there need be no more faid: 
Nor by the laws of England is it fit, 
That be ihould make anfwer unto it $ j 

This to averr he's ready. Whereupon 
For want of better Replication 
In this behalf, he doth a judgment pray, 
And that flie'from having her aftion may ' j 

Be barr'd, for this againft him; And for 
The caufes why he doth in Law demurr 
Upon that Replication, he the faid 
Roger according to the Statute made, 
And in fuch cafe provided, doth declare 
And (hew to th' Court of Upper Bench that's here, 
Thefe caufes following^towit, that this n 

Said Replication infnfficiettt is, i 

Negalivty 
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Negative) pregnant, and unotrtai*, rude, 
Double, w*m$form, and does not conclude 
Rightly according to the tegal way ♦ 

Jojning in Demurrer. 

By A.B. 

And (he the faid PrifcilU here doth fay, . 

That the faid Plea which by reply has been 

Pleaded by her, and what** contained therein, 

In point of 1^, good, and Efficient he, 

Her fuit againft him to maintain • apd £he 

That Plea and matter, pleaded as above, 

Is ready here both to maintain and prove, 

As this Court fliall confider and think fit, 

And xaufe he does net anfwer it, nor yet 

Deny the Reflieatien any way, 

The laid PrifciRa (as before) doth pray - V 

Judgment, and dammages to be j udg'd to her 

For all this injury whrch he did do her ; 

But 'caufe this Court here notadvifed it 

Of giving judgment of the premifes> 

A day's giv'n to both parties to appear 

l'ch Upper Bench, before the Keepers here 

At Weftminfter, till MundAj after eight 

,D*yes of St. Hittary, for the receipt* 

And hearing of their Judgment upon if, 

For that the Com is not advised as yet* 

Y 3 On 
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LVIII. On a Comldt between * Roman Capon, 

trtd a French Cock. 

SPe^ators, make a Ring, that you may fee 
The fatal Battle which is like to be 
Fought by two powr'fr! Combatants : One's namM 
Gdllmjior Courage generally, f^m'd ; r 

Yet not fo valiant; a* he'M bate! then think, * : 
But has (What makes men VaHant) ftore of Chi nek* 
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T'other is Ctp cafPd wlio doth fuppfy ' 

His want of Courage by his Policy : , : 

By plotting and cbiitrivitlg he IbbGfts, ' 

And does with Brains what t'other would with Fills; 

Works under-hand, and goes to undermine .• 

Both in their feveral wayes in Battle joy n. 

G aIIus doth ftrut, and clap his wings and crow, 
While C/rpo laughs at that vainitotfeand"ftow ; 
What the great Quarrel is, muiVnot be known,, 
But is referv'd till one be overthrown : 
Both make great preparations for a Fight, 
And he that Conquers, all believe has Right* 

Cape has been well cram'cf, and hVd in ?cate, 
And was become a mighty Potentate ; x ' 
Two Keys ttfopen and t o fliut Jic bears, 
And on his head a Triple Crown he wears ; 
And had a mind to Rule the World, as though 
A}1 men wcregovern'd byjpeer pomp and (how, 

m 

Gdllus repines at this ; Muft I(fayes he) 
Wear but one Crown,while he droops under three ? 

His 


His Keys may make a noife, and keep a ftir 
s 'Mong eafie fouls, but he has ne'r a Spur ; . 
Tie fpoil his Pageantry, and make hira know, 
That fmcehe cannot Fight, hefhaH n o t C r ow , — 


ButttQw Germ4BH* comes to interpofe, . .- . A 
Thinking the Quarrel would prove dangerous $ 
And while thofe two do to Contention fall, 
Their ftrifje might prove the ruin* of them alj } -;- 
Both being fo powerful, 'tis hardly known ; j. 
Which fide may prove moil fafe for him to own; 

Mean time the iMthumtttn Cook ftands hy% 
With fharpned Cymiter,and watchful eye ; 
let them fight on (faye$ he) fo both Will be, 
By their inteftine War a feaft for me : 
This is my time to feed and thrive, when they 
Contend fo fiercely which ihall be my pre&. 

This make* good Gelly, t'other's tender meat ; 
When both drop in one di£h, who would not eat t 
Their Quarrel is for Humour and Opinion, 
But rny defign is Riches and Dominion • 
While both to be Victorious do afpirc, 
I ufe their fparks to fet the world on fire* 

The CONJCLUSIOH. 
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When Peace and Plenty make men proud, and 
Afpir* to. Rule>whofe part is to Obey? (they r> 
V Vhen each man has a Herefie oPs own, : 
A nd molt, pretend* Religion, but ufe none .• 
When Laws are boldly broke, and Love that binds 
Men more then Laws, is fled from peoples minds .* 

Y4 Then 
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Then rauft dcftruttion on that Nation come, m 
And CMdbumt gives Lawsto ^lr^»&wf. 


i 


LIX. To the Kings mofi Sacred Majejly y onhu 
miracnl<m and glorious return* May %$. i tf tf o. 

(ground, 

NOw our Sf ring-Royal'* come, this curfed 
Which ft* twelve years with Tyrants did a- 

(bound, 
Bears Kings again, a memorable Spring ! 
May fir A brought forth, May now brings home our 
jiufficim Twenty ninth 1 this day of Mirth (Xing} 
Now gives Redemption, which befdre gave 'Birth. 

Hark, how th' admiring people cry, and /hour, . 
See how they flock and&Ieap for joy ; the Rout, 
Whofe.jZ'juf and Ignorance, for many years, 
Devis*d thofe Goblins feaimfies and Fears, 
And fighting blindfold in thofe puzling Mirfs, 
Raised by the conjuring of their Exorctfts, 
fPonnded x trid chasd and kUt'd each other while 
Their Setters-on did flure the prey, and fmile# 
Now the delufions o?r, do plainly fee 
what once they were, what now. they ought to be. 
Th* abufed Trumpet that was only taught 
To infpire Rebellion, now corre&s its fault • 
Tuft'd by your Fame; and with more chearful voyce, 
Contributes founds, and helps us to rejoyce : 
The Guns wfricB roar d for your beft fubje&s blood, 
Pifown their caufe now betcernnderftood ; 
The Bells-tbat for fedition long chim'd in, 
Asif themfdves too, RebaptiYd had been, 

Con- 
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Convert their notes ecchoing with louder peal, 
The harmony of Church and Common- weal : 
Whiles in contiguous Bon-fires all the Nation 
Paint their late iears,and fpfort with Conflagration $ 
*Bout which rejoycing Jfeigbbonrs friendly meet, 
And with frefo wood the kind devourer greet. 
Mean while, rb* old S$tbje8s, who fo long have flept 
1 In Caws, and been miraculoufly kept • 
I From Rage and Famine 5 while the only thing 

That fed and cloath'd tbem, was the hope of -King* 
Do all New-ffume tbemfelvctto entertain 
Your long d- for Majefiy y andmelcome Train. 

And(asin jfVf's time 'cwis^thofcS pur io$a things, 
Who look like SsAjeSsj bur did ne'r love King/y 
Appear among your Subjeiis in array 
, That's undifcernabie, twlefs more gay. 
All with loud balk^s pierce" the failing skits, 
Whife brandift'd 4$W^/ pleafe and amaze your eyes 

Why then fliould only I ftaod ftill f and bear* 
No part of .triumph in this Theatre} 
Though I'm not wi/e enough to (peak t*a King ~ 
What's worth bis ear, nor rich enough to bring 
Gifts worthy, his acceptance; though I do 
Not ride in B*ff and Feathers^ in the fliow ; 
( WJiich Pomp I did ipduftrioufly efchew, 
That Coft being more to me, than tb'Jhew to you) 
Nor do I love a Souldiers garb to own, 
When my own Conscience tells me I am none. 
Yet Til do duty teo, for I've a mind 
Will not be idle, but will focdething find 
To bid my $ O VE RAIGN Welcome to his owfi 
Long-widow'd Realm, hi* Softer, Crown and Throne; 
And though too mean and empty it appear, 
I Jf be afford 4 well-pleas'd Eye and Ear f 

His 
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His pow*r can't by my WeJk&fs he withstood* 
Bee'c what ic will, he'll /W,or make it good. 
Hail long-defired Svtnraign ! you chat are 
Now our (oh joy and fop*, as once our fear I 
The Princely Son of a rodft pious Sire 
V Vh ofe Precept* and Example did infpire 
Yqimt tender years with vhrt#et> thfet hecpjne 
A JTIajj that's fit to rule all Chrifttnimt : 
Whjch youf great Soul bath fo improved (ince, 
E*ropi<*n 9 c ftewfacfa anaccompliih'd Prince ; 
whoft whole life's fb txemfUry, that yen 
Convinced thofe foes, which we could not fiibdm ; 
And thofe that did t 'your Court t'abufeyou come, 
Converted Profelytes returned home: 
Such ftrong and fjMptthetkk virtues . Jve r 
In your great name, it cures when you're not nigh, 
Like V Veapon- falve ; If fame can reach up to 
This height *>f Cures; what will your per fan do ? 
Your-Sj^ff/high'it *AmbitiQn y and their tare* 
Bold Rebels terrotir 9 you ithat did endure ' 
what t'r the Wt or Malice of your foes 
Could lay on yon or yours, yet ftoutly chofe 
To fuffer on, rather thpn to requite 
Their injuries, and grew Vti&mwt foy't % 
And by your patient fuflfering did fubctoc ' 

The Trtytors fury, and the TrajtortX&h. 

The great King' makers favourite* a Prince 
Born to a Cr$wn r zt\A kept for*t ever iince* 
From Open force, from all the tkft dedgm 
Of all your Poes t and aH otir C^titi*^ . 
From all th'ifrfatiatt malice of that i>ol«l 
Bloud-thirfty Tjr#ti y fron\ h is /»0ft/,a fid £&&/, 
Which hurt you more 5 and from your oivn falfe 
Whom he ftill kept in pay to ferve bis ends (Friends, 

Yec 
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Yet you're delivered out of til thefe things, 

By your ProteRor* who's the King of K ings. 

Na more that proud Ufurper (ball procki me 

Thofe partial hdnquefis which but brand his name, 

To all pofterity, no more remember, 

His thrice aufpicious third day of September , 

Since he foug ht not for vi&orfes, but paid ; 

Nor were you conquer* d by him, but betra/d .• * 

And now your May, bf love, has gotten more, * 

Than his Septembers did, by bto*d y befotfe. 

Thanks tbthatGloyofth* Wefcifat Sear, 
By whofe conduced inflo^nce you are 
Brought to enjoy your own, whofe eminent wofth < 
Thefe Iftands are too fmall to Eccho forth : 
Whofe courage baffled fearjwbofe purer fot$l — • 
No tribes could e'r feduce, m threats centred, - 
But ftrangely crofs'd the pro*erb,and broughtforth 
The beft of Goods from tb* on ce : pernicious North, 
To whofe Integrity, your Kingdoms ow 
Their refiauration, and what thence does flow, 
Your bleft arrival ; with fuch puMence (till 
He manag f d thefe affairs, f uch if*th y f uch sfeiU f ; ■ 
Such valour too, he led thefe Nations through 
Red Seas of Bhud, and yet ne'r wet their flioe. 
Bleft b<; the Heavenly pow'rs, that hither fent 
That noble Hero, as the inftrument, 
To fcourge away thofe Furies, end to bring 
TVs longing fubjetts our long aifent King. (been, 

PFclcom from foreign Kingdtomes, where you've 
Driv'n by hard-hearted Fate, and wheri youVe 

• (kitty 
Strang men and manners f yet too truly known, 
No Land lefs ffofpitable than your own ; 

From 
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From thofe that ***/<* not, cbofe that dnrft not do 
Righ to themfelves, by being kind to you ; 
From prpfefsd foes, and froiq pretended friends, 
Wbofe feigned love promotes their covered Emit. 

<c Kings treating Kings, ff rings net from love JfHtfi ate, 
u Their love's to policy fnbtrdinate. 
From banifkment,hom dangers,-*nd from want, 
From all thofe mifchiefs that depend upon'r, 
You'ce truly welcome, welcome to your throne. 
Your Crowns and Scepters, and what ere's your**** 
Nay to what's ours too, for we finde it true, 
0*r **4/f A is gotten and pre feared by yon. 
fTflcome t your Subjects hearts,wbich long did burn 
With ftrong de fires to fee your blefs'd Rct*rn+ 
Welcome t'your friends, welcome Yyourwifeft/oe/, 
Wbofe bought Experience tell's them now* that thofe 
Riches they've got by plunder, fraud, znA force, 
Do natincreafe, bu« make their fortunes yroritf, 
Like Robbers fpoyls, juft as they come, they go> 
And leave the wretches poor and wicked too. 
They fee their erggr, and that only you 
Can give them pardon, and protection too. 
Since youVecome out o'th fire,twelve years refin'd, 
With hardnedbody, and Experienced mind. 

Only that crew of C^ffi* who have been, 
So long, fo deeply plung'd in fo great fin, 
That they defpair of pardon&nd believe, 
you can't have fo much mercy to forgive, 
As they ba/1 villany t offend, and fo a 

They, to get out, the further in do go. 

Thefe never were, and never will be true 
(What e'r thfey fay or fwear) to God or you. 

The 
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The fcum and (com of every fort of .men ; 
That for abilities could fcarce tell ten • 
And of efta tes proportion^! to their parts; 
Of mean enjoyments, and of worfe deferts, 
Whom want made bold, and impudena fupply'd 
Thofe gifts, which art and nature had deny'rf • 
And'in their pra&ice perfe£l Atheifts too, 
(For half- wir> .and half-learning makes men fo.) 

Thefe firft contrivd,%ni thtn promoted all 
Thofe troubles, which upon your Realm did fall ; 
Inflam'd three populous Nations, that they might 
Get better opportunity and light 
To fteal and plunder , and our goods might have, 
By robbing thofe, whom they pretend to Ave, 
Our new commotion* new employments made* 
And what was our affltSHon grew their trade : 
And when they faw the plots, th' had laid did take, 
Then they turn'd Gamefttrs, and put in their ftake, 1 
Ventured their AB; their credit which was fmall, 
And next their Conjcience which was none at ally 
Put on all forms, and all Religions own, 
And all alike, for they were all of none: 
Athoufandof them han't one Chrifiian Soul, 
No Oaths oblige them, and no Laws controul 
Their ftrong delires but peenal ont% • and tho(e 
Make (hem not innocent, b\xtcautelom^ 
Crimes that are fcandalous, and yield no gain, 
Revenge, or pleafure, they perhaps refrain • 
But where a crime was gainful to commit, 
Or pleas'd their lufi or madia, how they bit ! 
This did invade the Pulpit, and the Throne, 
And firft made them, then all that's ours, their own; 
Depofc'd the MtniflertanA Magifirates, 

And in a godly way, feiz'd their cftatcs j 

Tfcen. 
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Then did the Gentry follow, and the Rich, 

Thofe neutral Tinners, by omijfion, which 

Had good eftates, for it was not a fin 

Tophmdiri hut t'kave ought worth flunking* 

And by religious forms, and fhews and paints, 

They're call'd tht godly party, and th$ Saints. 

By crafty artlefs Oratory, they 

Ventring to make Orations, preach, and pray, 

Drew in too filly fouls, chat were 

Caught with vain £hews,drawn on by hope and fear, 

Poor undifcerning, atl believing EIv^s, 

Fie but to be the ruin* of tbemfelves ; 

Born to be contend, trod on, and abus'd ; 

Lov'd to be fooi'd and cafily fedue'd .• 

Thefe beads they make with courage fight and dye, 

Like And abates, not knowing bow, nor why, 

Tillthey^eftroyM^/^v^i^ w > Churchy and 

{Laws, 

And facrificed all to CMoloehs Camfe t 

While thofe poflefs the fruit of all the toils 

Of thefe blind flaves>and flour i A with their fpoife, 

Plum'd with gay feathers ftoIn,(liket/£/0p/CrowJ 

They feetn gay birds, but it was only ihow. 

Now publick lands and private too, they ihare 

Among themfelves, wbofe mawes did never fpare 

Ought they could grafp ; to get the Royal lands, 

They in Blood Royal bath'd their raV'nous hands. 

With which they ihordypamper'd grew, and rich. 

Then was tbeir blood intefted with the itch 

Of Pomp, and Pow^r, and now they muft be Squirts, 

And Knights and Lords r to plcafe their wives defires, 

And UWadam them; A broken tradefman now, 

Piec'd with Church-Ljnds, mates all the vulgar bow 

Unto 
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Unco bis honour, and their Bonnets vail 
TVs wor<hip, that fold Petticoats, or Ale: 
In pomp, attire, and every thing they did 
Look like true Q entry > but the Soul, and Head, 
By which they were difcern'ds for they were rude, 
With harft and ill-bred naturet ftill enduM j 
Proud, and penurious. What NMlty 
Sprung >h *n idftahr, from &\lfr odes hid we ! 
Such f other things* crept into t'othfr Homfe, 
Whofe 5^i heel'd (lockings, and whofe Burnt 

ffoldfdtffe; 
Thefe were <pwtdjr/,l>ue of fuch a crew, 
As people Newgate, not good men and true : 
Thefe were Lord Keepers, but of Cows and Swine, 
Lord Cdlors, and Lord Drafters, not of Wine. 
Fine Coctyey-pageant Lords, and Lords Gee-hoo, 
Lords Butchers, and Lords Butlers, Dray -Lords tea* 

And to eranfaft with thefe was hatched a brood. 
Of fujlicestnd Squires, nor great,nor good, 
Rays'd out of plunder, and of fequeftration, 
Like Frigs of Nilftsy from an inundation • 
A foundred #»fcr, when the wars did ceafe, 
As nat'rally turn'd Jufiice of the Peace, 
And did with boldnefs eh' office undertake, 
Asablidde C each* her fe dots * Stallion moke. 

Thefe fill'd all Cou»treys, and in every Town 
Dwelt one or iftore to tread your SubjeUs down* 
And to compleat this Stratagem of theirs, 
They ufe Auxiliary Lecturers; 
Illiterate Dolts, picktout of every Trade, 
O f the fame metal, as Jeroboams, made, ' 

That ne'r took Orders, not did any keep* 
But boldly into others Pulpits creep, 

4 
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And vent their Hertfies* and -there infpire 
The vulgar with Sedition, who defire 
Still to be cheated, and do love to be 
Mif.led by th* e*r$, with couz'ning Sykiftrie, 
Thefe fold Divinity, as witches do 
In Lspland, winds, to drive where eV you go. 
The Smri no a&ion did, fo dire and fell, 
But that: fpme Pulpiteers proneune'd it, WtU. 

With thefe ingredients, were the Countreys all 
Poyfotfd, and fooTd, and aw'd, while they did call 
Thcmfelves the Cities* or the #MtfiV/* ani 
bo in their names, what they ne'r nnd^rftand . 
Or hear of. Thefe did that old Dry-bpne call j 
Up to the Tftrrof, (if he were calfd at till) 
And vow'd to live and dye with him ; and then 
Addrefs'd to Dick? and vow'd the fame agen. 
And fo to Rump ; but thefe vowes were no more 
Then what they vowM to Efex long before, 
And fo performed $ they dyM alike with all, 
Yet liv <1 on unconcerned in theif fall : 
So as thefe Cerks might fwim at top,they ne f r 
Car'd what the liquor was, that them did bear. 

Thefe taught theeafc people, prone to fin, 
And ready to imbibe ill cuftomesin, 
To betray tr*fts y to break an Oath f and f r f r nrd 9 
Things that th'old Englijh Protefiants abhorr d. 

Apd left thefe Kingdoms ftould hereafter be 
Took for incbanted lfUndsy (where men fee 
Nothing but Devils haunt, as if God and 
AH virtuous people had forfook the land, 
And left it to thefe Mmflers) th$fe took care, x 
To make us match and mix our bloud with their 
Polluted ifliie $ and fo do, as when 
ijods fens did take the daughters dnce of men. 

To 
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To fright men into this, they did begin 
To decimate them, for Orig'nalSin. 
Children that were unborn, in thofe mad time?, 
And unconcern'd in what they Voted crime*, 
If guilty of Eftates, were fore'd to pay 
The tenth to thofe, who took nine parts € way. 

The Law was made a Handing pool, and grew 
Corrupt, for want of current ) theaceacrew 
Of moriftrous Animals out daily crawfd> 
Who little knew, but impudently ball'd , 
And made the Law the Eccho of the Srrerd, 
With fuch lew'd Cattel were the Benches ftor'd. 
That made the Gown ridiculous, Now and ften 
The Malefactors were the wifer men, 
Moft timesthe honefter ; thefedid difpence> 
And rack the Lam, 'gainft equity and fence, 
Which way the B*ff 'would have them turn $ by . 
They long continued powerful and Rich. (which 

*Now they -Id all wheel about, and be for you, 
For (like Carnations) they ftill change their hue. 
And look like that that's next them ; they will vow f 
Their hearts were alwaies for you, and are now. 
*Tis no new Wir, 'tis in a Play vie know, 
fvh% muld not wifhyo* King, now you arefo ? 

Yet you can pardon all, for you have more 
Mercy and love , than they have crimes r \n ftore* 
And you can love, or pity them, which none 
But you could do ; you can their perfons own, 
And wish unconquer M patience look on them, 
Becaufe your Nature knows noc to condemn. 
You'I let themjive, and by your grace convince 
Their treach'rous hearts, tnat thfy bavewrong'd a 

(Prince, 

Z Who m 
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V^hom God and Angels love and keep j whofe mind 
Solely to love and mercy is inclined ; 
Whom none bat fuch as they should hurr, or gneve, j 
And none but fuch as you could e'r forgive i 

Such men and crimes. Thofe feathers ne'rthelefs 
Pluck'd from your Sub je&s backs, cheirown to 

(drefs, 
Should be repfuckV,or elfc they ftould reftore, j 

They'll ftijl be left Crows> as they were before. 
But if you truft them, — — 

And now you are returned to your Redm, 
May you fit longhand ftedfaflly at th* Helm, 
And role theie head-ftrong people .* may you be 
The true ProteH&r of our Liberties 
Your wifddme only anfwers ch 9 expectation 
Of this long injur d, now reviving Nation. 

May true Religion flourish and increafe, 
And we love virtue, as the ground of peace ; 
May all pretences, outward form*, and fliews 
Whereby we have been gull'd, give way for thofe 
True aft of pure religious, and may we 
Not only feem Religious, but be. 

Of taking Oaths > may you and we be fliy, 
But being ta ne think no necelfity 
Or power can mak us break them ! may we nt'r 
Ma ke wilful breach of promifes ! nor e'r 
Bafely betray our trufts ! but drive co be 
Men both of honour, and of honeftie 1 
And may thofe only that are juft, and true, 
Be alwaies honour 5 *}, and imploy'd by you. 

Next let our facred Laws in which do (land 
The Health, the ptace, and fafety of our Land, 
Be kept in inviolable, and never made 
Nets to the fmall, while the great Flics evade / 

May 
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May thoJe fh»t are intr ufted with them be 
. Men of found knowledge, *nd uitegrity, 
And fober courage ; fuch a* dare, and toilf, 
And can do Juftice ! We have felt what ill 
Comes by fuch C/^x and jf*^*/ as hav$ been, 
For/4w#r,/^iflii,or^/5f»putin, , 
Without refpf ft to 4/w/, who have made 
The taw to Tyrants various luftsa Maw 4% . 
Perverted 7*jfrr*, and our Zf^jr have fold, 
And Rulers h?ve heCT pV£r-ful'd tof <7o# : 
Then are the people happy, and Kings too^ 
When, they that are in power, are good and do. * 

On thefe two Safes let our peace be built 
So firm and lading, that no blood be fpilt, 
No Cotmtrcj wafted, and no treafure fpent 
While you and yours do reign ; no future rent 
J>ift$rb your happinefs ; hut may we ftrive 
Each in hisfphere, to make this Nation thrive, 
Grow plentiful) and fov'rfid ,*nd become 
The foy or Terror of all Chriftendome. 
And thofe,who lately thought themfelves above u*, 
May, fpite of fare, or tremhle at, pr love us, 
M ty no incroaching fpirit break the hedge 
Between Prerogative^ aqd Priviledge. 

And may your facred Utfajefty enjoy 
Delights of Mind $ and JWj,that ne'r cloy ! 
No* only be ofejV, but lovd at home, 
Pr*i/<* and aimird by all that n«r you cc me I - 
And made your Royal famebefpread as far 
A§ valiant, and as virtuous people are ! 

And when you'r Majefiy jfhall be incliVd, 
To jMefs your Realms with heirs, oh may you find 
A Spoufe that may for Beauty, Virtue* Wit<> 
And royal Hrtb> be for your perfon fit ! 

Z% May 
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May you abound in hopeful heirs, that may 
Govern the Nations, and y our Scepters fway, 
Till time (hall be no mpre, and pledges be 
Both of your /aw, and out felicity. 

May you live long and happily, and find 
No pains of body, and no griefs of mind ;• 
While w^with loyal hearts Rejoyce, and Sing 
Cod blefs your Kingdoms , and 

God ffpe our Kjn£. 


On a Parfon and a Lawyer. 

T He Parfon much fpent, and had kept a months 
Inhopesofthcfeaftcoramingon: (Lent 
» . ,n . . r d . o( new *e<*din e ,the Lawyer by's trea- 
Had left him a butter'd Bun. (ding 

But the woman waskinde, and yielded to's mind, 

She neither did ftruggle nor cry no, 
She did not defpair, for or Parfon or Lawyer 

Would get a Babe/V# Diviao. 

Now <ii2 Law as wefinde to the Gofpel is joyn'd, 

There muft be a'good propagation, 
For the Boy that comes forth will be Doftor of 

And chats for the good^f the Nation, (both 

Now 
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Now the Tytbs and the Fees will grow by degrees, 
To belong to the felf fafae Perfon ; 

And he that both gets, by his learning and wits, 
May fuddle while he has his Arfe on. 

And thus to conclude Their lives that are rude, ' 
I fliould pray for the Queen and thte King, 

With the family Roy a I, and ail that are toy alt. 
But Pil drink to all that can ting. 
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A Catalogue of fomc Books Printed 
for He nry. B r q m e. at 

the #*»■ in W *U Briui# % 

THeprefent fttte of the Ottoman Empire : 
Wt#nwg fkf -Afi^fw qf the Turkifh 
FoUtte^he moftrmteml prists of the Mahometan 
Religim;tbe&Sefts and HereJUto, tbeix Convent* 
and Religious Notaries. Their Military BifeipUne, 
with an exaft computation of their Forces both 
by Land and Sea. jllujirated with divers Pieces 
if Sculpture y reprefenting the variety of Habits 
amongft the Turks. In three Books by Paul Ricaut 
fcj^j then Secretary to the Earl of Winchel- 
kd.,EmbaJfador to his Maje/ly K. Charles W.norv 
Conful ^Smyrna, and fellow of the Royal Society. 

The Compleat Art Military both for Horfe and 
Foot, Fortifictfiotffi ^nngty^fnc( Fire-Works by 
R. Elton iirfoi.-'-- ^ 

TheDivifion Vio% or theArt of Playing YLx 
Tempore on a Ground in Three Farts foL 

A Compendium of Pratfical Mufick in $.?arts. 
TxAcbivgby ANem and Eafie Mcthd ; tb*Ru~ 
foments of Song ; the Principles of Compofition ; 
the ufe of Dif cords ; the forms of Figuratve , 
pefcant ; the Contrivance of Cannoft, both by 
Ch: Simpfpn Genu £ 

ScarronideS) 
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Scarro nicies, or Virgil Travefty, both Parts by \ 
a Person of Honour in 8° 

Elvira , or the Worfi not alwaies true ; A 
Comedy, by the Lord Digby in 4°- 

The Ptfijb Apology anjweredin 40. 

Accompts of Merchandise ready computed; 
JRefolving any Quejiion in Divifion or Rules of 
Fellowfbip, and for buying or felling by the Hun- 
dred weight. 

With excellent Tables for tfafpeedy meafuring 
of Timber j 'Board, Glafs, Stone, and Land, very 
necejfaray for all Carpenters, Joyners^ Glajiers, 
MafonS) and indeed for all thofe who intend 
to Build. 

Alfo divers other ufeful Tables in their 
proper places particularly exprejfed : The whole 
work being diligently examined and correftcd, 
by John Penkethman Gent. 
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